THIS BOOK 
formerly in the 
General Library 
was transferred 
in 1952 to the 
King's Library 
to replace the 
copy destroyed 
by enemy action 
ian 10468 —- 


— 


—— — 


—— —— — 


—— — — — —— 


—— er eroors 


THIS BOOK 
formerly in the 
General Library 
was transferred 
in 1952 to the 
King's Library 
to replace the 
copy destroyed 
by enemy action 
ian 10468 —- 


— 


—— — 


—— —— — 


—— — — — —— 


—— er eroors 


— 2 
* e 


3 


, * * 


R art . 
Oy 5.4 


oP! 


* 


2 


we” my wk 


* 


Muſe alone, as down th 


- Sces Virtue ſoaring to a rg th - 
2 her long! light, and gives her P. 


lime, 


. 8 N fe 0 LX Is 


NI * d *. . . 
— „ La ot Lt Sn 
3 k 


< 


— jm 
— — _— 
Cn — 


oy 2 * 
Nr 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


IE Le] ks 


literary Taſte and Induſtry. had led him to 
form a Collection of Epitaphs. T o this 
GENTLEMAN, Who has viſited many of the 
principal Towns and Villages of this Tfland, 
and never left any without adding to his 
Monumental Compilation, the Ebrrox ac- 


knowledges himſelf indebted for the major 


Part of the unpubliſhed Epitaphs which wil! 


be found in this Collection; and many of 8: 
which were copied by him from the Tombs _ 2» | 
in the principal Churches and Burial-Grounds 3 
in London aud its Envirous ſo recently as 


the Month of * 1774. 


To this Gantuenan's valuable Compila- 
tions, and the moſt Curious or Remark- 


able Inſcriptions in Jon Es, Hacker, and 


Tol pERvv's Publications, the Eprrox has 


added a ſmall MSS. Collection of his own, 
- with a very conſiderable Number of Epi- 
taphs, equally valuable, extracted from the 
Centleman's and London Magazines, and Annua] 
Regiſters, 


ADVERTISEMENT r. 
Regiſters, and which he never remembers to 
have ſeen in any former Publication of this 
Kind. | 


\ 


The EpiToR preſumes, alſo, that the 
Arrangement of his own and his Collegue's 
Labours may be deemed an Improvement 
on his Predeceſſors in this humble depart» 
ment of Literature. 


4 The FigsT VOLUME includes all Ep1TAPHS 7 
| 2 _ diſtinguiſhed by the Elegance, Delicacy, and 
Päoetical Beauties of their Compoſition, or 
by the unaffected Piety, Chriſtian Reſigna- 

| tion, . Morality of their Sentiments. 


In the SzconD VOLUME will tis found 
ſuch Eprrapks as are remarkable for their 
Wit, Humour, Satire, or Singularity. To 
theſe ſucceed a ſmall Collection of Inſcriptions 

on a few of the moſt celebrated Monarchs, 
Stateſinen, Generals, Divines, Authors, and 
other illuſtrious Perſonages of both Sexes 
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— a 12 5 of Epitaphs.$77 To this 
Ge NTLEMAN, who has viſited many of the 
principal Towns and Villages of this Ifland, 


and never left any vithout adding to his 


Monumental Compilation, the Ebrron ac- 
‚ knowledges himſelf indebted for the major 
Part of the upubl ned Epitaphs which will 
be found in this Collection; and many of 


which were copied by him from the Tombs 
in the principal Churches and Burial- Grounds 


in London and its Environs ſo recen tly as 


- the 3 of e. 1774. 


A 0 this GAT IEA“ 8 valuable Compila- 


tional and the moſt Curious or Remark- 


= able Inſcriptions in Jox Es, Hacker, and 
 ToLpzrvy'* s Publications, the EpiTor has 
added a ſmall MSS. Collection of his own, 


with a very conſiderable Number of Epi- 
taphs, equally valuable, extracted from the 


— 5s and London Magazines, and Annua ; | 


Regiſters, | 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
Regiſters, and which be never remember to 
have ſeen in any e Publication of this 
Kind. . 9 41 


T he _ EpiToR preſumes, alſo, that the 
Arrangement of his own and his Collegue' 8 
Labours may be deemed an Improvement 


on his Predeceſſors in this humble depart- 
ment of Lune | 


The F IRST VoLuME includes all Errrapns | 
diſtinguiſhed by the Elegance, Delicacy, and | 
Poetical Beauties of their Compoſition, or : 
by the unaffected Piety, Chriſtian Reſigna- 
tion, and Pure Moralityof their Sentiments. 


75 


* the Second Vor vnn will be found 
ſuch Eprrarhs as are remarkable for their 
Wit, Humour, Satire, or Singularity. To 
theſe ſucceed a ſmall Collection of Inſcriptions 
on a few of the moſt celebrated Monarchs, 
Stateſmen, Generals, Divines, Authors, and : 
other illuſtrious Perſonages of both Sexes 
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"ADVERTHENENT. 


ry, and which were partly 
els 1 for: chat e of 


K oth ene all polible « Care has 
been taken, that the various Epitaphs written 
by the ſame Author on different Perſons 


"ſhould fucceed each other. — The Writer, 


Subject, and Date, of each Epitaph, with 
the Place whence it was copied, has been | 


alſo diſtinguiſhed, when it could be aſcer- 
tained; and great Attention has been uſed | 


” to o prevent Repetitions. 


4 


t rbk RRB are added likewiſe to 


boch Volumes, which the Epi rox humbly 
hopes will be found not unworthy of the 
Public Encouragement N 
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T he Following Poms n as cee n 
the Epiroa by a ERIEN HUB, 2 
InTRODUCTION to ao Following: Co- 4 


| LECTION. lO &. . .- OR 


"The C H U R c my A RD. 


HILE in this oomy Path'I n n 

Where 22 ane Stones obſtrn&# the. 
"Way; © * 

01 Fe * | Muſe, 1 thine-Aid; if 

And let the ſolemn Scene be all diſplay d-. 


Here nauſeous Weeds each Pile furround, | 
And Things obſcene beſtrew the Ground ; * 
Skulls, Bones, in mouldering Fragments be. 7275 
All dreadful Emblems of Mortality: $07.6 


The Mind, now fix d upan.theSpot „ 
Where human Bodies lye an ,, 3 
With Reverence views the awful Scene, * 1 
And ponders what each different Corſe has been. — -M 

Here lies perhaps ſome Jovial Soul. 
Friend to the Bottle and the Bowl, 2 
Well pleas'd his Moments to prolong us | 
With many a merry Tale and chearful Song. 


His Tongue is mute, his Mirth is fled, 
And he lies mould'ring with the Dead; 
His Songs forgot, no more prevail, 
No more, alas]! we hear the mirthful Tale, 


All undiſtinguiſh'd, too, juſt by, 
Perhaps the Patriot may lie; | 
Gone is his Virtue and his Voice, by 
That often bid the oppreſſed Land rejoice, "Y 


: The 


The CHURC HYARD. 
The WS; . Go; nervous Arm 5 
Ruſh d to Bellona's dread Alam | 
His Sinews'ſhrunk; unarm'd he lies, 
No Jonger fear d by foreign Xnywicn.:: Tit 4 | = | 
The Poet, in whoſe tuneful Breaſt 11 
The Muſes* Influence ſhone confeſt, TOS 
Tho' oft ſome pleaſing Rwy h&ſung, 5 IS 
Gone is his Voice, and ah | his Lines — 
Beauty, endow'd. with every Grace, | | | 
The kindeſt Heart, the ſweeteſt: Fact, 3 
Whoſe killing Eyes bade all adore. 
Now hears the flattering Tales of Fops nomore,” 
Ah! think, Belinda, in your Prime, nt, 
ut. Think, and' regard 2 ſimple Rhyme; - k 
F Vour'Senſe can never deem me rude, N 
| As you are fair, oh I ſtrive to be as good. 4 
The Wiſe, the Learn'd, the Great, and i Brave, 
All fill alike the awning Drone. Sidin* lend 
| Senſe, Beauty, Virtue can 't withſtand, 1 
All fall alike by Death's relentleſs Hand. M4 


Ev'n while I write this ſimple Lay, 3 Song od 
\ Thouſands, perhaps, are ſnatch'd away: RIA 
Levell'd alike is Love and Hate, © - _ E 
For ſo impartial i is ine Will of F Fate, | > 16H 
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PANEGYRICAL and MORAL: 


On Sir Tobias Crntonie.; 


Ar U RE and Art in Chaloner combin'd, 2 
And for his Country form'd the Patriot's Mind. 3 
With Praiſe deſery d his public Poſts he ad * A 

And equal Fame his learned Labours yield. _ 

While yet he liv'd, he liv'd his Country' s Pride, 

Ant firſt his Country injur'd when he dy d. | 

Dr. WALTER HADDoN,. 

A of Requeſts | to Queen Elizabeth. 
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Os Micnazt Deurrüg; Eh. 


Doe, pious Marble, let thy Readers: know 

What- they and what their "Children owe 

To Draitoa's Name, whoſe ſacred Duſt | = 

Wee recommend unto thy Truſt. 754 4: 
Protett his Mem' ry, and preſerve his Storye, oF 
Remain a laſting Monument of his Glory e. 
And when thy Ruines ſhall diſclaim 

. To be the Treas rer of his Name, 

His Name that cannot fade, ſhall be 

An n Monument to Thee. . 


22 


: | Ban Jonson. 55 
vor. L i -B ; Fare 


. Ss 9 | 8 
1 iS * 4 7 1 T. A 7 H * omg 
— -On EL1ZaB — Ewe He r_— 
Would? ſt thou hear what Man, can ſay._ 
In a little? Reader, ſtay, . * 
Underneath this Stone doth ties 5 | 
As much Beauty as could die; _ © ed 
Which when alive did Harbour give + 
To more Virtue than doth livre. 
If at all'ſhe had a Fault, 
Leave it buried in this Vault; 
One Name was Elizaberh, NG: 
Th' other, let it flee with Death; a 5 
Fitter, where it dyed, to tell . 
Than chat it Ur 'd at all Farewell. 
: 5 M OY ' Ben Joxnron, 


On Sir Joan Rox. 
Ill not offend thee with a vain Tear more, 
SGlad-mention'd Roe; thou art but gone before, 
Whither the World muſt follow); and I now 
| Breathe to expect my When, and make my How ; 
Which, if moſt gracious Heav'n grant like thine, - 


Who wets wy eden can be no Friend of mine. 
Bex Jonson. 
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Pe On bis. FirÞ Son. 


Farewell! ! thou Child of my Right Hand and Joy 2 
My Sin was too much Hope of thee, lov'd Boy. 
Seven Years th'wert lent to me, and I thee ray, 
Exacted by thy Fate, on the juſt Day. 
O! could I loſe all Father, now; for why 
Will Man lament the State he ſhould envy ? | 
To have fo ſoon *ſcap'd World's and Fleſhe's Rage, 
And if no other Miſery, yet Age. N 
Reſt in ſoft Peace; and aſkt, ſay, Here doth le 
Ben Jobufen his beſt piece of * 
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Ben Joxz0x, 


1 Alluding to the Child's Name Benjamin, which is 
compounded of, two Hebrew Words irh g that 
meanin dg. 
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| PANEGYRICAL: and MORAL, 3. 


a A 
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* * 


. | Reader, ſtay; 5 4 re dal 

And if L had no more.to ſay eee, 
But here doth lie til deb 
All that is left of Philip Gray, 
It might your Patience richly 17 5 

For if ſuch Men as he coul a 

What _ of Life have: * — 1 Bang 

or BEN Jonzos. 
1 0 "Maher * viren Cona2r: 5 
: I have my Piety too, which, could * 001 Fg 2 


It vent itſelf but as it | would, 
Would fay as much), as both a 5 
Before me here, the Friend and Son: Ns oy AL 
For I have loſt a Friend and Father, © © © 
Of him whoſe Bones this Grave doth 72 {EY 
Dear Vincent Corbet, who ſo long 
Had wreſtled with Diſeaſes ſtrong, e OA VP. 
That though they did poſſeſs each Limb, 2.1 g WO 
TCH 
i 


Yet he broke them ere they broke him 1 
With the juſt Canon of his Lifez* © 45. þ 

A Life that knew nor Noiſe nor Strife; D 

But was by ſweet” — ſo his Wil, HY 

All Order and Diſpoſure ſtill. dana, 
His Mind as pure and neatly kept, * 1 270A e 

As were his Nurſeries, and ſwept in 175, o 

So of Uncleannefs, or Offene. 

That never came ill Odour thence 44! eee 
And add his Actions unto thefe, | it 2671 3nd BE 
They were as ſpecious as his Tree, 1 14; 


*Tis true, he could not reprehend, - 
His very Manners taught Camend, + 
| They were ſo even, grave and ; Bey 2 — 
No Stubbornneſs fo ſtiff, nor Folly 4272 0 
To Licence ever was fo light, J „ 
As twice to treſpaſs in his Sight: — 
His Look would ſo correct it, when 
It chid the Vice, yet not the Men, 


He was a Gardener, the F ather of Biſhop Corbe, and 
Lived at 73 wickenbams | 
„ Muck 


413 Op 5 Ta P KH * 


Much from him, I profeſs, Fi 2 > 
And more, and more, I ſhould have done, 
But that I underſtood him ſcant, 

Now I conceive him by my Want; 
And pray who ſhall my — read, 
That they for me their Tears will hed ; 
For truly fince he left to be, 
I feel, I'm rather dead chan he! 1 


Reader, whoſe Life and Name did e'er become 
An Epitaph, deſery'd a Tom! 
Nor want it here through Penury or Sloth, 
Who makes the one, ſo it be firſt, makes _ 
BEN Jonson. | 
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8 Paſſenger, thou can't but read: 
Stay, drop a Tear for him that's dead 
Henry, the brave young Lord La Ware, 
Minerva's and the Muſes? Care! 1 5 
What could their Care do gainſt the Spite . 
Of a Diſeaſe that lov'd no Light 
Of Honour, nor no Air of Good. 
But crept like Darkneſs thro? his Blood, 
* Offended with the dazzling Flame 
Of Virtue, got above his Name? 
No noble Furniture of Parts, 
No Love of Action and high Arts; 
No Aim at Glory, or in War, 
Ambition to become a Star, | 
Could ſtop the Malice of this Ill, 
bat ſpread his Body o'er to kill 
And only his great Soul envy'd, 
* it d have — dy'd. 
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Ben Jonson. 
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0 8. Ft Child of Queen Elizabeth's Chapel. 


. Weep with me, all you that read 
This little Story; 

And know for whom a Tear you ſhed, 
Death's ſelf is ſorry. | 


* Moſt likely Sal. Pawy, who Knd a Fart i in «Conti 7 
Dr and the, * oela ßer « 


2 
a 7 


4 


r N * 
N " e WE . e 
1; $% g N S , 

1 . * roy ls T * 7 


» - * 1 4 *% 


PANEGYRIGAL and 5 MORA L. * 


a Twas a Child that did fo 7 
In Grace and Fa aN 
As Heav'n and Nature ſeem'd to we _ 
Which own'd the Creature. Sk 3 
Yeeres he number'd ſcarce thirteen, os ae OO 
When Fates turn'd cruel, A 20% an 
Yet three full Zodiacks had he been 1 
o The Stage's Jewel, By { oy 
And did act, what now we moane, . | 
3 Men ſo duely, . 
As ſooth the Parcæ thought him one, 
He plaid ſo truely. pe 
So by Error, to his Fate 8 | 
They all conſented ; e, 
But viewing him ſince, alas, too late, _ 1 
They have repented, . | 
And: hate, ſought, to give new Birth, hy 
In Bathes to ſteep him; 
But Hess ſo much too good for Barth, 


Ben Jonson. 
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On bis Firf Degree Y 


Here lyes, to each her Parents Ruth, 
MARY, the Dau hter of their Vouth: 1 
Yet all Heav'n e Gifts being Heav'n's . 
It makes the F . leſſe to rue. | 
At Sixe Months' end, ſhe parted hence, 
With ſafetie of her Liinocencs 3 "I 
Whoſe Soule Heav'n's Queene, whoſe Name the _ 
Hath taken, from her Mother's Teares, _ _ 1 
And plac'd among the Virgin-Trainez - © _ 
Where, while that ſever'd doth remaine, | 
This Grave partakes the fleſhly Birth, 
Which cover lightly, gu tle Earth, 
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BEA Joxsox. 
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On Mazxcartr RATCLIFFE. 


M arble weepe, for thou. doſt cover. 
A dead Beautie underneath thee, ' 

RK ich, as. Nature could bequeath thee ; 
G rant then, no rude Hand remove her > 
A lll the Gazers on the Skies £5 
R ead not in faire Heav'n's Storie, 

E xpreſſer Truth, or truer Glorie, 


T han they might in her bright Eyes. 


R are, as Wonder, was her Wit, 
A nd, like Nectar, ever flowing; 
T ill Time, ſtrong by her beſtowing,, 

C onquer'd hath both Life and it: 
L ife, whoſe Griefe was out of Faſhion, 

I n theſe Times. Few ſo have rued 
F ate, in a Brother. To conclude, 
F or Wit, Feature, and true Paſſion, 
E arth, thou haſt not ſuch another. 
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BEN Jongon. 
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the Counteſs - Dowager of PzMBROKE, 
Siſter to Sir PHILIP SYDNEY. 


Underneath this ſable Hearſe, 

Lies the Subject of all Verſe ;. 
Sydney's Siſter, Pembroke*s Mother: 
Death ere thou haſt kill'd another, 
Wiſe, and Virtuous, Good, as She, 
Time will throw its Dart on thee. 

a 5 Ben Jonson.. 


e rhe Earle of CovenTrve. 
[IM Sweet Babe! whoſe Birth inſpir'd me with a Song, 
And calld my Muſe to trace thy Dayes along, 


Attending riper Years, with Hope to finde 
Such brave Endeavaurs of thy noble Minde, 
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PANEGYRICAL and MORAL. 2 


2 


As might deſerve triumphant Lines, and make 
My Forehead bold a Lawrel Crown to take; 
4% How haſt thou left us, and this earthly Stage | ? 
(Not acting many Months) in tender Ape, 
Thou cam'ft into this World a little Spie, | 
Where all things that cou'd pleaſe the Ear and Eye | 
Were ſet before thee, but thou found'ſt them Toyes, 
And flew'ft with ſcornful Smiles t 'eternall 1 18K | 
No Viſage of grim Death is ſentit'-affri q 
Thy ſpotleſse Soule, nor Darkneſs blin — Sight, - 
- But 1 Angels, with their golden Wings, 
O'erſpread thy Cradle, and each Spirit brings 
Some precious Balme; for heav*nly Phyſicke 1. 
To make the Separation ſoft and ſweet; 
The Spark infus'd by God departs away, 
And bids the earthly weake Companion ſtay 
With Patience, in that Nurs'ry of the Ground, | 
Where firſt the Seeds of Adam's Limbes were found: 
For Time ſhall come when theſe divided Friends 
Shall join againe, and know no ſev'rall Ends, 
But change this ſhort and momentary Kiile,, - 
_ Toftri& braces of celeſtial Bliſſe. 
1 Sir Jonn Brauwonr 
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3 On 115 27e Erizisrrü Nzvixz. 


A Nymph. is dead ! milde, vertuous, young, and. faire, 
Death never counts by Days, or Months, or Veeres ; 
Oft in his Sight the Infant old appeares, | 
And to his cantly Manfion muſt repaire: 
Why ſhou'd our Sighs diſturbe the quiet Aire! 
For when the Flood of Time to ruine beares, 
No Beauty can prevaile, nor Parent's Teares ; 
When Life is gone we of the Fleſh deſpaire, | 
\ Yet ſtill the happy Soule immortal lives 
In Heav'n, as we with pious Hopes conceive : : 
And to the Maker endleſſe Prayſes gives, 
That ſhe ſo ſoone this lotheſome World might leave z | 
We judge that glorious Spirit doubly bleſt, 
Which from ſhort Late b eternal Reſt. | 
Sir Joun BxaUMonT. 
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Which of us two the beſt Precedence hare; 
Thou ſhould'ſt have follow d me, but Death to blame 
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AP Ears, all Hearts, (but Death's) cou'd pleaſe and move. 


Which like a Flower cru 
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On bis Noble Friend Sir William, 
DO ee 


To 8 a Man who in thoſe Gifts excells, 


Which makes the Country happy where he dwells; 
We firſt conceive what Names his Line adorne, '- 4 


It kindles Vertue to be nobly borne. 
This Picture of true Gentry muſt be grad 
Wich glitt'ring Jewels, round about him Pas d x : 
A comely Body, and a beauteous Mind, 
A Heart to love, a Hand to give inclin'd, 
A Houſe as free, and open as the Ayre, 
A Tongue which joyes in Language ſweet and faire 3 p 
Vet can, when Need requires, with Courage bold, 
To public Eares his Neighbours? Griefs unfold ; 
_All theſe we never more ſhall find in one, 
And = all theſe are clos'd within this Stone. 
* ae "Ro BEAUMONT« 


On his 8 Brotber Fa e BEAUMONT, 


On Death thy. Murd'rer this Revenge I take, 
I flight his Terror; aud juſt Queſtion make 


Mine to this wretched World, thine to the. Grave: 
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Miſcounted Yeeres, and meaſur'd Age by Fame; 

So dearly haft thou bought thy precious Lines, 

Their Praiſe grew ſwiftly, ſo thy Life decline 
Thy Muſe, the Hearer's Queen! the Reader's Love, 


ade 


Sir Joux nx. 
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On . 4. Sonne GERVASER BzaumonT. 


Can I, who have for others oft compil d 
The Songs of Death, forget my ſweeteſt Child! 
Rd with a blaſt is dead, 
ag ere aan * Eb down his ſmiling Head; 
| ExpeRting 
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On the Honourable EDwARD STAFFORD, 
Sonne and Heire of the Lord STAFFORD. - 


PANE@QQS1CAL and MOR 
Expetivg with eleare Hope to live a- new, 
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Among the Angels fed with heav'nly Dew? 
We have this Signe of Joy, that many Dayes 


While on the Earth his 


uggling Spirit ftayes, 


The Name of Jeſus in his Mouth containes 
His onely Food, his Sleep, his Eaſe from Paines; 
O! may that Sound be rooted in my Mind. 
Of which in him ſuch ſtrong Effect I find; 1 g 


Deare Lord, receive my Sonne, whoſe winning Love 
To me, was like a Friendſhip, farre above © 


The Courſe of Nature, or his tender Age; 
Whoſe Lookes could all my bitter Griefes aſlwage.. 
Let his pure Soule ordain'd Sev'n Yeeres to be 
In that fraile Body, which was Part of me, 
Remaine my Pledge in Heav'n, as ſent to. ſhew, 


How to this Port at every Step I goe. 
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Sir Joann BEAUMON r. 
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Dead is the Hope of TAF FORD! in whoſe Line 


So many Dukes, and Earles, and Barons ſhine ; 


The Happineſſe and Glory of a Name; 


And from this EDWARD's Death, his kindred drawes } 
More Griefe, than mighty ED wax p's fall wou'd cauſe. _ 

For to this Houſe his Vertue promis'd more, 
Than all thoſe great Ones that had gone before; 


$. 


No lofty Titles can ſecurely frame 
Bright Honours at the Point of Noone decay, 
And feel a ſad Declining like the Day; 

But he that from the Race of Kings 1s borne, 
And can their Mem'ries, with his Worth adorne, 


Is farre more bleſs'd, than thoſe of whom he ſprings, 


He from above the Soule of Goodneſſe brings, 
J“ inſpire the Body of his noble Birth, 
This makes it move, before but liveleſſe Earth. 
Of ſuch I write, who ſhew'd he wou'd have beene 
Compleat in Action, but we = him greene. 
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We onely ſaw him crown'd, with Flow'res of Hope, 
O] that the Fruits had given me larger Scope! 
And yet the Bloomes which on his Herſe we ſtrow 
Surpaſſe the Cherries, and the Grapes, that grow 
In other 3 om age — No 
Whoſe ruddy Bluſhes mode oughts deſcry,. 

In Flowre-de-Luces, dide with _— H —3 
His conſtant Love to heav*nly Things we view; 
The ſpotleſs Dillies ſhew his _ Intent, 
The flaming Marrigold his Zeale preſent; 
The purple Violets his noble Minde, 
Degen' rate never from his princely Kinde: 
And laſt of all the Hyacinths we throw, 
In which are writ the Letters of our Woe. 
ff di Jour eser. 
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On that bopeful young Gentleman, the Lord 
WRIOTHESLEY: 7 op 


Here lies a Souldier, who. in Youth deſir'd 

| His valiant Father's noble Steps to tread, 
And ſwiftly from his Friends and Countrey fled, 

While to the height of Glory he aſpir d. 


The cruelt Fates with bitter Envy fir'd, 

To fee Warre's Prudence in ſo young a Head, 
SWent from their duſky Caves: to ſtrike him dead, 
A ftrong Diſeaſe in peaceful Robes attir'd. | 


This Murd'rer kills him with a ſilent Dart, 
And having drawne it bloody from the Sonne, 
Throwes it again into the Father's Heart, 
(And to his Lady boaſts what he hath done. 
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What Helpe can Men againſt pale Death provide, 
When twice within — SOUTHAMPTON died 7? 
| Sir Jonx BERAUMONTr. 
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| Renowned' Spenſer, lie a Thought more nig © 
To learned Chauter, and, rare Beaumont, lie 

A little nearer Spenſer, to make Room 
For Shake/pear in your threefold, fourfold Tomb. 
To lie all four in one Bed make a Shift, 
For untill' Doomſday hardly will a fich, e e 
Betwixt this Day and that, by Fates be ſlain, | 
For whom your Curtains need be drawn again. 

But if Precedency in Death doth baer 
A fourth Place in your ſacred Sepulchre, 3 01 

Under this curled Matble of thine own; © © 
Sleep, rare Tragedian, Shake/pear, fleep alone 
Thy unmoleſted Peace, in an unſhared Cave, 
Poſſeſs, as Lord, not Tenant, of thy Grave; 
That unto us, and others, it may be 
Honour, hereafter, to be laid by thee. 


Ce TO WL a + * Dr. Downe. 
Ben Jonſon alludes to this Epitaph, in ſome Verſes of 
his to the Memory of Shake/pear ; Ss + 3 


My Shakeſprar, riſe ; I will not lodge theeby 
Chancer, or Spenſer, or bid Beau nont lie 
A little farther to make thee a Room. 50-98 
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On My. Jon pax, ſecond Maſter of Weſkmin= 
| ſter School. E 


Hence, and make Room for me, all you who come 

Only to read the Epitaph on this Tomb; _ 5 

Here lies the Maſter of my tender Years, | 

The Guardian of my Parents Hope and Fears; 

Whoſe Government ne'er ſtood me in a Tear, 
All weeping was reſerv'd to ſpend it here. 

Come hither all whom his rare Virtues knew, 

And mourn with me he was your Tutor too; 

Let's join our Sighs, till they fly far, and ſhew:- 

His native Belgia what ſhe's now to do. 

The League of Grief bids her with us lament, 

By her he was brought ä _ hitker ſent. 
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Tn Payment of all Men we there had loſt, 
And all the Exglib Blood thoſe Wars have-coſt.. 
Wiſely did. Nature this lJearn'd Man divide, 
His Birth was theirs, his Death the mournful Pris. 
Of Flgland,: and t'avoid the envious Strife 
Of other Lands, all Zurope had his Life. 
But we in chief, our Country ſoon was grown-. 
A Debtor, more to him than he t' his own : =» 
He luck d N Vouth the Follies and the Crimes, 
An built 1 up Men againſt the future Times ; 
For Deeds of Age are in their Cauſes then, 
And tho he taught but Boys he made the Men. 
Hence twas, a er in thoſe ancient Days,. | 
When Men ſought Knowledge firſt, and by it Praiſe,, 
Was a Thing full of Rev'rence, Profit, F . 
Father itſelf was but a ſecond name. 
He ſcorn'd the Profit, his Inſtructions all. 
Were like the Science free and. liberal; 
He deſerv'd Honours, but.deſpis'd them too, 
As much as thoſe who have them, others do; 
He knew not that which Compliment they call; - 
Could flatter none, but himſelf leaſt of all: 
So true, ſo faithful, and fo  juft-was he, 
Was nought on Earth. but hisown Memory; 
His Memory where all things written were, 
As ſure and fix d as in Fates Boll they are. | 
Thus he in Arts ſo vaſt a Treaſure-gain'd, . EE 
Whilſt fil the Uſe came in, and Stock remain d 2. 
And having purchas'd all that Man can know, 
He labour'd with it to inrich others now, 
Did thus a new, and harder Taſk ſuſtain, 
Like thoſe that work in Mines for other Gain; 
He, tho? more nobly, had much more to do, 
To ſearch the Vein, dig, purge, and mint it too; 3& 
'Tho' my Excuſe wou'd be, I muſt confeſs, - 
Much better, had his Dili ence been leſs : 
But if a Muſe hereafter ſmile on me; 
And ſay, Be thou à Port, Men ſhall fee, 
That none could a more grateful Scholar have, _ 
For what 1 ow'd lus Life, III pay his Grave. 
ARRABAM. COWLETs. 
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What ſhall we ſay, ſince filentnow is he, — 
Who when he ſpoke, all Things would ſilent be R g 
Who had ſo many Lapguages NCTE 
That only Fame ſhall ſpeak of him in more ö 
Whom England now no more return'd muſt ſee! 1 
He's gone to Heaven on his Fourth Embaſſie. "mM 
On Earth he travell'd often, not tofay 
H' had been Abroad, or pafs'd looſe Time away; 
In whatſoever Land he chanc'd to come, 
He read the-Men, and Manners, bringing home: 
Their Wiſdom, Learning, and their Piety, 
As if he went to conquer, not to ſe. 
| So well he underſtood the moſt and beſt 
Of Tongues, that Babel ſent into the Weſt, _ 
3F Spoke them ſo truly, that he had, (you'd ſwear) 
"1 Not only liv'd, but been born ev'ry where: 
Juſtly each Natien's Speech to him was Known, 
Who for the World was made, not us alone 
Nor ought the Language of that Man. be leſs, 
Who in his Breaſt had all Things to expref ?: 
We ſay that Learning's endleſs, and blame Fate 

For not allowing Life a longer Date : 3 

He did the utmoſt Bounds of Knowledge find, 

He found them not ſo large as was his Mind ; 

But, like the brave Pellzan Youth, did moan 
_- Becauſe that Art had no more Worlds than One 

And when he ſaw that he thro? all had paſs'd, 

He. dy'd left he ſhou'd Idle grow at laſt 

. 785 AzRxAHAM COWLETs 
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On Mr. Francis BRAUM oN, 

He that hath ſuch Acuteneſs, and ſuch Wit, 
As would aſk ten good Heads to huſband it; 
He that can write ſo well, that no Man dare 
Refuſe it for the beſt, let him beware: | | 
Beaumont is dead, by whoſe ſole death. appears, 
Wit's a Diſeaſe conſumes Men in few Years. | 
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Under a Starry- panting Pyramid ? 
What needs thou ſuch weak Witneſs of thy Name? 
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Reader, der think it none, 

Though I ſpeak and am a Stone.. 
Here is ſhrined cæleſtial Duſt, . 
And J keep it but in Truſt. W „ 
Should I not my Treaſure _— 
Wonder then you might as well, 

How this Stone could chooſe but breake, 
Having never learnt to ſpeake.. 

Hence amaz'd ; and aſk not me,, 

Whoſe theſe ſacred Aſhes be. 

Purpoſely it is conceal'd, 

For if that ſhould be reveal'd, 

All that read would by and by, 

Melt themſelves to Tears and dye. 
Within this marble Caſket lies, F 
A matchleſs Jewell of rich Prize, 
Which Nature, in the World's diſdaine, 
But * and then put 7 ä 
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On the ſame. 


If wiſe, amaz' d! depart this holy grave, 5 
Nor thefe new Aſhes aſk, what Names they have? 
The graver in concealing them was wiſe, 
For, whoſo knows, ſtrait melts in tears, and dies. 
| GiLEs FLETCHER. * 


On WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR. | 


What needs my SHAKESPEAR for his honour'd Bones, 
The Labour of an Age in piled Stones? 
Or that his hallow'd Reliques ſhould be hid, 


Dear Son of Mary t great Heir of Fame ! 
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Thou, in our Wane 3 A f 
| Haſt built thyſelf a live- numents.. : 
For whilſt to h ſhame of ſlow / endeavouring 
'Thy eaſy Numbers flow, and that each Heart. ; 
Hath from the Leaves of thy unrival'd Book, 
Thoſe Delphic Lines, with deep Impreflion took ; Fa 
0 Then thou, our Fancy of itſelf bereaving, 

PDoſt make us Marble, with too much coneeiving : 

And ſo Sepulchred in ſuch Pomp doſt lie, 


* * * > 
, * YT be 


That Kings for ſuch a Tomb wou'd wiſh to die. 
1 I. Mi „ron. 

1 On the ſame: 
Great HowmrR's Birth ſeven rival Cities claim, - 


Too Mighty ſuch Monopoly of Fame! 
vet not to Birth alone did Homer owe 
His wond'rous Worth: what Egypt could beſtow, 
with all the Schools of Greece and Aſia join'd, 
Enlarg'd the immenſe Expanſion of his Mind ; 
Nor yet unrival'd the Mæonian Strain, 

The Bri#1/þ Eagle and the Mantuan Swain 
Tower equal Heights ; but happier S:ra:forg, thou 
With unconteſted Laurels deck thy Brow ; 
Thy Bard was thine unſchool'd, — from thee brought 
More than all Egypt, Greece, or 4fa taught. 
Not Homer's ſelt ſuch matchleſs Honours won, N 
The Greet has Rivals, but 5 — none. 


On the Marchioneſ of Wimcps: ESTER, 


'This rich Marble doth interr 4 

The honour'd Wife of Vincheſter, 

A Viſcount's Daughter, an Earl's Heir, 

Beſides what her Virtues fair | 

Added to her noble Birth, | $ 

More than ſhe could own from Earth. 

Summers three times eight ſave one 

She had told; alas! too ſoon, _ 

After ſo ſhort Time of Breath, 

To houſe W and with ine 1 
N 4"; | E 
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Vet had the Number of her Days 
Been as compleat as was her Praiſe, 
Nature and Fate had had no Striſe 
In giving Limit to her Life, 
Her high Birth, and her Graces ſweet, 
Quickly found a Lover meet; 
The Virgin Quire for her requeſt 
'The Godt that fits at Marriage Feaſt ; , 
He at their Invoking came 
But with a ſcarce well-lighted Flame 3 
And in his Garland as he ſtood, 
Le might diſcern a Cypreſs Bud. 
Once had the early Matrons run 
To greet her of a lovely Son, 
And now with ſecond Hopes ſhe goes, 
And calls Lacina to her Throws; 
But whether by Miſchance or Blame, 
Atropos for Lucina came; 
And with remorſeleſs Cruelty, | 
Spoil'd at once both Fruit and Tree; 
The hapleſs Babe before his Birth 
Had Burial, yet not laid in Earth, 
And the languiſht Mother's Womb 
Was · not long a living Fomb. 8 
So have I ſeen ſome tender Slip, 
Sav'd with Care from Winter's Ni ip, 
The Pride of her Carnation Train, 
Pluckt up by ſome unheedy Swain, 
Who only thought to crop the Flow'r 
New ſhot up from vernal Show'r ; 
But the fair Bloſſom hangs the Head 
Sideways as on a dying Bed, 7 
And thoſe Pearls of Dew he wears, 
Prove to be preſaging Tears, 
Which the ſad Mora had let fall. 
On her haſtening Funeral. 
Gentle Lady, may thy Grave 
Peace and Quiet-ever have; 
After this thy Travel fore, . '  : 
Sweet Reſt ſeize thee evermore,, 
That to give the World Encreaſe, 


| Short'ned haſt thy own Life's. Leaſe; . 
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Here beſides the Sorrowing 3627 

That thy noble Houſe do brings SCE 

Here be Tears of perfect Moan | 5 

Wept for thee in Helicon; wrt 

And ſome Flowers, and ſome Bays, 

Fore thy Hearſe to ſtrew the Ways, | 
Sent thee from the Banks of Came,  _ 

Devoted to thy vertuous Name ; 

Whilſt thou, bright Saint, ſitt'ſt high in Glory, 

Next her, much like to thee in Story, 

That fair Syrian Shepherdeſs, 

Who, after Years of Barrenneſs, 

The highly favour'd Jeſeph bore, 

To him that ſerv'd for her before, 

And at her next Birth, much like thee, 

Through Pangs fled to F Tours = 
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Far within the Boſom bright > 

Of blazing Majeſty and {Eto en 
There with thee, new 2a eat Saint, : 

Like Fortunes may her Soul acquaint, , 
Wich thee thereclad in radiant Seen 


No Marchione: » but now a Queen. 
„ 5 8 High nnr — II re, 


—— 


| Rs — nd} * 
On? Sar Groxot Spkxx. 


U nder this Stone lies Virtues. Youth, | = 
Unblemiſh'd Probity, and Truthz 
Joſt unto all Relations known. 

O worthy Patriot, pious Son! 

Whom neighb'ring Fons ſo often ſent, 

To give their Senſe in Parliament; 

With Lives, and F ortunes, truſting one. 

Who ſo diſcreetly us'd his own. | 

Sober he was, -wiſe, temperate, 

Contented with an old Eſtate, _.., 

Which no foul Avarice did increaſe, 

Nor wanton Luxury make-leſs :, . EH 

While yet but young, his Father a. s 

And left * 05 an — Guide: 8 | 
Not 
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Not Lemuel's Mother with more Care 
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i Did counſel, or inſtru, her Heir; 

| li Or teach with more Succeſs her Son 
WAIVE 'The Vices of the Time to ſhun. 
4 ö An Feireſs ſne, while yet alive, 
. All that was hers to him did give! 


15:48 And he juſt Gratitude did ſhow 
1 To one that had oblig'd him ſo; 
116 Nothing too much for her he thought, 
By whom he was ſo bred, and taught ; 
So (early made that Path to tread, 
Which did his Youth to Honour lead) 

His ſhort Life did a Pattern give, _- 
430 How Neighbours, Huſbands, Friends ſhould live. 
1 The: Virtues of a private Life 

wal Exceed the glorious Noiſe and Strife 2, 
- Of Battles won; in thoſe we find 
. The ſolid Intereſt of Mankind. 
r Approv'd by all, and lov'd ſo well, 
8 Tho young, like Fruit that's ripe, he fell. _ = 
| = *Epm. WaLLli*% i 
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CHARLES SEDLEY. 
Here lies the learned SaviPs Heir, 

So early wiſe and laſting far; 
That none except her Years they told, \ 
Thought her a Child, or thought her old. 
All that her Father knew or got, 

His Art, his Wealth, fell to her Lot: 
And ſhe ſowell improv'd that Stock, 
Both. of his Knowledge and his Flock; 
That Wit and Fortune reconcil'd 
In her, upon each other fmil' dd; 
While ſhe, to ev'ry well-taught Mind, 
Was ſo propitiouſly inclin'd, 95 
And gave ſuch Title to her Store, 

That none, but th* Ignorant were poor. 
'The Muſes daily found Supplies 
Both from her Hands, and from her Eyes. 
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Some Patterns did of Virtue ſee z HEAT e, 


= Oz Colonel ChARLES CavenDISH, younger 


 a# Gainſborough 1643, in the 23d Year of . 
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OT IRE 1 
Her Bounty did at once engage. 
And matchleſs Beauty warm their Rage. 
Such was this Dame in calmer Days, 
Her Nation's Ornament and Praiſe; 


But, when a Storm diſturb'd our Reſt, 8 
The Port and Refuge of th* oppreſt, 5 
This made her Fortune underſtood. * 


And lookt on as ſome public God: 

So that her Perſon and her State 

Exempted from the common Fate, 

In all our civil Fury e 

Stood, like a ſacred Temple, free. ot 

May here her Monument ſtand 'fo, EZ 

To credit this rude Age; and ſhow © - 
To future Times, that even we 


And one ſublime Example had 
| Of Good, aiming fo mavy bad. 
| 1 8 
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Son of William, Earl of Devonſhire, ain 


bis Age. e 
Flere lies Charles Candiſb : Let the Marble Stone 
That hides his Aſhes, make his Virtues known. 
Beauty and Valour did his ſhort Life grace, 
The Grief and Glory of his noble Race: 
Early abroad he did the World ſurvey, 
As if he knew he had not long to ſtay; 
Saw what great Alexander in the Eaſt, 
And mighty 7 lis conquer'd in the Weſt ; 
Then with a Mind, as great as theirs, he came 
To find at home Occaſion for his Fame; 
Where dark Confuſion did the Nation hide, 


And where the juſter was the weaker Side. 


Tavo loyal Brothers took their Sov'reign's Part, 
Employ'd their Wealth, their Courage and. their Art, 
T he * Elder did whole Regiments — ES 
The Younger brought—his Condu# and bis Sword. 


: William Earl f Devonſhire. 
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Born to command, a Leader he begun, 
And on the Rebels laſting Honour won: 

The Horſe inſtructed by their Gen'ral's Worth, 
Still made the King victorious in the North ; 
Where Candi/p fought the Reyali//s prevail'd, 
Neither his Courage nor his Judgment fail'd. 

T he Current of his Vi&'ries found no Stop, 

Till Cramwe!ll came, his Party's chiefeſt Prop; 
Equal Succeſs had ſet the Champions high, 

And both reſolv d to conquer, or to die: 
Virtue with Rage, Fury with Valour ſtrove; 

But that muſt fall, - which is decreed above! 
Cromwell, with Odds of Number and of Fate, 
Remov'd this Bulwark of the Church and State; 
Which the ſad Iſſue of the War declar d. 

And made his Taſk to ruin both leſs hard. 

So when the Bank neglected is o'erthrown, 

The boundleſs Torrent does the Country drown. 

Thus fell the Young, the Lovely, and the Brave! 

Strew Bays and Flowers on his honour'd Grave. 


Bp. WarLek, 


"On Maſter Howarn, Sen to Lord Viſcount 
— „ "ANDOVER, F 


Tis fit the Eagliſb Reader ſhould be told, | 
In our own Language what this Tomb doth hold, 
*Tis not a noble: Corpſe alone does he N 
Under this Stone, but a whole Family; 

His Parents' pious Care, their Name, their Joy, 
And all their Hope, lies bury'd with this Boy ; 
This lovely Youth, for whom we all made Moan, ' 
That knew:his Worth, —as he had been our own. 
Had there been Space, and Years enough allow'd, 
His Courage, Wit, and Breeding to have ſhew'd, 
We had not found in all the num*rous Roll | 
Of his fam'd Anceſtors, a greater Soul. 
His early Virtues to that antient Stock 2 

Gave as much Honour as from thence he took. _ 
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Like Buds appearing ere the Froſts are paſt, 

To become Man he made ſuch fatal Haſte, 

And to Perfection labour'd fo to climb, 

Preventing low Experience and Time, 

That tis no Wonder Death our Hopes beguil'd ; 

He's ſeldom old, that will not be a Child. © _. 
| Epm. WaII IX. 


On the ſame. 


Great Soul! for whom Death will no longer ſtay, 

But ſends in haſte to ſnatch our Bliſs away, 

O cruel Death! to thoſe you take more kind, 

Than to the wretched: Mortals left behind! 

Here, Beauty, Youth, and noble Virtue, ſhin'd, 

Free from the Clouds of Pride that ſhade the Mind ; 

Inſpir'd Verſe may on this Marble live, 

But can no Honor to thy Aſhes give. 
8 0 | EDM. WALLER, 


4 * 


On Lord Falkrax. 
1 3 | 
Under this Stone doth lye 
One born for Victory; | 
FAIRFAX ! the Valiant, and the only he 
Who e'er for that only a Conqueror wou'd be: ; 
Both Sexes? Virtues were in him combin'd, _. F: 
He had the Fierceneſs of the manlieſt Mind, 18 
And yet, the Meekneſs too, of Womankind. 
He never knew what Envy was, nor Hate, 
His Soul was fill'd with Truth and Honeſty, 
And with another Thing quite out of Date, 
Call'd Modeſty, , - 


He ne'er ſeem'd Impudent, but in Place 
Where Impudence itſelf dares ſeldom ſhew its Face 
Had any Strangers *ſpied him in the Room 

With ſome of thoſe that.he had overcome, ; 
And had not heard their talk, but only ſeen © | 
Their Geſture, and their Mien, 33 0 
They wou'd have ſworn he had the Vanquiſh'd been. 
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| For as they bragg ' d, and dreadful wou's ap 

While they their own IIl-Luck in War repeated: 3 
His Modeſty ſtill made him bluſh to hear, — 
8 L | 

: II. 

Through his whole Life, the Part he bo 

Was Wonderful and . 
And yet it ſo appear'd in nothing more, 

Than in his private laſt Retreat: 
For *tis a ſtranger Thing to find, 
One Man of ſuch a worthy Mind, 

As can diſmiſs the — which he has got; 

Than Millions of the Polls, and Braves, J 


. ES YT 


Thoſe deſpicable Fools, and Knaves, 
Who ſuch a Pudder make, 
In ee after Power, and get it not. 
IV. 


When all the Nation hb had won, 
And with the Expence of Blood had bought 
Store great enough he _— 
Of Glory and Renown; 
He kn his Arms laid down, 
With juſt as little Pride, | 
As if he had been of his Enemies? Side ; 3 
Or one of them could do That were undone, 
He neither Wealth nor Places ſought, 
He never for himſelf, but others fought; 
He was content to know . 
5 (For he had found it ſo) 
That when he pleas'd to conquer he was 1 
And left the Spoil and Plunder to the Rabble. 
He might have been a King, 
But that he underſtood 
How much it was a meaner Thing, 
To be unjuſtly Great, than honourably Good. 
V. 


This from the World did Admiration draw, 
And from his Friends, both Love and Awe, 
Rememb' ring what he did in Fight — 
And his Foes lov'd him too, 
As they were bound to do, : 
Becauſe he was . to fight no more, 


80 
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80 bleſs'd by all, he dy'd, but far more bleſs'd were we, ; 1 


If we were ſure to live till we could ſee 
A Man as great in War, as juſt in Peace as he?! 
: [GrorGe, Dyk R oF BUCKINGHAM» 
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Enough! and leave the reſt. to Fame, 
_ *Tis to commend her, but to name. 
- Courtſhip; which living ſhe declin'd, : 
When dead to offer were unkind; | 
Where never any could ſpeak ill, 
Who would officious Praiſes (pill ? 
Nor can the trueſt Wit or Friend, 
Without detracting her commend ; 
To ſay, ſhe liv'd a Virgin chaſte, 
In'this Age looſe and all unlac'd ! 
Nor was where Vice is ſo allow'd, 
Of Virtue, or aſham'd, or proud; 
That her Soul was on Heav'n ſo bent, 
No Minute but it came and went ; 
That ready her laſt Debt to pay, 
She ſumm'd her Life up ev'ry Day; | 
Modeſt as Morn, as Mid-day bright, 
Gentle as Ev'ning, cool as Night: 
Tis true, but all too weakly ſaid, 
Twas more ſignificant, ſhe's dead. 


Az MarveLLs 


On Lord Viſcount DUNDEE, 

O laſt and beſt of Scots / who did'ſt maintain 

Thy Country's Freedom from a foreign Reign; 

New People fill the Land now thou art gone, | 

New Gods the Temples, and new Kings the Throne ! 

Scotland and Thou did in each other live, 2 

Thou would'ſt not her, nor cou'd ſhe thee ſurvive: 

Farewell ! who living did'ſt ſupport the State, 

And could'ſt not fall, but with thy Country's Fate. 
I J. Dran. 
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OY 1* r 2 5 1 S. 
On Lady WHITMORE». 1 


Fair, kind, and true, a Treaſure e 5h. 


A Wife, 4 Miſtreſs; and a Friend in one, | 
Reſt in this Tomb, rais'd at thy Huſband's Cott, 
Here ſadly ſumming what he had, and loſt. 


Come, Virgins, ere in equal Bands you join; * 
Come firſt, and offer at her ſacred Shrine! 12 
Pray but for half the Virtues of this Wife; 
Compound for all the reſt, with longer 4 - 

And wiſh your Vows like her's may be- return'd, | 
So lov'd when living, and when dead fo mourn'd. 


2 DRYDEN» 


nd. EY 


On Sir PaLMes FalRBORNE, Kut. 
Sacred to the immortal Memory of 
Sir PALMES FAIRBORNE, KEnt. 
Governor of T angier, 
In Execution of which Command, 
He was mortally wounded by a Shot from the Moors, 

Then beſieging the Town, 9 
In the 46th Year of his Age, Oct. 24, 1680. 


Ye ſacred Reliques ! which your Marble keepe, 
Here, undiſturb'd by Wars, in Quiet ſleepe ; 


FAIRBORNE's undaunted Soul did undergoe, 


Diſcharge the Truſt which (when it was below) | 
And be the Town's Palladium from the F oe. 


j Alive and dead theſe Walls he will defend; 


Great Actions great Examples muſt attend. 
The Canadian Siege his early Valour knew, | 
Where Tu-4i/þ Blood did his young Hands embrue. 


From thence returning with deſerv'd Applauſe, hs 
- 2 the Morrs his well fleſh'd Sword he draws, 8 | 
'F 4 


e ſame the Courage, and the ſame the Cauſe, 
His Youth and Age, his Life and Death combine, 
As in ſome preat, and regular Deſign, 

Alkof a Piece taroughou t, and all Divine. 


Like riſing Flames expanding in their Height, 


Still nearer He w'n, his Vertue ſhone more bright, : . 
* The Martyr's OP crown'd the Soldier's Fight. C 
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Mee bravely. B= Get rel Bever fell. 
Nor Gen'rat's Death was er reveng 24 fo 3 
Which his pleas'd Eyes beheld — their Cloſe, 
Follow'd by — Viet ims of his Foes. © 


a the Marquis if Wikddecbin, 
He who in impious Times undaunted ſtood, _ 
And 'midſt Rebellion, dutſt be juſt and good! 
Whoſe Arms aſſerted, and whoſe Suff rin 85 3 


Con firm'd the Cauſe for which he fought fore ; 
Reſts here rewarded, by an heav'nly Prince, 

For what his earthly cou'd not recompenſe. | 
Pray, Reader, that ſuch Times no more appear; 
Or, if this happen; learn true Honour here. 

Ark of thy Age's Faith and Loyalty, 5 
Which to preſerve them Heav'n configm'd in thee ; 
Few Subjects cou'd à King like thine-deſerve, © , 
And fewer ſuch a King ſo well cou'd ſerve; 

Bleſt King, bleſt Subject, whoſe exalted State 
By Suff' rings roſe, and gave the Law to Fate: 
Such Souls are rare, but mighty Patterns given 
To Earth were meant for Ornaments to Heaven. 
| 75 ren 
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On Maße. Roc ERS of Glouceſterſhire, 


Of Gentle Btood; his Parents” only Treaſure, .. - 
Their laſting Sorrow, and their vanquiſh'd Pleaſure ; 
Adorn'd with Features, Virtues, Wit, and Grace; ; 

A large Proviſion for ſo ſhort a Race. 

More mod'rate Gifts might have prolong'd his Date, 
Too early fitted for a better State; 

But knowing Heav'n his Home, to ſhin Delay, 

He leap'd o'er Age, and took the ſhorteſt Way, | 
| E Di RYDE Ne 
Voör. J. : | C On 


, —_ 


„ * 1 1 AP H 8. 4 


On Mes, 3 Pas row, of ne. 
i} ham, Norfolk. e 


80 fair, fo young, ſo innocent, ſo ſweet, 

So ripe a Judgment, and fo rare a Wit, 

R uire at leaſt an Age in one to meet! NED! 340 MET 

In her they met! but long they cou'd not ſtay, 2x 
"Twas too fine to mix without Allay ; 

| Heaven's Beauty was in her ſo well expre eſt, 

Her very Sight upbraided all the reſt. = 

Too juſtly raviſh'd from an Age like this, 

ww _ is gone the PROC STO, TTY 


* Daros. 
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© On Mazy Fi R AMPTON, - 


„Here lies che Body of e 
Mazy, third Daughter of An ApS . 
Of Moreton, in Dorſegſbire, Eſq. 
And of IA his Wife, ſole Daughter of 
Sir Francis Corrix cron, of Feuntbill, i Wilts, | 
Who was born Jan, 1ſt, 1676-7, 
And died after Seven WeeksSickneſo, on the (th of 
. + ober, 1698 
» | This Monument was bel by 
| CaTHARINE FRAMPTON, 
| Fier ſecond Sifter and Executrix, 
In teſtimony of her Grief, Affection, and Gratitude, | 


Below this Marble Monument is laid 
All that Heav'n wants of this celeſtial Maid. 
Preſerve, O ſacred Tomb! thy Truſt confin'd, 
The Mould was made on pur] — for the Mind 3 
And ſhe would loſe, if, at the Laber ter Day, + 
One'Atom could be mix'd of other Clay. 

Such were the Features of her Heav'nly Face, 
Her Limbs were form'd with ſuch harmonious Grace, 
So faultleſs was the Frame, as if the Whole 
Had been an Emanation of the Soul, | | 

- Which her own inward Symmet teveal'd, 

And like a Picture ſhone in G anneal'd ; ; 


Or 


Or lle che Sun eelips d with ſhaded Light, 

Too - to be ſuſtain d by Sight. 
Each Thought was viſible, that roli'd thin, 

As thro' a G 

And Heav'n did this tranſparent Veil provide, 

Becauſe ſhe had no guilty N to hide; 

All white, 3 Virgin, Saint, -ſhe ſought the _; 

For M „ tho” it ſullies not, it dyes. Fg! 

High tho her Wit, yet humble was her Mind, 

As if ſhe cov'd not, or ſhe would not find 


How much her Worth tranſcended all her 3 


Vet had ſhe learn'd fo much of Heav'n below, 
That when arriv'd ſhe ſcarce had more to k-. 
But only to refreſh the former Hint, 

And read her Maker in a fairer Print. 

So Pious, as ſhe had no Time to ſpare © 
For human Thoughts, but was confin'd to Ne! 


Vet, in ſuch Charities the paſs'd the Da, 


Twas — rms how ſhe found an Hour to pray 
A Soul ſo calm, it knew not Ebbs or Flows, 
Which Paſſion cou'd but curl, not —_— 3 
A Female Softneſs, with a manly Mind, 
A Daughter duteous, and a Sifter kind, y 

In Sickneſs patient, and in Death rs. 


. i fminfer- bby. 1 


J. Darozx 
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On Jugs Nn wen 7 


Three Poets in three diſtant Ages born, 
Gretce, Italy, and England did adorn: 
The Firſt in OE of T honght ſurpaſt; 
The xext in Majeſty 3 in both, the Laff, 

The Force of Nature could no farthergoz 
FE make a TIO ſhe NE the former Tauo. 
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ryſtal Caſe the figur'd Hours 0 | 
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On Sir. Fa, Ancrs Wa LSINGHA My Ant. 


Shall Honour, Fame, and Titles of Renov bo i 
In Clods of Clay be thus incloſed ſtill . 


Rather will I, tho“ wiſer Wits may frowne, 
For to enlarge his Fame, extend my Skill. 
Right gentle Reader! be it known to they, 
A famous Knight dath here iaterred Ilya; 
N _— Tenown'd Noni | _ 
Confounding Foes, which wrought our e. 
In forrain Countries their Intents — baader 5 
Such was his Zeal to do his Countrey good. 
When Dangers wou'd by Enemies enſue; 
As Sil as they themſelves he underſtood, 
Launch forth, ye Muſes, into Streams of Praiſe, * 
Sing and ſound forth praiſe-worthy Harmony; 
In Exgland, Death cut off his diſmal Day es 
Not wrong'd by Death, but by falſe. Treachery. : 
Grudge not at this unperfect Epitaph. 
Herein I have expreſs' d my ſimple Skill, 
As the Firſt- fruits proceeding from the Graffe; 
Make then a better whoſoever will. 
Learn what thou art, what thou ſhalt be, 
Remember that thou muſt die! 


[ðv. Faul. 8 ee 


On Sir . ; [EY Rut. 
E . Netherlqzds, the Heavens, and the Arts, 
The Souldiers, and the World, have made Six Parts 
Of Nobility, Srox EY] for none will ſuppoſe 
That a ſmall Heap of Stones can Sy DN Ex incloſe ; 


His Body hath Exglaud, for ſhe it bred, 


Nerberland his Bloud, in her Defence ſhed ; | 
The Heavens have his Soule, the Arts have his Fame, 


All Souldiers the Grief, the World his good Name. 
LS. P Paul's Cathedral ] 
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On Enwa RD ibe Black Friuta. 0 


Her ere - lieth the Noble Prince, 
Monſieur D WAN, 
The eldeſt Son of the moſt Noble King” 
EpwarD: the Thirde, _- 
8 In former Time 
Prince of Aquitaine, and of Wales, Duke f G 
And Earl of Cheſter. ; 
| Who died on the Feaſt of Trinityt, | 
Which was the Sth Daye of June, 
In the Year of Grace, 1376. 
To the Stile of Whom God graunt OT: Ames. 


Whoſoe thou be that paſſeth bye, e 
Where theſe Corpes jaterred r: 
Underſtand what I fhall faye, 3 

As at this Time ſpeak I maye; 

Such as thou art ſometyme was I, 
Such as am, dach malt thou bee. 
I little Thought on the Houre of 8 
Soe long as I enjoyed Bieatn. 
Greate Riches here I did poſſeſſe, 
Whereof I made great Nobleneſſe'; 
I had Gold Silver ardrobe, And . 
| Greate Treafures, Horſes, Houle, Lande; E 


But now a Caitiffe Poore am 3 
| Deepe in the Ground Io here I lie! 11 
My Beautye great is all quite Sone, end bak 
My Flelhe is waſted to the Bone, | 172 5 
My Houſe is narrow nowe and thronge, * 5 
Nothinge but Truthe comes from my Tongs 5 3 
And if ye ſhoulde ſee mee this Dye 
I do not thinke but ye wolde ſay e. 
That I had never beene a Man, + ñ 15 
So moche altered nowe 1 am! > 


For God's Cake, praye to the Heavenly 3 


That he "my Soul to Heaven wolde bringe; 3  . $a_ 
2 C 3 All 
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- © Fox mee, untomy Gov and Lorde, | 
Soy place them in his Paradice, 
Wberein noe-wretched Caitiffe lies, 
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On Sir Thouas OVveRBURY. 


Now meaſur d out my Days, tis here I reſt, 


I hat is my Body, but my Squl his Gueſt 


Is here aſcended; whither ne 
Nor Faith, nor Hope, but on 
Where being now enlightned ſhe does know 


—— 


a — nt Pr I 92 Se — aye: 
* 
» 


er Time, 
Love can climb: 


The Truth ef all I kings which are talk'd below. 
Only this Duſt ſhall here in pawn remain, 
That when the World diſſolves ſhe'll come again. 


— 


On Anne Bux rox. 
ANNE, the Daughter of 8 
Ax DRGSw Bux ron, of Oakbam, Eſq. 
ERR Fellow of Grayes-Inn, - | 
Departed this Life June 19, A. D. 1642, E. 15. 


Reader, ſtand back; dull not this Marble Shrine, 


With irreligious Breath : the Stone's divine, 

And does encloſe a Wonder— Beauty, Wit, 
Devotion, and Virginity with it. 

Which, like a Lilly fainting in its Prime, 
Wither'd and left the World; deceitful Time 
Croptit-too ſoon : And Earth, the felf-ſame Womb 


From whence it ſprung, is now become the Tomb. 
| Whoſe ſweeter Soul, a Flower of matchlefs Price, 


Tranſplanted is from hence to Paradice. 
| | [Oakham, Rutland hrs.] 


Marche 
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On Queen Ante, Wife of James I. 


Marebs wich his Winde hath ſtruck a Cedar tall, 
And weeping 4pril mourns the Cedar's fall; 


And May intends no Flowers her Month ſhall bring, 


Since ſhe muſt looſe. the Flower of all the Spring: 
Thus Marche's Winde hath cauſed April Showers, 


And yet ſad May mult looſe her Flower of F lowers! ! 


She died March 4, 1615, 
——— — > — 
| On "Ana LITTLETON. 
Here ſhe lies whoſe ſpotleſs Fame 
Invites a Stone, to learn her Name; 5 
The Rigid Spartan that deny'd © 
An Epitaph to all thatdy'd, 
Unlefie for Warre or Chaſtity, - 
Wou'd here vouchſafe an Ele 
2 dy'd a Wife, but mo her inde, 
nde Vir re 1 — 
17 — Tawleſs 1 d as free, 
As now from Heat her Aſhes be: 
Her Huſband (yet without a Sinne) 
Was not a Stran but her Kinne ; 
That her chaſte Love might ſeem no other 


_ Uiito a Huſband than a ther. 
Keep well this Pawne, thou Marble e 


Till it be call'd for let it reſt: 

For while this Jewel here is ſet, 

The Grave? is but a Cabinet. 
[Temple Church, ] 


? Oh Cardinal RiIcELIEU. E 


guy Traveller 1 for all you want is near— 
Wiſdom and Power I aſk—They both lie here ; 
Nay, but I look for more, and raiſe my Aim 
To Wit, Taſte, Learning, Elegance, and Fame: 


Here ends your Journey then, for here the Store 
Of RICHLIEU lies—alas! repeat no more — 


Shame on my Pride! what Hope is left for me, 
When here Death treads on all that Man can be. 


On 
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. On a Graveſtone in the Ruins of an old Church 
near Broughton-Green, by 1 


Time was, I ſtood where thou doſt now, 
And view'd the Dead as thou doſt me; 
Ere long thou'lt lie as low as I, 

And others ſtand and lcok on Thee. 


* Ben Jonson. 


The Mules” faireſt Light in no dark Time; 
The Wonder of a learned Age; the Line 
Which gone can paſs; the moſt proportion'd Wit, 
To Nature the beſt judge of what was fit; 
The deepeſt, plaineſt, higheſt, cleareſt pen; 
The Voice moſt echo'd by y conſenting Men ; 
The Soul, which e beſt to all well ſaid. 
By others, and - moſt Requital made; 
Tun'd to the highef Key of ancient Rome, '*.../ 
Returning all her Muſic with his own; : 
In whom with Nature, Study d a Part; 1 
Vet who unto himſelf ow'd all his Ge, 
Here lies REN JOHNSON! every At ook. 
With Sorrow here —with Wonder 0 on 1 .F. 
C A een 


1 


On Lucia SMITH. 5 


LUCTA SMITH, 
Died Oct. 6, 1682, 
| Within a Day of Twelve \Years Old, 
Who lived much beloved, and died greatly lamented 
By all her Acquaintance: 4 
Not BYE Vier dig her Equal for natural auler 
At her Age. | 


Reader, pay thy Tribute here, 
Tear, a Roſe, and then a Tear 
Grief may make thee Marble too, Y 


Yet weep an as — do: ' | 
Gently 


L 
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Precious Piles of lovely Duſt, + - | n 


From Life's ſuperfluous Cares enlarg d, LEED 
His Debt of human Toil diſcharg'd $-/- * 425 N 
Here COWLEY lies! beneath this Shel, — 
To every worldly Intereſt dead : wo 55 An 
Wich decent Poverty content 
His Hours of Eaſe not idly ſpentt ODS 
To Forturie's Goods a Foe profsſyd, A TOES. 
And hating Wealth by all careſs'd. 4; 455 5 ou 


Sy 


Gently let the Duſt be — 
On a gentle Virgin's Head, - FIR 
Preſs Fi by no rude Paſſer-by, | 
Nothing but a Mother's Eye: 

Sacred 'Fomb ! with whom we un 


Keep them ſafely, ſacred Tomb! TV 
Till a Mother aſk for „„ els ag" 
Happy Soul, thy Hearſe prepare, OY : 


Till ſhe comes and. hugs thee mY 15 


And when each Particle ſhall kiſs, 22 2 5 
In her dear Arms ariſe to Bi. f en bags 
| [Bunkil-Filt enero 5 AT _ 


* * * 
* 


On 3 Compy. „ 


. TY. 
he 


*Tis true he's dead; for lo! How mel : he 
A Spot of Earth is now is all: 95 1 00 "A 
O! wiſh that Earth may lightly lay, |” 10 SHA 
Andevery Care be far away; 45 ' M3: VE 
Bring Flowers, the hortiv'd poke ting, © I 2 1 


T0 Life deceas d, fit it Offering ol ON oy 
"I Aso sc., 
whe 
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On MARY Queen of Scors. 
Tranſlated from the Latin in Weftminfler- Abbey. 
Ik Birth illuſtrious, or if Beauty's Pride, 
QA guiltleſs Mind, and Faith ſeverely try'd ; 

If Wiſdom, Fortitude, a candid Brett. 
And hope in Him who comforts the Diſtreſt; EG 
If Probity of Heart, with Patience mild | 

To bear injurious Wrongs, to be revild; - 

If Goodneſs, Majeſty, a lib ral Will 

i= - To raiſe the Wretched, and the Poor to fill, 

Could ſcape blind Fortunes 'Thunders, that alike 
On good and bad, on low and lofty, ftrike ; | 
Thou hadſt not early fall'n by being great, 

Nor thy fad Image ſeem'd to weep thy Fate. 

Scotland by Right, by Marriage France was thine z 

To theſe well-founded Hope did Erg/and join; 

By triple Right a triple Crown ſhe wears; 

But dim its Luſtre to a Crown of Stars. | , 

Happy, too happy, if, the Storm allay'd, 

Tho late, the neighb'ring Realm had her obey'd : 

But ſee, ſhe falls, to triumph in the Grave; 

New Vigour thence, and Fruits, her Branches have. 

Conquer d ſhe conquers; free, tho? cloſe confin'd; 

Not dead, tho” flain; the Fates her Chains unbind. 
So the prun'd Vine ſhoots farth with fertile Sprays, 

And the cut Gem reflects its purple Rays; 

So genial Seeds, committed to the-Earth, 

Riſe from the fruitful Soil a brighter Birth. 

With Blood, God's Covenant with Man was made; 

With Blood, the Patriarchs his Wrath allay d; 

With Blood, the Firſt-born *ſcap'd the gen'ral Doom a 
Blood ſtain'd the Land which now is hers become. | 
Oh ſtay thy Vengeance, Heay'n, for Mercy's ſake ! 
That fatal Day he ever mark'd with black :— | 

To murder Kings abhorr'd for evermore, 

Nor Britain ſtain'd again with Royal Gore. 

Let the Example periſh with the Blow; 

 Accurs'd its Author and its Actor too. 

Since in her better Part ſhe triumphs ſtill, 

Dumb be her Fate, and filent ev'ry III. 

Such was her Courſe, as Heav'n thought fit to ſteer; 

She had her Joys, {be knew her Sorrows, here, 
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Grant Heav'n ! that to the lateſt Times her R 


PANEGYRICAL and M ORAL. 35 


Early to Life the Royal James ſhe gave, 

Whom ev'ry kinder Pow'r in Keeping have. 

By Nuptials great, by Birth ſtill greater known; 

And greateſt in her Iſſue, ſuch a Son. 

Here Mary lies, of whom we fi ghing ng 9 58 
The Daughter, Wife, and Moth er of a 


Their Happy _ e a Clogd ow. paſs! 


" On 2 Lab Wi n Dien 


Beauty itſelf lies here, in whom alone 

Each Part enjoy d the fame Perfection. 8 | 
In ſome the Eyes we praiſe, in ſome the Hair, 
In her the Lips, in her the Cheeks are fair; 
That Nymph's fine Feet, hex Hands we beauteous call $ 
But in this Form we praiſe no Part, but all. 
The Ages paſt have many Beauties ſhown, . 
And I more Plenty in our Time have known : 
But in the Age to come, I look for none; 

Natur ny * becauſe m en s gone. 
0 T. RAN DOL PR, 


On Mrs J. 


5 Reader, if thou haſt E 5 
Than can'ft not chooſe but pay it here! 
Here lies Modeſty, Meekneſſe, Zeale, 
SGoodneſſe, Piety, and to tell 
Her Worth at once, one that hath ſnown 
All Vertues that her Sex could own. 
Nor dare my Praiſe too laviſh be, 
Leſt her Duſt bluſh, for fo would he. 4 
Haſt thou beheld, in the Spring's Bowers, 
Tender Buds break to bring forth F . * 
So to keep Vertue's Stock, pale Death 
Took her, to give her Infant Breath. 
Thus her Accounts were all made even; 
| She hd not — to add to Heaven. 
FT. RANDOLPH. 
c * | Os 


4 


EPITAPHE 


On Mr. — | 


Here lies the knowing Head, the honeſt "Us 88 
Fair Blood, and courteous Hands, and every Bart 14 
Of gentle WARRE ; all with one Stone de = 
Tho! each deſerv'd a ſeveral 3 8 
He was, believe me, Reader for tis 
Vertuous tho? young, and learned tho” 2 N 
Not with his Blood or Nature's Gifts content,” 
He paid them both their Tribute which. they Jent. 
His Anceſtors in him fixed their Pride; | | 
So with him all reviv'd, with him all dy'd: _ . 
This made Death ling'ring come, aſham'd to'be 
At once the Ruine of a Family! 
Learn, Reader, here } tho — thy Life 1 3500. N 
Time breeds 12 Es — in the nobleſt Blood. q 

W 


L F987 


Learn, Reader, here our*Glories come; 
Here's no Dai ae; wirt the Houſe and Tomb. 
3 "Da Leatt. 


On Sir ant Wa tbe Fe Antiquary | 


Poſterity hath many Fates bemoan'd,. 
But Ages long fines paſt for thee have groanꝰd; 
Time's Trophies thou didſt reſcue from the Grave, 
Who, in thy Death, a ſecond Burial have. 
COTTON, Death's Conqueſt now compleat Z ſee, 
Wo ne'er had vanquifh'd all things, but in thee ! 
= T. Rax DOI R. 
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On the Dyke of RicumonDd and LEnox. 


Are all Diſeaſes dead, or will Death ſay, 
He might not kill this Prince the common Way? 
It was even thus, and Time with Death conſpir d 
To make his Death, as was his Life, admir'd! 
The Commons were not ſummon'd now I ſee 


Vikeenly to make Laws, but to mourn for thee .. 
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No. kes dn al the Biſhops ht ſuffice, | 
To wait upon ſo reat a * RE 
The Court, er dead 


. Thee Mirrhe nene, RON Oran Tar: 
Funeral, for greater Pomps and State, 


or Time nor I ath could ever celebrate.” 
P 


05 Sir Faves Vane, Kit. 


When aue pught, Death, arm'd with bis rod and 
Shie l 
Death was afraid to tha in the Field" > 3 er wn 


* Kar pen Fel. 


What Epitaph ſhall we afford this Shrine? 

Words cannot grace this Pyramid of thine! 

Thy ſweet Perfections all ſumm'd up, were ack. 

As Heav'n (I thinke) for Faith did think too much. 
Religious Zeal did thy pure Heart amans, EE: 
Pity thine'Ey&; and Charity thy Hand. n 


Tbeſe Graces jom'd; in more of like | 
Make each Man's Word an Epitaph for che: N 
Calm was thy Death, r Life, - 
A careful Mother, La loving Wife: 

Aſk any how theſe Virtues in thee . 
Thou ert a SPENCER and a! ONTAGUE. 


[s:. Baabe. aun. 
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0 Lerrion, Counteſs of Leiceſter, 1 


| Upon the Death of 
e The excellent and pious "4A | 
© LETTICE, Counteſſe of . 
Who dyed upon Chrifmas-day i in the Morning, 1634 


Look in this Vault and ſearch. it well, 
Much Treaſure in it lately fell; 
Wee all are'robb'd, and all do ſay, 
Our Wealth was carryed chis-a-way; 3 
And a che Theft . wed — lm found, 
Tis buried cloſely under 
Yet if you gently fiir the 1 
There all our Loſſe aber that Face may — 3 
There may you ſee that Face, that Hand, 
Which once was faireſt i in the Land; 
She that in her younger Veares | 
Matcht with two great Engl; Peers, 
She that did ſupply the Warrs -. 
With Thunder, Tt the Gcure with Starr z 
She that in her Youth had bene 
Darling to the Maiden Quene, EPR 
Till ſhe was content to quitt 

Her Favour for her Favoritt. 161) ew 


 ' Whoſe Gould Thread when he fax fpunn, 
And che Death of her brave ys! . 
| Thonqęzht it ſafeſt to retire a 
From all Care and vain Deſire, 

Jo a private Countrie Cell, 

Where ſhe. ſpent her Dayes:ſo l. 
That to her the better Sort . 

Came as to an holy Court; 

And the Poore that lived near 
Dearth or Famine could not fear. 

While ſhe liv'd ſhe lived thus. 

Till that God, diſpleas d with us, 
Suffered her at laſt to fall, 

Not from him, but from us all; 

And, becauſe ſhe took Delight 

Chriſt poor Members to invite, 
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He fully now requites her Love, 
And ſends his Angels from above, _ "ho 
That did to Heaven her convey, 
wr ſolemniſe his own Birth-Day. | 

__ Grenvas Cuirron, 


1 Sr Mary 75 Warwick. 


— — 
2 „nnn. 
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On Taxis Rooms: Ef. 
Here lyeth the Body of 
'FJAMESRIVERS, Eid. JAY 
Son and Heir of FEA 
Sir Jonn Rrvany, of Chaford, in the County of Ear, Bart, 
Who married CHARIT v, Daughter of 
Sir Joun SnURLEY,of feld, in the County of ger, Kne. 


And had Iſſue four Sons, and eight l 
Who died Nn G 


Within this hotlow Vault here refts the Fame 

Of that high Soul which late inform'd the ſame; 
Torn from the Service of the State in's Prime, | 
By a Diſeaſe malignant as the Time; 

Whoſe Life and Death deſign'd no other End, 
Than to ſerve Gop, his Country, and his F nend: 
Who, (when Ambition, Tyranny, and Pride, 
Conquer'd the Age) conquer d himſelf and died. 


LSt. Bartholomew the Grral. J 
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RE © J OHN of Lateran, Paris. 
Out thi Door, librorumque Helluo — 


Dum nulla dapis alterius tentatur Orexi, 
Damque fidem pro qua calamo pugnavit et ore 
Fortiter, affligi videt, acrius et dolet, ex hoc 
Orbe, invitis, non invitus, migrat amicis, 
Obiit nona Aprilis 1561. 
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E Duintin, w 1. _ tits dend 
Cart Loads o page vr Appin ood id, 
c Feine e Faith, = which he poke an writ, 
* Oppreſs'd, in Grief reſoly'd the World to quit. 
Willing he died; not ſo each weeping F _— $. 
For all lament. the learned Quintin” s End.? 

He died the gth of April, 1561. 
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Tranſlation ' of 4 Latin Epitaph on ADRIAN | 


* 
* * 


D*AmBorse, Biſhop of Trequier. 


| Cipacious Soul, with Learning fraught, - 
From Stores of. Greece and Latium brought, 


Perſuaſive from the Preacher's A. 
Cenſor of Hereſy ſevere, : 

By whoſe Example taught we ſee, _ | 
What Biſhops were and ought to be; 
Prelate-with ev ry Virtue crown'd ; 


Still to the poor a Patron found, ; 
Adorn'd with Chriſtian Piety ; © | 5 
Guardian and Friend of Chaſtity ; 


Where'er thou go'ſt, the Lamb ſhall be 
A Ares, nN Ambo; 15 to thee. 


{5 4 fs * : i 5 : "To N 3 
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by 3 SpENSER. 


— 


: Hie prope Chaucerum fitus eſt Spenſertur illt = 


Proximug ingenio, proximus et tumulo. 
Hic prope Chaucerum, Spencere Poeta, Poetam 


Conderis, et verſa quam tumulo propior.. 
Anglica te vivo vixit plauſitque Poeſis , 
Nunc moritura timet te moriente mori. 
oy Engli 7,0 4 — 


Here TY near - Chaucer, Spenſer claims a — 


As next to him in Merit, next his Tomb. 
* To Place near Chaucer, Spenſer lays a Claim ; 


Near him his Tomb, but nearer far his Fame. 8 
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„ Wich thee our Bughfo.Nerſe was rais'd ont hig b; 
But now declin'd, it fears with Thee t to TS 


bee, Ja mo 


0 a Young Grntlenan” 1 


Whatſo thou haſt of Nature or of Arts, 

Vouth, Eeauty, Strength, or what excelling Parts. 
Of Mind and Bodie, Letters, Arms and Worth, 

His eighteen Vears beyond his Yeares brou ht forth: : 
Then ſtand and read chyſelf within this Ghs, _- 
How ſooye theiſe periſh and thyſelf may Rax. 1 
Man's Life is meafur'd by the Work not days, 10 
No aged Sloth, but active Youth gets Praiſe. 


* Ami er 2 ] 


On King Cantz 4 the PI 


Stay, Paſſen ngers „ behold) and — D. 
The widow'd Grave of Majeſt N 
Why trembleſt thou? ee 8 Besen make. | 
All * our ſtupid Souls to hake; ri A 
Ok derer entamb'd the ſacred Duſt 1 26% 
Peace and, Piety, Right and Juſt; Y oy 47; 


The Blood 0 Kar kt not thou to hear J 

Of a King, *twixt Hope and Fr 
Shed, and hurried hence to be | 1 
The Miracle of er 2 


= the Ill that Rams. can-boal, 
Shrift the World in every Coaſt, 
Mix the Fire of Earth and Seas, 
With human Spleen and Practices; 
To puny the Records of Time 
By one. grand Gigantic Crime ; "ON 
2 ben ſwell it bigger *till it ſqueeze _ by 
The Globe to-crooked Hams and Knees, 
Here's that ſhall; make it ſeem to be 


*. modeſt Chriſtianity, . | 
La IU, > The 


7 


C | Quintin, gel. Appetite r 


Cart Loads o nor other Food are 
a 


Seeing the Faith, br hich he ſpoke writs 
© Oppreſs'd, in Grief reſolv'd the World to quit. 


« Willing he ied ; not ſo each weeping 863M 4 


© For all lament. the learned Quinn's End. 
He died the 2755 on rs fete 
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Tranſlation ' of a > Latin Epiraph an ADRIAN 


D*AmBorse, Biſbep of Trequier. 


+4 


5 Cxpaciges. Soul, with Learning fraught, - 


** 


15 
* 


From Stores of Greece and Latium brou ght, 


Perſuaſive. from the Preacher's Chair, 
Cenſor of Hereſy ſevere; boat fy 
By whoſe Examdle taught we ſee, 


What Biſhops were and ought to r * 2 


Prelate. with ev'ry Virtue crown'd ;. 
Still to the poor a Patron found, i x 5 
Adorn'd with Chriſtian Piet p 7 
Guardian and Friend of Chaſtity; nt 
Whete'er thou go'ſt, the Lamb ſhall be 
A 3 Aube: wh to hen. | 


» 


* * 9 ny 
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02 PIER Part 


Hir p prope C Haucerum fitus eſt Spenſrtur ills = 


Proximus ingenio, proximus et tumulo. 

Hic prope Chaucerum, Spencere Poeta, Poetam 
Conderis, et verſu quam tumulo propior. 2 
Anglica te vivo vixit plauſitque Poeſis Tun ul] 


Nunc moritura timet te moriente mori. 


In Engliſh. N Gas 


Here plac'd near Ebac, Spenſer claims a Room, 


© As next to him in Merit, next his Tomb. 

To Place near Chaucer, Spenſer lays a Claim; 

« Near him his Tomb, but nearer far his Fame. Yo 
- © With 


ra EG MRC AI and MO RA Lites | 


wich thee our Verſe was raig'd om h > 
But now declin r with "Thee te thee 


3 4 3 
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On: a 2 on Guthemant” 


Whatſo thou haſt of Nature or of Arts, | 
Youth, Beauty, Strength, or what excelling Parts. 
"TW Mind and Bodie, Letters, Arms and Worth, . 
His eighteen Vears beyond his Yeares brought forth: 
Then ſtand and read thyſelf within this Glas, 1 
How ſooye theiſe —_— and thyſelf. may pas. 
Man's Life is meaſur'd by the Work not days, 40 
No aged Sloth, but Bite Youth gets Praiſe. Ys 


L Ami . bey. 1 


07 Xing e the Firp. 


Stay, Faſſen / behold and ſee! ON . 4 
The widow? Grave of Mas jeſty: M. 
Why trembleſt thou? Here 80 Seen al. #1 
All but our ſtupid Souls to hake; 
Here lies entomb!d the ſacred Duſt 1 261 
Of Peace and Piety, Right and Tots: - BY 10 55 
The Blood 0 ftart/i not thou to hear — 
Of a King, twixt Hope and Fear 
Shed, and hurried hence to be We 
The Miracle of Miſery: 4 


Add the Ills.that Rome.can-baalt, 
Shrift the World in every Coaſt, 
Mix the Fire of Earthiand Seas, 
With human Spleen and Practices 
To puny the Records of Time ' $8) 
By one grand Gigantic Crime; | | 
Ihen ſwell it bigger till it N 9 
The Globe to crooked Hams and Knees. 
Here's that ſnall make it ſeem to be 

un 1 Chriſtianity. 


The 


— 
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The Law-giver amongſt his en. 
Sentenc d by y a Law unknown, 
Voted {| ee to'Death; __.. 

By the coarſe! Plebeian Breath; 
The Sovereign of all Command, 
Suffering by a common Hand: 
A Prince, to make the Odtum more, 
Otffer'd at his very Door: 
The Head cut off, O Death to ſee” Th 
In Obedience to the Feet; 

And that by Jaſtice you muſt know, 

If you have Faith to think it fo. . 
We'll ſtir no further then this facred 3 
But let it ſlumber till the Judgment-day : 
Of all the Kings on Earth, tis not deny'd, 
Here lies the uy that for Religion dy'd. 


Jonx CLEVELAND. 


Os the ſame. GO 


Great! Good! 1 and Joſt! ENS... 
My Griefs, and thy too rigid Fate,  — 

I'd weep the World to ſuch a Strain, 
As it ſhould deluge once again br oof 

But fince thy loud-ton Blood Jens Supe 
More from Briarens* _ than 9 Þ E. the 

III fing thy Obſequies Bid and Wo 

And write thy Eptaph win Bl d Wounds.” 
| Mon osx. 


bu with the Pois. " * Sword. * 


2 2 4 


Tr0MAs A i680, _ 19. 


Short was my ; ſtay in this vain World, | 
All but a ſeeming Laughter ; . 
Therefore mark well my Words and e 
For thou com'ſt poſting after. | 


[. Fohw's c Tos, 1 


— x 9 AYIA %ö A AG Ir ns — ͥ _= — — 
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On Mr. Tuouas FLArM ax. 


Whoe er thou art, that look ſt upon, 
And read' ſt what lies beneath this Stone: 
What Beauty; Goodneſs, Innocence,  _ / 
In a fad Hour was ſpatch'd from hence, | 
What Reaſon canſt thou have to prize | - 
The deareft Object of thine Eyes 
Believe this, Mortal, what thou valueſt moſt, - 
And ſett'ſt thy Soul upon, is ſooneſt loft, 


[&. Bride's, Landon] : 


I 
< 


On Dame Repecca Berry. 


Come, Ladies, ye that would appear, 
Like Angels, fair, come dreſs you here, 
Come, dreſs you at this Marble Stone; 
And make that humble Grace your own, 


Which once adorn'd as fair a Mind, 
As e er yet lodg'd in Womankinßd 
So was ſhe drelz'd, whoſe humble Life 
Was free from Pride, was free from Strife, - 
Free from all envious Brawls and Jars, 
Of human Life the Civil Wars. 
Theſe ne*er diſturb'd her peaceful Mind, 
Which ſtill was gentle, ſtill was kind. 
Her very Looks, her Garb, her Mien, 
Diſclos'd the humble Soul within. | 
Trace her thro? ev'ry Scene of Life, 
View her as Widow, Virgin, Wife ; 
Still the ſame, humble ſhe appears, 
The ſame in Youth, the fame in Years; 
The ſame in high and law Eſtate; _ - 
Ne'er vex'd with this, ne er mov'd with that. | 
Go, Ladies, now, and if you'd bee 
As fair, as great, as good as ſhe; ＋ 
So, learn of her Humiliſy. 


Ls. Dunſtan's | Stepney] 
| . 1 


e 1 A r 


* 605 un ens," 
| thr Innocence and Beauty lies, whoſe Breath 7 
Was ſnateh'd by early," not untimely, Death'; - © 
Hence was ſne ſnatchꝭd, juſt as ſhe did =” 
Sorrow to-know—before ſhe knew to Sin. 
Death that ean Sin and Sorrow thus prevent, 
1s * next  Bleftng” to a e well a rr | 


F #2 
11 
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E 
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ve Sons of Induſtry, Ha ST: 5 
How far in Fortune Patient Hope may go. 
By ſafe Pegrees, on Honour's firm Ascent, 
Slow-climbing Care, at leaſt, will reach Content. 
Yet, ah! when p, forget not Want be/owv, 

But ftretch your helping Hand to diſtant :Woe. 

So roſe the Man whoſe Duſt Makes rich this Place, 
He gain'd with Honour, and he gave with Grace. 
Alive unenvy'd ; dead, unloſt ho ove 3 

For know, a a Man's e never dies. 


On dir Ats BRTUS + Monroe: and bis 10. 


He firſt deceas'd'; r for a little trydd 
To hve Ai him, lik d it! not, ee. 


$. 
135k a * 


The two . Ci were A fir 2 
Tomb of Mr. Dxvben. 


This Sheff: 14 rais'd ! the ſacred Duſt below . 
Was Dryden's once: 1 he reſt Who YO not know £ 


For Mr. . vk, nd ns by 8 ons 05 
in Weſtminſter Abbey, wt nothing but * 
Name. 
Reader! with Awe FR proach- this: facred Bu, 
8 the Shrine, and hail the hallowꝰd Duſt; ; 


29:1 | Ye 
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Yo Muſes, all the ſweets, of, Fancy brir 
The Summer's full blown Pride, and Bloom of gpnlog 1 
Come crown'd with Garlands from your roſeate vio. 0 
And the ſad Shrine perfume with choiceſt Flowers; © 
Or hear him, Fancy, from-the-dread..Abode,.. Op, 
Glow in each Line, and thunder with the God. 

Thy Name, O Dzvypen:! by the Muſe belov'd, 

By all admir'd, by all Mankind approv'd! _ 

Shall ſhoot and flouriſh in perpetual Day; 

Till Time grows Old, and Memory waſte away. 

Though dumb the Buſt, yet future Bards ſhall tell, 

None ever foar'd ſo high, or more lamented fell. 


» 


n 
* 
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On Ronen Huxnrinonen, of -. Stanton A 
court, EA. and RoBERT, bis Son. 


This peaceful Tomb doth now contain | 
Father and Son together laid 

Whole living Virtues ſhall remain 
When they, and this are quite decay'd, 

What Man could be to Ripeneſs grown, 

--- hand finiſh'd Worth could do, or ſhun, 
At full was in the Father ſhown, „ 
What Vouth could promiſe in che Son. 

But Death obdurate both deſtroy'd, 
The perfect Fruit and op' ning Bud; 
Firſt ſeiz d thoſe Sweets we had enjoy d, 


Then robb'd us of the coming Good. 
Wu. Concrtye. 


On Mifs KITTY Concreve. 


Here Congreve-lies, who too untimely fell; 
But what ſhe was a Congreve's Muſe ſhould wall 


And had the Bird by Blood fo near ally d £ 


Mourn'd o'er her Tomb in Verſe that ne'er had dy , 
Her matchleſs Worth his ſoaring Wings had try d. 
In all the Bloom of Youth ſhe met her Death, 
Yet calm as hoary Age reſign'd her Breath. 


— 


1 


Frepar'd. 


— 


nd 4 IT A H. 
ar'd by Virtue for her bleſt Remove— 5 = 


7 here ſure to find what's only found above, — 
F _— ſincere, and Peace, and 12 cnt Le. 
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On 0: Joan Warrs, aged 8 2 ears. 


Peculiar Bleſſings bear the ſhorteſt Date, 
And wond'rous ichs early reſign to Fate: 
They're made by Nature of ſuperior Mould, 
Of too refin'd a Subſtance to grow Old. 


— _ eee London. 1 


— 
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Not * remote lies a lamented Fai 5 

Whom Heav'n had faſhion*d with peculiar Care: 
For Senſe diſtinguiſh'd, and efteem'd for Truth, 

And ev'ry winning Ornament ef Youth.  - 

Yet liv'd ſhe free from Envy, and admir'd, 

But ah! too ſoon ſhe from the World retir'd.. 

Filial Affection roſe in her ſo high, i 

No Sage can cenſure the parenta Sigh. 

The gen'rous Plant had ſhone in Beauty's Pride: 

Gaily it bloom'd, but in the Blooming dy d- 

Learn from this Marble what thou valu'ſt moſt, 
And ſet'ſt "ud Heart upon, may ſoon be loft. 


{Libs London.] Py 


ry 
— — 


1 4 Hehe and. Wife. * 


" They were ſo one, that none could ſay 

Which of them rul'd, er whether did obey— 

He rul'd, becauſe he would obey.; and ſhe, 

In ſo bis rul'd as well as he. | 
Paul Iams For zr. 
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PANEGYRICAL and MORAL. PY 
Aſk not who ended here his Span; — 
His Name, Reproach and Praiſe! was s Man, 
Did no great Deeds adorn. his Courſe ?-- 2 58119 

No Deeds of his, but ſhow'd him worſe, 
One Thing was great, which God ſu pd. | | 

He ſuffer? 1 Life, and dy'd. 1: 
What Points of Knowledge dic he gain 2 
That Life was ſacred all and vain. 
Sacred, how high ? and vain, how low? . 
He knew not here, but dk to know. 


? 


*— — 1 * wy 8 


Tis mane tt to moulder in the e 
To-morrow may thy awful Summons come. 
Thus frail, and ſleep ſecure! Awake, or know, 

Thy Dreams will terminate in endleſs Woe; 
Wake, and contend for Heav'n's immortal Prize, 
And give to God each Moment as it flies, f7 
Serene then may'ſt thou recolle& the paſt, 
And with : a ſacred ene meet the laſt, 


On Ting WiLLIAM III. 
Vain Greece confalt no more or haughty Hine 
For Worth or Virtue, view this Royal Tomb, 
| Beneath whoſe Shade more ſacred Duſt is wept, 
Than in their Urns or Temples ever flept: _ 
Cæſaur had Courage—but the Tyrant's Name, 
And Rome enſlay\d—obſcur'd the Victor's Fame: 
Cato had Honour—but the Dagger near, =, 
When Dangers preſs'd, betray'd the Patriot's fear; 
His Triumphs one by dire Oppreſſions gain'd, 
And one his Virtaes by his Weakneſs ſtain'd : 
Britain's loy'd King did* witheach Ronan vie; „ 
As warm for Recedoint==as reſolv d to die: 
Without his Guilt did Czjar's Laurels wear 
And boalted Cato” 8 Far ame without his ons 
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On WI ra the Firn. 
: I,- n 
a theſe eee oft Tomb; 
Greatneſs-in'humble Ruin lies; 
(How Earth confines in narrow Room” 


* 


What Heroes leave beneath the . 


ES . 4 
biker 0 enen Pile?! 1 
Inviolate, thy ſacred Truſt? 
To thy cold Arms, the Britiſh Iſle, 
- Weeping, mig her. richeſt Duſt. 
I 


Ye gen tleft Miniſters of Fate! 
Attend the Monarch as he lies, | 
And bid: the ſofteſt Slumbers wait, 
With filken Cords to bind his 975 
IV. | 
Reſt his dear Sword beneath his Head; 


Round him his falthfol Arms hall hand; 7 


Fix his bright Enſigns on his Bed, 
The Guards and Honours of our Land. 


V. 
Ye Sifter Arts of Paint and Verſe; 
Place Albion fainting by his Side! 
Her Groans ariſing o'er the Hearſe, 
And Belgia n * he dy d. 


Hi h or the Grave Religion ſet 


n ſolemn Gold; pronounce the Ground | 
Sacred, to bar unhallow'd Feet, 


And plant her C Vireues round. 
[ 


Fair Tiber in Sables 1 
Write his lov'd Name upon his Urn, 
« William, the Scourge of Tyrant, paſt, 
* And Abe Princes yet unborn.” 
ö VIII. 
ber Peace his ſacred Reliques kee 
With Olives blooming round her ed 
And ſtretch her Wings acroſs the 1 
To bleſs the Nations with the dhade. 


_— 
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Stand on the Pile, immortal Fame! 
Broad Stars adorn thy brighteſt Robe! 

Thy thouſand Voices ſound his Name, 
In Silver Accents, round the Globe, 


Flattery ſhall faint beneath the Sound, 
While hoary Truth inſpires the Song 5 - 
Envy grow pale and bite the Ground, 
And Malice gnaw Mr Ty Tongue. 


Night and the Grave, remove your Gloom, 
arkneſs becomes the vulgar Dead; | 
But Glory bids the Royal Tomb 
Diſdain the Horrors of # Shade... 
Glory with all her Lamps ſhall burn, 
And watch the Warrior's ſleeping Clay, 
Till the laſt 'Frumpet rouſe his Urn 
To aid the Triumphs of the Day. | 
IS ER 
. On a Laqh. 
Equal, as Age advanc'd, her Virtues grew, _ 
And Heav'n, her Aim, till nearer ſhone in Views _ - 
So great th? Increaſe at length, Faith chang'd to Sight, 
And the full Proſpe& beam'd intenſely bright: „ 
Mortality oppreſs'd no more could ber, 
But ſunk to Reſt, and ſleeps in Silence here. 


- 


On EL1z, CARLETON, 2050 died Jan. 19, 
1709. Aged 25. 1 


Had Heav'n commiſſion'd Death to hold his Hand, 
And Virtue could the Force of Fate withſtand, 
This beauteous Virgin had been longer liv'd, N 
Nor we ſo ſoon of her rich Worth depriv'd; | 
Her charming Youth, her Meekneſs, Wit and Senſe, 
Her Charity, her Truth, her Innocence. „ 
But ripe for God, her Soul aſcending flew, 

And reap'd thoſe Honours to her Virtnes du. 


men 


[- Jonn PENNANT, Gent. died June 5, 709. 
Aged 69. TO | 


- Had Virtue in perfection Power to ſave ; 
The beſt of Men from the devouring Grave, 
Pennant had liv'd ; but 'tis in vain to fly 

The fatal Stroke, "where all are doom'd to die. 
Farewel, lov'd Spouſe ! Since Want of Words appears 

'T*ex fs my-Grief, I'll mourn thy Loſs in Tears, 

- like NVile's Cataracts ſhall — down, | 
And with their briny Streams my Paſſions drown. 
Here may thy Aſhes undifturb' 1 = 
Till th Wife s Duſt reviſit thee a 
Then 2 Quiet to the Day of nd ty | 

Scal the Incloſure of our Catacomb! _<-T 


IA. Cbelſa ] 


* 


_ 
— — 


Maur e died Avgult' 25 17. 
Aged 75. 


Von _— by, and fay of me, 
Alas! her Life is done, | 
Be it well known unto you all, 
My Life is now begun. 
The Life [ liv'd among you all, 
Was Sorrow, Grief, and Pain; ; 
But now I have a Life, indeed, : 
PE — Joy, and Gain, 


2 * 
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WIILIA bf Rog in SO lied May 11, 1726 
Aged 57. = 


Bleſt be his Reſt, and ſacred be his Urp! 
To him we muß, not RG e 


Tuo. 
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To. LI died Nov. 21, 1727. Aged 10. 
D had the Number of his Days YN 
Been as compleat as was his Praiſe ; 
Happy and pleas'd with ſuch a Store, 
His deareſt Friends had wiſh'd no more! a 


2 "a 


On Stmon TavyLEeR, Efq. Receiver-General'for 
3 Norfolk. | * 
Penſive peruſe, and keep, where'er thou art, 
This wholeſome Leſſon treaſur d in thy Heart. 
Tho? to thy Wealth the Heart humane be join'd, 
And all the bleſs'd Benevolence of Mind; A 
Tho? Widows hail thee, as thou mov'ſt along, 
And Orphans join in the celeſtial Song ; 
In blooming Youth, adorn'd with ev'ry Grace, 
The nobleſt Offspring of, a human Race; 
The Virtues from thy Parents handed down, 
Kept and increas'd with Thouſan thy own 2 
To aſk thy Stay, tho? ev'ry ſtreaming Eye, yy 
And ev'ry Hand were lifted to the Sky; _— 
In the ſame Track with Tayler thou muſt tread, - 
And join the Number of the worthy Dead. 


— 8 
— * 88 . n 


On the R. H. ThouaAs WinninGToON, E. 

| Near his paternal Seat here bury'd lies 1 
The Grave, the Gay, the Witty and the Wiſe. 

Form'd for all Parts, in all alike he ſhin'd, 

Variouſly great, a Genius unconfin'd ! 

In Converſe bright, judicious in Debate, 

In private amiable, in public great : 1 

With all the Stateſman's Knowledge, Prudence, Art, 
With Friendſhip's open undeſigning Heart. 
The Friend and Heir here join their Duty: One 

Erects the Buſto, one inſcribes the Stone. og 

Not that they hope from theſe his Fame ſhould live, 

That claims a longer Date than they can give. 25 
Falſe to their Truſts, the mouid'ring Buſts decay, 
And ſoon effac'd, Inſcriptions wear away: 

1 D 2 | 


But 


„ 


„ er * Pk 187 H 8. 
1 But Eng lis Annals ſhall their Place ſupply, : - 


And, while they live, his Name can never & _ 
Said to be 1 ir C. H. WILLIAMS. 


On WII IAI Wzsr, Coming — 32. 


To me 'twas given to die; to thee tis give 'n 
Io live! alas one Moment ſets us even 
Mark how impartial is the Will of Heav'n! 


Theſe Three Lines are by Mr. Prior. 
my Reg OE: Peter's, Norevich.] 


wil On Sir THomas Hanmer. 
Thou, who ſurvey'ſt theſe Walls with curious Eye, 
Pauſe on this Tomb where Hanmer's Aſhes-lie, 
His various Worth thro' various Life and, 
And learn his Virtues while thou mourn'ſt his End. 
His Force of Genius burnt in early Youth, 
With Thirſt of Knqwledge and with Love of Truth; 
His Learning Join” Fuck fuch endearing Art, 
Charm'd ev'ry Ear, and gain'd on ev'ry Heart: 
® Thus early Wiſe, th' endanger'd Realm to aid, 
His Country cali'd him from the ſtudious Shade ; ; 
In Life's firſt Bloom his public Toils began; > 
At once commenc'd the Senator and Man. 
In Buſineſs dext'rous, weighty in Debate, 
Thrice ten long Years he labour'd for the State : 
In ev'ry Speech perſuaſive Wiſdom flow'd, 
In ev'ry Act refulgent Virtue glow'd ; 
* Suſpended Faction ceas'd from Rage ahd Strife, 
10 hear his Eloquence and praiſe his Life: 
Reſiſtleſs Merit fix'd the Senate's Choice, 
> And hail'd him Steater with united Voice. 
Iliuſtrious Age! how bright thy Glories ſhone ! 
When 1 fill'd the Chair, and Auue the Throne. 
Then, when dark. Arts obſcur'd each fierce Debate, 
When mutual Frauds perplex' d the Maze of . ON 
| The 
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The Moderator firmly mild appear d, 
Beheld with Love, with Veneration heard ! 
This Taſk. perform'd, he ſought no, gainful Poſt, 
Nor wiſh'd to glitter at his Country's Coſt; _ 
Strict on the Right he fix'd his ſtedfaſt Eye 
With temp'rate Zeal and wiſe Anxiety : 
Nor &er from Virtue's Path was turn'd aſide, 
To pluck the Flow'rs of Pleaſure or of Pride: 
Her Gifts deſpis'd, Corruption bluſh'd and fled ; 
And Fame purſu'd him where Conviction led; 
Age call'd at length his active Mind to reſt. 
With Honour ſated, and with Cares oppreſs d; 
Jo letter'd Eaſe retir'd, and honeſt Mirth, _ 
To rural Grandeur and domeſtic Worth; 
Delighted ſtill to pleaſe Mankind or mend, 
The Patriot's Fire yet ſparkled in the Friend: 
Calm Conſcience then his former Life ſurvey'd, 
And recollected Joys endear'd the Shade; 
Till Nature call'd him to the gen'ral Doom, 
And Virtue's Sorrow dignify'd his Fomb. . 
— — — — — — a 


To the Memory SE: 
NrchOLAS Rowe, Eſq. _ 
Who died in 1715, a „ 
And of CRHARLO TTA, Ms eu augh 
Wife of HENRY EARLEB, Eſq. 
Who, imitating her Father's Spirit, 


And amiable in her own Innocence and Beauty. 


Died in the 22d Year of her Age, 1739. 


Thy Reliques, Rows! to this ſad Shrine we truſt,, 


And near thy Shake/pear place thy honour'd Buſt. 
Oh! next him, ſkill'd to draw the tender Tear; 
For never Heart felt Paſſion more ſincere ; 

To nobler Sentiment to fire the Brave, 

For never Briton more diſdain'd a Stave; | 
Peace to thy gentle Shade, and endleſs Reſt ; 

Bleſt in thy Genius, in thy Love too bleſt! 

And bleſt that timely from our Scene remov'd,, _ 


Thuy Soul enjoys the Liberty it lov'd. > 
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only Daughter, 
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| To theſe ſo men dt Death, ſo lor'd i in Le! 
The childleſs Parent and the widow'd Wiſe 
With Tears inſcribe this monumental Stone, 
That holds their Aſhes and expects her own. 


A. Pe OB. | 
[Ppminger-dbt) 
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Intended for the ſame. By the ſame. 
Thy Reliques, Roave, to this ſad Shrine we truſt, 
And ſacred, place by Dryden's awful Duft: | 
Beneath a — and da Stone bt lies, 
y which thy Tomb ſhall guide inquiring Eyes, 
| 8 to thy gentle Shade, and endleſs Reft t 
| Bleft in thy Genius, in thy Love too bleſt ! 
One grateful Woman to thy Fame ſupplies, 
What @ whate r Land to 1 A 


On Crantrs Eerl of Dorſet. 


Yet ſoft his —— tho! ſevere his ow 
His Anger moral, and his Wiſdom gay. 

Bleſt Satyriſt! who tauch'd the Mean fo wag 
As ſhow'd, Vice had his Hate and Pi 
Bleſt Courtier ! who could King and — pleaſe, 
Yet ſacred keep his Friendſhips and his Eaſe. - -_ 
Bleſt Peer! his great Forefather's ev'ry Grace 
Reflecting, and reflected in his Race; 
Where other Buckbar/ts, other Dorſets ſhane, 
And Patriots ſtill, or Poets, deck the Line. 


A. Pars. 
w ithyam, aer 3 | 


- 
9, 


— 
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On Sir WILLIAM TRUMBAL. 

A pleaſing Form; a firm, yet cautious Mind; 

Sincere, tho'ꝰ prudent; conſtant, yet reſign'd: 

Honour unchang'd, a Principle profeſt, 

Fix'd to one Side, but mod”rate to the Reſt : 

An honeſt Courtier, yet a Patriot too: ä 

uſt to his Prince, and to his Country true: 

Fill'd with the Senſe of Age, the Fire. of Vouth, 
A Scorn of Wrangling, yet a Zeal for Truth; 

A gen'rous Faith, from Superſtition free; 

A Tod to Peace, and Hate of Tyran 
Such this Man was; who now from Earth remov'd, 
At length enjoys that Liberty he lov'd. — 

. | Porz. 


ͤ—ü—ü—ʃ-ꝛ 1 


On the Hon. Sixo HircourT, only Son f 
the Lord Chancellor HARcoukr, 1720. 

To this fad Shrine, whoe'er thou art, draw near; 
Here lies the Friend moſt lov'd, the Son moſt dear; 
Who ne'er knew Joy, but Friendihip might divide, 

Or gave his Father Grief, but when he died. 
ow vain is Reaſon, Eloquence how weak! 
If Pope muſt tell what Harcourt cannot ſpeka. 
Oh! let thy once-lov'd Friend inſcribe thy Stone, 1 


And with a Father's Sorrows mix his own. 
[Stanton-Harcourt.] 


# 


2.4 ty - . "2" F : » 8 


222 — 


On Mrs. ELIZABETH CoR BRT. 
| Here reſts a Woman good without Pretence, 
Bleſt with plain Reaſon, and with ſober Senſe ! 
No Conqueſts the, but o'er herſelf defir'd, 
No Arts eſſay'd, but not to be admir'd, 
Paſſion and Pride were to her Soul unknown, 
Convinc'd that Virtue only is our own, 
So unaffected, ſo compos'd a Mind; 
0 firm, yet ſoft ;, o _— yet fo refin'd ; 
| V4 | Heav'n,. 


7 


rern 


- Hear! n, as its pureſt Gold, by * Tortures try'd ; 
The Saint ſuſtain d i it, but the Woman dy'd. wt, 
K. Tors. : 


> She died of a Canon in hk Break. 


% 


b le. Margaret's, We igll 1 : 
6K „ 
The following was intended by Mr. FO for 
the Monument of Sir Isaac NEWTON. 5 
Iſaacus Newtonus : 
Quem immortalem | 45 
Teſtan tur Lempus, Natura, Cœlum: 


Mortalem 
Hoc marmor fatetur. 


Nature and Nature's Laws lay hid in Night: 
God fad, . . e 0 and all was Light, 


i 


— 


7 
* r 
— _— 


„„ 
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On the Seen; 7 the Hom. Nn r ibn 
and of his Siſter Ma Rv, erected by their Fa- 
tber the Lord Diogv, Auno 272 Hed 


Go! fair Example of untainted Youth, © 
Of modeſt Wiſdom, and pacific Truth; 
Compos'd in Sufferings, and in Joy ſedate, 
Good without Noiſe, without Pretenſion great: 
Juſt of thy Word, in ev'ry Thought ſincere, - 
- Who knew no With, but what the World might hear: 
Of ſofteſt Manners, -anafeted Mind, 
Lover of Peace, and Friend of human Kind: 
Go live! for Heaven's eternal Vear is thine; 
Go, and exalt thy mortal to Divine. 


1 And thou, bleſt Maid, Attendant on His Doom, 
Penſive haſt follow'd to the filent Tomb, 


Steer'd the ſame Courſe to the ſame quiet Shore, 


Not parted long, and now to part no more 

= Go then, where only Bliſs fincere is known! 
| os where to love and to enjoy are one! 55 
= | | et 


** 


ot; 
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vet take theſe Tears, Mortality s Relief, | 
And till we ſhare your Joys, forgive our Grief: . 
Theſe little Rites, a Stone, a Verſe, receive, 27 9h 
"Tis all a Father, all a Friend, can'give; 
[ Sherborne, bg | A. Porz. 


8 
1. 


On General Wreains:* 


Here; Withers, reſt! thou braveſt, gentleſt Mind 
Thy Country's Friend, but more of "human Kind. 
Oh, born to Arms! O Worth in Youth approv'd-!. 
© ſoft Humanity in Age belov*d l. | 
For thee the hardy Vet'ran drops a Tear, 
And the gay Courtier feels the Sigh ſincere. 
Withers, adieu! yet not with thee remove 
Thy martial Spirit, or thy ſocial Love ! 
Amidit Corruption, Luxury, and Rage, 
Still leave ſome ancient Virtues to our Age; 
Nor let us ſay (thoſe Engl, Glorie gone) 2 
The laſt true Briten lies beneath th Stone. 1 
, Pore... 


—_—___—k 


On Mr. ELiJan 8 at Eafthamſteadl. 
i Berks, 1730 


1 This modeſt Stone, Which few vain Marbles can, 
May truly ſay, Here lies an honefl Man. 

A Poet bleſt beyond the Poet's Fate, 

Whom Heaw'n kept ſacred from the Proud and Great: 
Foe to loud Praiſe, and Friend io learned Eaſe, 
Content with Seience in the Vale of Peace. 

Calmly he look'd on either Life, and here 

$aw nothing to regret, or or there to fear; 

From Nature's temp'rate Feaſt roſe ſatisfyd, 

Thanked Heav'n that he had liv'd, and that he dy'd.. 


A. Pork. 
a E This plain F lor 
| Believe me, Reader, can ſay more 
Than many a brewer Marbie can,, 
Here lies a truly Lox Man- g | 
CRASHAWs 


25 


3 EY TT ATH Ss. 
On James Craces, Eg. 


| 5 Stateſman, yet Friend to Truth! of Soul N 


In Action faithful, and in Honour dear; 
Who broke no Promiſe, ſerv*d no private End, 
Who gain'd no Title, and who loſt no F riend: 
* obled by himſelf, by all approv'd, 

d, * and honour'd by the Muſe he lov'd. 


A. Porz. 
LW tminfer- db ] 


; On Mr. Gav. 


h Of Manners gentle, of Affection mild; 
In Wit, a Man; dimplicity, a Child: 
With native Humour temp'ring virtuous Rage, 
Form'd to delight at once and aſh the Age: 
Above Temptation. in a low Eftate ; 
And uncorrupted, een among the Great: 
A ſafe Companion, and an eaſy Friend, 
Unblam'd thro Life, lamented in thy End: 
Theſe are thy Honours ! Not that bene th thy Buft 
Is mix'd with Heroes, or with Kings thy Duſt; 
But that the Worthy and the Good ſhall ſay, 
e their penſive Boſoms — Here lies 2 


A. Porz. | 
DF fminfer-Mbor] # 4 


Os Dr. F "RM ATTERBURY, Biſhop of 
| Rocheſter, who died i in Exil at Paris, 1732. 


[His onl Daughter having expired i in his ws im. 
85 mediately ter the arrived in France to fee him.] 


Dꝛalocv . 


25 : She. a 
Yes, we have lid —one Pang, and then we part! 


May Heav'n, dear Father! now have all thy Heart. =D 
. 5 et 
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Yet ah! how once we lov'd, remember fill, 
Tu you are D me. 
| He. 

Dear Shade ! I vil. 
Then mix this Duſt with 3 O ſpotleſs 4 7701 2 
O more than Fortune, Friends, or Country loſt! 
ls there on Earth one Care, one Wiſh beſide? 


Tei —ſave * c. Heavw'n ! 
| He faid, aid dy'd.. 
| A. r 


On Eval; Duke of Buckinghams | 
Who died in the 19th Year of his Age, 1735- PE 


I modeſt Youth, with cool Refle&ion grown'd, 
And ev'ry op'ning Virtue blooming round, 
Could ſave a Parent's juſteſt Pride from Fate, 
Or add one Patriot to a finking State: 2% 
This weeping Marble had not aſc d thy Tear, 

Or fadly told, how many Hopes lie here! 

The . Virtue now had ſhone approv'd, - 
The Senate heard him, and his Country lov'd.. 
Yet ſofter Honours, and leſs noiſy Fame 
Attend the Shade of gentle BUCKINGHAM :: 
In whom a Race, for Courage fam'd, and Art. 
Ends in the milder Merit of the Heart; * | 
And, Chiefs or Sages long to Britain giv'n, 
Pays the laſt Tribute of a Saint to Heav'n.. 


[#eſtminſier- Ab! e.] T6 A. Por. 1 


The bend Liiis werb intended for the Mi. 
nument of Sir Isa A NEWTON. 


_—_— ye Wiſe of Soul, with Awe Divine! 

is Newton's Name that conſecrates this Shrine: 

That Sun of Knowledge, whoſe Meridian Ray 

Kindled the Gloom of Nature into Day. 

That Soul of Science, that unbounded Mind!: 
That Genius which exalted 1 71 Kind! 


a 
— 


A 


ö g - IT” 

i} e | ; 25 . : | : i 5 ; 
1 ; « 2 * ; ' 

f f d J 4 9 * i ＋ 1 8 * ; A z# as * | * 4a 

7 = «4 8 l 5 ? ** FE 5 : 5 ; 4 * a * ; 1 
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4 


= Confeft Supreme of Men l his. Country's Pride, 

And half eſteem'd an Angel—till he dy'd: 

W Who in the Eye of Heav'n, like Encch ſtood, 
And thro? the Paths.of Knowlege walk'd with God: 
Who made his Fame a Sea without a-Shore, -. - _ - 
And but forſook this World to. know the Laws of more. 


8 07 "OE 


_— 


A were likewiſe theſe. 
More than his Name were leſs: *Twovld ſeem to fear, 
He, who increas'd Heav'n's. Fame, ſhould want it here. 
= Y<t, when the Suns he lighted. up ſhall fade, 
And alt che- Worlds he found are firſt decay 
= Then, void and waſte, Eternity ſhall lie, 
= And. Time and New/on's Name together die. | 

| AAN Hill. 


* ? 


* 


: i N f 
4 0 i * , . 
A 


Ober Nature's Law God caſt the Veil of Night; 
Out blaz d a Newton's Soul and all was Light. 
Why in ſuch thoughtkfs Haſte? O ſtay, and know 
The Duſt now mould' ring here, once hurried ſo}: + 
I Will to ferve, or Art to pleaſe Mankind; 
If being Mild, Juft, Generous and Kind; 

N If harmleſs Mirth, free Friendſhip, ſtingleſs Truth, 
= Unſwerving judgment, and unerring Vouth; 
If theſe could e' er have brib'd the Dart of Death, 

10 This Graveis gay Tenant ſtill had kept his Breath: 


Stay then! and lend-one Sigh to mourn his Fate; | 
= So may your-Loſs be grievid, ſo may your Death be late. 
= . 8 Th Aaron Hilk.. 


On Henry JeRntean,. EH. 
AlFan accompliſht Body lends, Mankind, : 
From Earth receiving, he to Earth reſign'd: 

All that e'er grac'd a Soul, from Heav'n he drew, 
And took back with him as an Angel's due. 74 
: Anon Hire. 


— 


— 
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. On 4 Young” Lady. 


Whoever 3 or hears whoſe ſacred Bones 
Reſt here within theſe monumental Stones, 
How dear a Mother, and how ſweet a Wife, 
If he has Bowels, cannot for his Life, 
But on theſe Aſt es here ſome Tears diſtill, 
For if Men will not werp. this Marble will. 
A, Broows. 


: * 


On a Young Gentleman who died if Love. 
Free from this Dream of Life, this Maze of Care, 

Here reſts the Lover and the Friend ſincere; „ 

Alive reſpected, lov'd by all but one, 

To him the ſame as tho” belov'd by none. 

This dearer one by cruel Slander ſtrove | 

lo wrong his Fame, as the had wrong'd his-Love.. 

From her unkind Reproaches wounded more 

Than all the giddy Turns. of Chance before. 

Thoſe Arrows piercing in a well-known Part, 

Freſh Wounds inflifted on a breaking Heart. 

Death ſaw what Lewe, his: faithful Slave, had: done, | 

And kindly finiſh'd what the Boy a. | | 

. Corrs. 


— * 


On FM Lord AvuBREY BEAUCLERK-' 


While Britain boaſts her Empire-o'er-the Deeps. 
This Marbte ſhall compel the Brave to weep, 

As Men, as Britons, and as Soldiers, mourn 

O'er dauntleſs, loyal, virtuous Beauc/erk's Urn. 
Sweet were his Manners, as his Soul was great; 3 
And ripe his Worth, tho' immature his Fate: 
Each tender Grace chat Love and Joy inſpires, 
Living, he mingled with. his-martial Fires; 

Dying he bade Brigannia's. Thunder roar,, 
And Spain ſtill felt him, when he breath'd no more. 


Dr, Youns.. 
2 1” eſtminſter-Abbey.] 


N - 
— 
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On Mr. Roctr Craps. 
Tread gently, Reader, near the Duſt 
Committed to this Tomb- flone s Truſt ;- 
For while. was Fleſh it held a Gueſt 
With univerſal Love poſſeſt; 
A Soul that ſtemm'd Opinion's Tide, 
Did over Sects in Triumph tide, 
Vet ſeparate from the giddy Crowd, 
—4 * N nad allows: a 535 
u and ill Report he pa 8 ; 
Oft — vgs approv'd at we - | | 
Would'ſ thou his Religion know ? EOS 
In brief *twas this: To all to do | 
juſt * would be done unto. 


Loan. 5 1 


On 4 Led, 
In ber, whoſe Relicks mark this facred Earth, 


Shone all domeſtic, and all ſocial Worth. 


Firſt, Heav'n her Hope with early Offspring crown'd x 


And thence a ſecond Race roſe num'rous round. 


Heav'n to induſtrious Virtue Bleſſing lent, 
And all was Competence and all Content. 


Tho' frugal Care, in Wiſdom's Eye ali '4 
Knew to preſerve what Induftry acquir'd, - 
Yet at her Board, with decent Plenty bleſt, 


The journeying Stranger fat a welcome Gueſt. - 


Preſs'd on all Sides, did trading Neighbours fear | 


Ruin, which hung on Exigence ſevere. 


Farewel the Friend who ſpar'd th' aſſiſtant Loan! 
A Neighbour's Woe, or Welfare was her own. 
Did piteous Lazar oft attend her Door: 

She gave,—PFarewel the Parent of the Poor. 


Youth, Ageand Want, once cheer'd, now 6ghing Fell, | 
| Bleſs her lov ws Name, — a long Farewel. ä 


R. SAVACG M. 


O 


; FA ETA 
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0 Rrenang Sava. *, EA. 


From Pomp in Mind. and Meanneſs in Eſtate, 

From rebel Pafions fill at War with Fate. 

Now manumiz d, th' unequal Strife is o'er, 

Fix d is his Fate, his Hopes and Fears no more. 

Peace to his Soul I wif; I hope it too; 

Since in his Crimes his Puniſhment we view ; 

Left to Remorſe by Rage, to Scorn. by Pride, Mt 

To Friendſhip wrong'd, a 2 when he dy'd *, 

Oh blam' dy et — d, deſpis d yet honour d Shade, 

No more thy Pond ſhall f ＋ a cheguer*d C as. 

Thy Faults hall periſh, all thy Worth ſhall ſhine, 

For Frailty's Mortal, Excellence Divine : 

O'er all the Reſt while dark Oblivion flows, | 

Late Times ſhall know thy Birth, thy Lays, thy Woes ; ; 
Shall read, admire, compaſſionate and praiſe, 

And while they give, with Tears bedew, the Bays. 


* See p. 178 of his Life; where it alludes to Me. ff 
Pope's uſing the Word Scoundrel, which Us unhappy * 
Savage did not long ſurvive. 2 


Jon Sensen, Efy. died April r, 1728 f 
Aged 44. 1 
Reader, paſs on, walk freely o'er Bebe, 
I lately trod ſuch monumental — A, 
A few Days hence ſhall others tread on thing Bb ** 
80 ide dif rence twixt — 2 


— — — 


Zavock Sutrufennvng, obiit 2:4 July, 172 
Atatis 67. 


For Foun i in Flandria's Plains renowni'd, 
HFere lies a Britiſh Blade; 
Age gave at laſt the fatal Wound EN 
hich Foes 1 in Vain CA 


N | ITE 
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Yet boaſts the 8 108 half its. 3 
: Whilſt Friends his Name adore, 
His Deeds ſhalt confecrate his Clay; 
And what can Marlbro” s more ? 


BECKINGHAM:: | 


646 


2 Brider, Londen. 


Capt. Jonx Foce died January 19. 1736. 
44. 


Tf the Deceasd i in Life s next Scene can know 
The hoſtile Triumph, or the friendly Woe; 
Accept, lov'd Fegg, the Tribute of theſe Lays, 
Which in well-meaning Verſe attempts thy Praiſe. 
An open, chearful, eee Heart, 
Exempt from Fraud, or undiſguis'd by Art; * 
What Faults thou badlſf, thoſe Faults ne'er injur'done ; * 
Friend to thy Friends, Foe to thyſelf alone: 
Bleſt with that Fame, ſweet Shade, in Peace repoſe; 
Tov d by thy F Pots. and envied by thy Foes.. 


— 


— 


| Saws 8 died April 6, 1731. Azed 79. 


A ſteady Friend to Truth, a Soul ſincere z 

In Dealings ſtrictly juſt, in Conſcience clear; 

He walkt with God, Peace among Men maintain'd, 
A Love to both as in his Saviour reign'd-: NE 
He ſought no Title but what Goodneſs gave; „„ 

He loſt no Friend whom Bounty e'er would ſave. | 

No Murmars.could . ling'ring Death. create, 

1 ſtood by him ;—he honours 7 bat... AY 


2 Mazoarer Halt, died June 2 25, 1731 
Y nous, cold Stone ! ſuffice lier long-lov'd Name! 
Words are too weak to pay ker Virtue's Claim: 

| Temples, and 'ombs, and Towns ſhall waſte away,.. 


And Pow'r's vain Pomp in mould'ring Duſt decay: 
But ere Mankind a Wife more perfect ſee, 


| nin, O Time! ſhall bury thee. 


| 
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When Sofrow weeps o'er Virtue's fatred Duſt, 
Our Tears becom# us, and our Grief is juſt: 
Such were the Tears he ſhed, who grateful ; Pays 
This laſt ſad Tribute of his Love and Prai 
Who mourns the beſt of Wives and Friends wil in 4, 
Where Female Sdftneſs met 2 manly Mind; 
Mourns, but not murmurs ; fighs, ber not deſpairs ; ; 
F eels : as a man but as a hriftian be ars. 


STEPHEN DzavTon died February 14 17 
Aged 19 Years, 11 Months, and 10 D . 
An human Flow, „American by Birth, © 74 
The Gard'ner has planted in this Harth 1 4 1 
Not here toper ut again to riſe, 
And in Perfectid 'r above the Skies; 
Like the beloV'd Diſciple, highly grace d, 
Within his Savigur's Baſom to be plac' d. 


Thus Death no Dread can to the Ri Ron 8 
is e 


Whoſe lively Faith _— him © 


On Janz, Carnage, ce Carnanans 


- SQUIRE. 1 

The Gnaden the full fourſcore Years and mou 
Wrought in this Vineyard: Left the nonght to do 
For you, my Babes, who had but juſt began 
To tread the Winiepreſs, and your Work is done? 

— bleſs'd be Je, whe wil freely pay a 
Vou even "#6 who wrought out all the Dog : 
In his ſafe mveyour Souls, who ſaid, 14 


Bring ſuch to me; of ſuch my King dom's made. 
20 * 1764. . debian. 


& 


On iin n 78 


Bereav d tom of thoſe ; there was left one, 
But now he, tho my Benjamin, | is gone; 
And I muſt die, whoſe Lot *tis now to have 
My grey Hairs go with Sorrow to the Grave. 


> 


TY 
> 
4 


Ss /" EPITaPEs' 4 


God is my Comfort fill, when none fins; 2 
The News may come, Fo/ep+ is ſtill alive. 
If not, yet God can turn all to the beſt 
r 999% my Soul, return unto thy Keſt. 


r Chapel, Fm” We dene | 1 


Jopirn Kztiow died Auguſt 22, 1737- 


— 


i 
Here flumbers Kala on a Bed of Reſt, 
In ev'ry Scene of Life with Virtue bleſt ; 5 
Her pious Deeds ſhall fill the Mouth of kame; EO 
When _ . cannot ew * ener : 


——— 8 


* 


Wurf Faanza died June 27, 157. 

: + Age. ed 24. - 
Gay bloom his Youth, nor Bloſſoms only knew, 
But gave the richeſt Fruits of Age to vie: . 
Mild and yet firm, his Temper manly, freets , 
- Free without Weakneſs, gen rous, but diſcreet; . 
"tho , we ſaw in him together blend 
| Thechearful Partner and the uſeful Eriend : 
*Twas finiſh'd ſoon ; yet not too ſoon his 3 
og PINS? Virtues 5 8 * Life eee. ); 


«EE 
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0 102 Wise K. a! 


If Hamour, Wit, and Honeſty could fave 

The Hum'rous, Witty, Honeſt, from. the Grave, 
The Grave had not ſo ſoon this Tenant found, 
Whom Honeſty, and. Wit, and Humour crown 2 


Or could Eſteem and Love preſerve our Breath, | 
And guard us longer from the Stroke of Death; 
The S roke bf Death on him had later fell, 
Whom all MagKind eſteem'd and lov'd mY well. 


Kos. 


: : f R d ä * : * N 
2 ä 1 9 y o 3 5 
* * r 9 J F 7 £ 4 
* * * A * be : : 4 
Pe 0 % > 
p 8 2 4 
* 6 


PAN NEGYRICAL and MORAL. 67 


Ez, NezpHan died Auguſt 225 1739. 
Aged 5 


8. lodged have in many a Town,, 1 
And travell'd many a Vear, | £5 =} 1.51 
__ Age and Death have 8 me down | 

To my laſt 1 here. 


MD 


Elz. Ponrza died March 19, 271005 
b Aged 84. | 


The Year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The Breath that frſt it gave; 

. Whate'er we do, whaet'er we be, 
We're ee to the Grave, | 


* 


8 - *. * 2 Wl m_ k F 


On Mr. Tous W e 


Hicher no Tears, but Garlands bring, 
To crown this good Receiver's Duſt, 
Who gave Account to God and Kinw. 
And lives rewarded with the Juſt: 
So to his Faith and Office both gave Reſt: 
The King, his Quittance; God, Quietus ft. 


U St. e ee ] 


2 


1 ogy 


MARY Pies died Sept. 19; 1742. 2 44. 


Here lies a careful loving Wife, 
A tender nurſing Mother; 
A Nei ghbour free from Brawl and Strife, 
* Partern for all other. 


6 i, 7 


» ” ; A; * 


Hannan Pazsons died March 27, 1 
Aged 28. if . 


Whoſe tend'reſt Love her Huſband ever ble 5 
His Cares diminiih'd, and his Joys encreas? * 

Think, Reader, think, what Grief the Heart muſt prove, 
Which bids Adieu to Friendſhi p and to Love 5 | 


a E P 17 A P HS 


On the Rev. EpwaRD MaRrSHALL Par 
the Parifh, jo 


A charming Star that glifer'd far when fix'd W655 our 
*. 
A radiant Light ſhew'd to our Sight of Knowledge from 


on high, 
And by his Motion gave DireQion how we ſhould move 
on Earth, | 
His Influence Store of Alms the Poor i in Need recelv'd 
and Dearth; ©: 
By many Prayers and How'ring Tears this Place his In- 
fluence had, 
Of . _ agd! Bleſling ſuch FT joy'd and: made 
| a 
This $tar fo bright bath loft i it $ Light. being g fallen to 
: the Ground, I 
His Earth we have within this Grave, bis Soul i in Hea- 
ven is found. 


[Wing coul! 25 1625 5 


1 * 


"SARAH 100 r diet F Feb. 5 1742. Aged 66. 


How fruitleſs Fears, and Sighs how vain, 
Say Reaſon, and the Change approve, 


Which bore her hence from Grief and Pain, | 
* Tees ſecure and Joys above ! | | 


Cn . d . ls” 


„ 


* 


Maar 5 — 4e March 8 45. 
| — %% 7 


Death is the 1 Way that all muſt weed, 
Joyful to them that are by Virtue led: 
Then grieve not, Friends, becauſe I died ſo "ON 35 
- L.my 7” 5 Journey finiſhed at Noon, | | 
| | On 


hx Wy £1 ed ed ee ALTA Wd, I dg 


6 _* 


PANEGYRICAL and MORAL 69% 4 


Os Lord BaruerINO. | 


Here lies a Baron bold; take Care; 3 
There may be Treaſon in a Tear. * 

And yet my Ari bur may find Room, _ 2 
Where n F olks don t ae come. ERS 


* 
22 


— 


. 


On Lady Loy Ly EK: | 


Made to engage all Hearts, and charm all Eyes; # 
Tho' meek, magnanimous ; tho? witty, wiſe; 5 
Polite, as all her Life in Courts had been; 

Yet good as ſhe the World had never ſeen. 

The noble Fire of an exalted Mind,. 

With gentleſt Female Fenderneſs combin d: 

Her Speech was the melodious Voice of Cone, © 

Her Song, the Warbling of the vernal Grove ; 

Her Eloquence was ſweeter than her Song, 

Soft as her Heart, and as her Reaſon ſtrong; 

Her Form each Beauty of her Mind expreſt; 

Her Mind was Virtue by the Graces dreſt. 


Lrrrrrrox. | 


* g * — . 


* * — * 2 


On Captain Janes. con 


To the Memory of LAT 
Captain JAMES CORNWALL, & he 
Commander of his Majeſty's Ship the Mariborough, | 
Who was ſlain, in the Engagement with the 

| Vrench and Spaniſb Fleets 

| off Toulon, Do 


February 11, 1743-4 


This Monument was erected, 

At the public Expence, 

In Conſaquinin of a Vote of the Houſe of Commons, 
Who addreſs'd his Majeſty for that Purpoſe, | | 


"Tho? Britain's Genius hung her — Head, 
4 mourn'd her ancient naval * fled; | "ES 
N ; On 


%% N T A N A A 


On that fam'd Day, * France, combin - d with en 


Strove for the wide Dominion of the Main: : 


Yet, CORNWALL! all with gen 'ral Voice agree, 


To pay the Tribute of Applauſe to thee, 
When his bold Chief, in thickeſt Fight engag'd, 
Unequal War with Spain's proud Leadgr wag'd ; 


| With Indignation mov'd, he timely came, 


To reſcue from Reproach his Country's Name: 
Succeſs too dearly did his Valour crown ; 
He ſav'd his Leader's Life, but loſt his own. 


Theſe fun'ral Rites a NES Nation pays, 

That lateſt Times may learn the Hero's Praiſe; 
And Chiefs, like him, ſhall unrepiping lead, 5 

When SanaxR= thus reward the Fw Deed, 


_—_—Y 


— 


Captain Dicory 8 died Joby 75 1734. 
aged 54. MARV his Wife died March 21, 


1749, aged 33. 

Youth, Wit, and Beauty in their ſweeteſt Prime, 
Cut off by Death in unexpected Time. 

*Tis needleſs whether ſhe or he to fa N 
Let's wait on God till that eternal ay, 


When Knowledge to Perfection will be grown, 5 
And we ſhall ſurely know as now we're known. 


Sleep, tender Soul; theſe Lines tho” put for thee, 
Shall ſtand a mournful Monument for me. 


[A. Limebouſe.] 


pm JET TO 


CHARLES — RipspaLEt died Od. 
16, aged three Years and four Months, 


An Infant's Fate may make a Parent ſad ; 
— Infant's Fate ſhould make a Parent glad; 
tha out of Life ere Cares and Woes begin, 
ew no _— for I knew no Sin. 


Death 


ate 5 "1:.*D 5 * * MO, > ; * "V2 We N 7 * , k 22 8 ; O 
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Death has no Sting for him who dies ſo young; 
Reader! repent, ſince thou haſt liv'd ſo long. 


I Trinity Church, Cbeſer.] 


0 


Jon EncLanD died Jan. 8, 1 749, aged 64. 
Saran bis Wife died February 27, 1747, 
aged 59. 1 1 e 
Forbear, fond Man, and weep no more; tis vain, 
When Heav'n decrees, tis Folly, to complain: 

This worldly Maſs is ſubject to Decay, 

And Death and Nature all Things muſt obey. 

The bluſhing Roſe ſmiles with the Morning Sun, 

Juſt then looks gay, now withers and is gone. 
ardon my Sins, Almighty God, I pray, 

Forgive me them, and take me hence away. 


\ 


—— _—_—_ 


b Wilt. Hzartn died June 30, 1749. Aged 594 
Mortal, in all thy Acts regard thy End, 
Live well the Time thou Iiv'ſt, and Death's thy Friend. 
His riper Years, when Care did moſt abound, 

With Patience, Faith, and Fortitude were crown'd ; 
Wiſe, chearfu!, humble, fearful to offend, | 
A tender Parent, Huſband, and a Friend; 

The Duties of each State he well ſupplied, ' 

Liv'd much belov'd, and much lamented died. 

And needs there more? Oh Reader, if thou'rt wiſe, 
The reſt thy conſcious Soul itſelf ſupplies. 


On Mr. THoMas COBHAM. 


To buried Virtue canft thou ſhed a Tear ? 
Reader, weep on, for it lies buried here. 


— 


Os a Lady that was blind long before ſbe died. 
I liv'd in Darkneſs ; (ſuch th' all- ſeeing Fate? CD 
Could there be Life in that unhappy State? 


1 * 42554: and mourn'd, but all in vain; 
Kind Heav'n forgave th' impatient murm'ring den 
All Pity ſhew'd, but none could give Relief; 
What then could eaſe my Soul and filence Grief ? 
Revolving oft the Follies, Sin and Woe, 
Th' unhappy ſeeing Mortals plunge into ; 
I then began to love the Death- like Shade ; 
Which deeper Thought confirming, thus I ſaid ; 
Am I not happy that I do not ſee 
Deluding Objects of Mortality? 
Our Lig ft! 1s Darkneſs, if we ſee in Sin; 
Our Darkneſs Light, if all be Light within, 
O wretched Light, by which we blindly go 
To Sin, to Death, to everlaſting Woe! 
O Darkneſs happy, that can ſhew the Way 
To Life, and Virtue, and eternal Day. | 


. FIVE. 


— 


Perſe making Part wx an Epitapb to 545 "ON 


on the Monument of a Lady. 


4 Huſh'd be each ruder Breath! within this Shrine, 

A Maid once thought immortal and divine, | 

Lies lock'd in icy Death's abhorred Arms, 
While the lean Monſter banquets on her Charms. 
Pale, pale thoſe Lips; dark, dark thoſe Eyes are grown; 
Thefe Triumphs, Horror's King! are all thy own. 

Her Virtues, Tyrant, mock thy- feeble Dart, 
Tis not in Thee to kill that glorious Part. 
Her Virgin Soul, ne'er fix d on earthly Things, 
Angels bear hence to Heav'n on Golden Wings. 
Vet ſhalt All mourn !—The Good their Loſs . 
The Hicked weep that Envy is no more. 


i 


On Mil Leer HippisLy, aged 6 re ears, 


O born to bleſs and die, in Temper mild, 
In Senſe a Woman, tho' in Age a Child, 
In whom Love, Innocence, an Beauty ſhin” " 
Clear from thoſe C louds of Vice which ſhade the chal 
.  Behe 
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Bcheld—admir'd=and loſt, thy Parents Pride, 
Who never gav'ſt them Grief but when you died. 
Juſtly bewail'd by Earth, preſerv'd by Heaven, 
Wherein a better happier State is givin! _ 
This lait ſad Mark * my fond Love receive, 
The only Mark of Love I now can give, 
Who to thy Memory conſecrate this Stone, VVV 
And ſpeak thy Mothers Sorrows in my own. 
; | R. H, 


- 
—— l » 
: WF 4 
— - 
2 356 


O a Friend. 
T-hy Pains are ended, and 2 Sorrows o'er ; 
But Joy ſhall viſit my ſad Heart no more. 


1 | 


WirL. EasT died April 10, 1740. Aged 54: 
Man's Life ! what is it? Tis a Flower, I 

Looks freſh, and dies within an Hour. 

How frail is Man, how ſhort his Breath?) 

In midſt of Life, we are in Death: 

Here is a Proof, here Ea/ft doth lie ; | 

May Grace prepare, and then we're fit to die! 


On Miſs STANLEY. | | 
Here, STANLEY, reſt, —_ this mortal Strife, = 
Above the Joys, beyond the Woes of Life. 
Fierce Pangs no more thy lively Beauties ſtain, 
And ſternly try thee with a Year of Pain: 

No more ſweet Patience, feigning oft Relief, 
Lights thy ſick Eye to cheat a Parent's Grief ; 
With tender Art, to ſave her anxious Groan, 


om 


\ 


No more thy Boſom preſſes down its 9wn : | 
Now well-earn'd Peace is thine, and Bliſs ſincere, 
Ours be the lenient, nat unpleaſing Tear! 


O born to Bloom! then fink beneath the Storm, 
To ſhew us Virtue in her faireſt Form; 
r 4g Vol. J. | 775 3 E 
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I often ſigh'd and mourn'd, but all in vain ;. - 

Kind Heav'n forgave th' impatient murm'ring Strain. 
All Pity ſhew'd, but none could give Relief; 

What then could eaſe my Scul and filence Grief ? 

Revolving oft the Follies, Sin and Woe, 185 

Th' unhappy /eeing Mortals plunge into; 

I then began to love the Death-like Shade; 


Which deeper Thought confirming, thus I ſaid ; 


Am I not happy that I do not ſee 

Deluding Objects of Mortality? 
Our Light is Darkneſs, if we ſee in Sin; 
Our Darkneſs Light, if all be Light within. 
O wretched Light, by which we blindly go 


I 0o Sin, to Death, to everlaſting Woe! 


O Darkneſs happy, that can ſhew the Way 
To Life, and Virtue, and eternal Day. | 


—— — * 


Verſſes making Part of an Epitaph to be engraved 


on the Monument of a Lady. 


 Huſh'd be each ruder Breath! within this Shrine, 


A Maid once. thought immortal and divine, 
Lies lock'd in icy Death's abhorred Arms, | 
While the lean Monfter banquets on her Charms. 


Pale, pale thoſe Lips; dark, dark thoſe Eyes are grown; 


Theſe Triumphs, Horror's King! are all thy own. 


Fler Virtues, Tyrant, mock thy feeble Dart, 


*Tis not in 7hee to kill that glorious Part. 


Her Virgin Soul, ne'er fix'd on earthly Things, 


Angels bear hence to Heav'n on Golden Wings. 
Vet ſhalt All mourn !—The Good their Loſs ... 
The Micted weep that Envy is no more. 


On Miſs Lucy Hiep1sLy, aged 6 Years. 
O born to bleſs and—die, in Temper mild, 
In Senſe a Woman, tho' in Age a Child, 


In whom Love, Innocence, and Beauty ſhin'd, 


Clear from thoſe Clouds of Vice which ſhade the _— 
e pe 
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Bcheld—admir'd=—and loſt, thy Parents Pride, 
Who never rg them Grief but when you died. 
Juſtly bewail'd by Earth, preſerv'd by Heaven, 
Wherein a better happier State is giv'n! 
This lat ſad Mark x my fond Love receive, 
The only Mark of Love I now can give, 
Who to thy Memory conſecrate this Stone, 
And ſpeak thy Mother's Sorrows in my own. 


R. H, 


— 


On à Friend. | 
Thy Pains are ended, and thy Sorrows o'er ; 
But Joy ſhall viſit my ſad Heart no more. 


— — 


WIII. EasT died April 10, 1740. Aged 84. 
Man's Life! what is it? Tis a Flower, | 
Looks freſh, and dies within an Hour. 

How frail is Man, how ſhort his Breath? 

In midſt of Life, we are in Death: 

Here is a Proof, here Ea/t doth lie; | 
May Grace prepare, and then we're fit to die! 


On Miſs STANLEY. | 
Here, STANLEY, reſt, __ this mortal Strife, 
Above the Joys, beyond the Woes of Life. 
Fierce Pangs no more thy lively Beauties ſtain, 
And fternly try thee with a Year of Pain: 
No more 3 Patience, feigning oft Relief, 
Lights thy ſick Eye to cheat a Parent's Grief ; 
With tender Art, to ſave her anxious Groan, 
No more thy Boſom preſſes down its wn: 
Now well-earn'd Peace is thine, and Bliſs ſincere, 
| Ours be the lenient, nat unpleaſing Tear! 


« 


O born to Bloom ! then ſink beneath the Storm, 
To ſhew us Virtue in her faireſt Form; 
; Vol. J. * 4.” E 


To 
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To ſhew us artleſs Reaſon's moral Reign, 
What boaſtful Science arrogates in vaan ; 

Th' obedient Paſſions knowing each their Part: 
Calm light the Head, and Harmony the Heart! 


Yes, we muſt follow ſoon; we'll glad obey, 

When a few Suns have rolPFd their Cares away: 

Tir'd with vain Life, we'll-cloſe the willing Eye; 

_ ? [is the great Birth-right of Mankind to dye. 

Bleſs'd be the Bark that wafts us to the Shore, 

Where death-divided Friendſhip parts no more! 

To join thee there, here with thy Duſt repoſe, 

Is all the Hope thy hapleſs Mother knows. 
0 JAu Ss THOMSON. 


i - 


—— 


On a Young Gentleman. 


If ever Parent, ever Child was dear, Rs 
Here, as you ſtop, you'll drop the tender Tear: 
Here mourn whom, bleſt with Senſe, Goodnature, Truth, 
Death ſeiz d, too early ſeiz d, in Bloom of Youth ; ; 
Religion guided with her brighteſt Rays, 

And Virtue guarded to the 'Throne of Grace, 


Hence let a Mother's Tears inſtru the Mind, 
And weep Memento Mort to Mankind, 


- <_—_—_— 


On a Young Lady. 

This fumble Grave tho? no proud Structures grace, 
Yet Truth and Goodneſs ſanctify the Place: 
Yet blameleſs Virtue that adorn'd thy Bloom, 
Lamented Maid now weeps upon thy Tomb. 

O *ſcap'd from Life ! O ſafe on that calm Shore, 
Where Sin, and Pain, and Paſſion are no more! 
What never Wealth could buy, nor Pow'r decree, 
| Regard and Pity, wait ſincere on thee z | 
Loi ſoft Remembrance drops a pious Tear; 
And holy Friendſhip ſtands a Mourner here. : 
—_— | Davin MaLLtEr. 


0 
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On Mr. AIK MAN, and his Son, who were both 
interred in the ſame Grave. 


Dear to the Wiſe and Good, diſprais'd by none, 
Here ſleep i in Peace the Father and the Son. 
By Virtue as by Nature cloſe ally'd, 
he Painter's Genius but without the Pride; 
orth unambitious, Wit afraid to ſhine, —_ 
Honour's clear Light, and Friendſhip's Warmth Sona: 
The Son fair riſing knew too ſhort a Date: 
But, oh! how more ſevere the Parent's Fate! 
He ſaw him torn unt m ly from his Side, 


Felt all a Father's SR wept and dy d. 
Davip Marrzr. | 


| Os 
EPI 


On Maſter Newzeny, | 


Henceforth bo _ tender Tear ſu preſt, 
Or let us weep for Joy that he is bleſt ; 
From Grief to LA, rom Earth to Hear” n remov d, 
His Mem'ry honour'd, as his Life belov'd. 
That Heart, o'er which no Evil e' er had Power! 
That Diſpoſition, Sickneſs could not ſour ! 
That Senſe, ſo oft to riper Years deny'd ; 
That Patience, Heroes might have own'd with Pride! ! 
His painful Race undauntedly he ran, | 
And on th' eleventh Winter ys a Man. 


| C. SMART. 
On a 2 oung Chigyaias at St. Peter 8, in the 
Iſle of Thanet. wy 


Was Rhet'ric on the Lips of Sorrow hung, 
Or could Afffiction lend the Heart a Tongue, | 
Then ſhould my Soul, in noble Anguith free, 

Do glorious Juſtice to her Grief and Thee. - et, 
But, ah! when loaded with a Weight of Woe, | 
Ev'n Nature, bleſſed Nature, is our Foo. 

When we ſhould praiſe, we ſympathetic groan, 


For fad Me 18 all our own, _ . 
3 2 N | Yet, 


3 
7 — 2 4 - F P 
2E 2 


= * n N K "7 9 n 4 3 
p, 1 2 ©» 7 
* 5 


br 1. T4 r 


Yet, but a Word: As lowly as he lies, 
He ſpurns all Empires, and aſſerts the Skies. 
Bluſh, Power! he had no Int'reſt here beloww; 
Bluſh, Malice! that he dy'd without a Foe ; 
The univerſal Friend, ſo form'd t engage, 
Was far tos precious for this World and Age. 
WL Years were deny d, for (ſuch his Worth and Truth) 
Kind Heav'n has call'd him to eternal Youth. 

If RE C. SMART. 


On Trtopore, King of Corſica. 

The Grave, great Teacher, to a Level brings 

Heroes and Beggars, Galley-ſlaves and Kings; 

But TRHSODOR E his Moral learn'd, ere dead; c 

Fate pour d its Leſſons on his living Head, 1 
Beſtow'd a Kingdom, and deny'd him Bread. 
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On the Young Lord MounT CAs REI. 

Children are ſnatcht away ſometimes 

T'o puniſh Parents for their Crimes; a 

Thy Mother's Merit was ſo great, „ 
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Heav'n haſtenꝰd thy untimely Fate, 
To make her Character complete. 

Tho' many Virtues fill'd her Breaſt, 
Twas Reſignation crown'd the reſt. 


— re Ree nt. 
= —— 


Maxr BAR BER. 


P —— —  —___. 


A Tranſlation of Mr. CowLzy's Epitaphium 
Vivi Authoris, ben be retired from the 

Civil Wars. | | 
Trav'ler, within this Moſs-grown Cot, 
Cowley has all the World forgot; 
From Toil and Care he here is free, 
And Life's prolix Anxiety. 5 
Thro' Fortune's Cloud he graceful ſhines, 
Nor at this noble Eaſe repines; 55 

2 | * 2 | Riches 
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Riches contemns as triflin Things, 55 

The Vulgar's Wiſh, and Pride of Kings. | 

For Cowley, dead, you ſure may mourn, © _. * 

When here ſo little ſerves. his Turn. 9 

Light, Trav'ler, lie this Turf on me, 

Exempt from Noiſe this little be! | 

O ſprinkle Flow'rs. and Roſe-buds round, 

With Florets ſtill the Grave is crown'd.; 

And with ſweet Herbs your Poet ſtrew, 

While warm with Life his Aſhes glow. „ 
9 = EUGEN10,. 


. On Mr. Dan. G— | 

Here Daniel lies cloſe in his Den, 

Defying Devils, Lions, Men. ;, 

Content within his /iz:le Stall, 
As Cæſar is,. — or honeſt Ball; 

Let him lie ſtill; he's free from Strife, 

From Pains, and reſtleſs Hours of Life ; 
They're left behind, forgot, or gone, 

Or reſt beneath this filent Stone. 

If he had Faults; pray who is free? 
For ſome have greater Faults than he. 

Thro' various Scenes in Life he paſt, 
And boldly view'd his Fate at laſt. — _ 
Few Friends he had, fewer careſs'd him; | 
The Curtain falls, - and no one miſs'd him. 


Mongſt thouſand Inſects in the Spring, 
The watching Sparrow one eſpies; 
He nimbly flits, and drops his Wing, 
The gilded Prey, unheeded, dies. 


So Inſect Man, we daily ſee, 

Drops unregarded as the Bee 2. 

This Maxim learn, as from a Friend: 
None live ſo well, but they may mend. * 


E 3 
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On TdiT a WIIII, M. D. 


In Honour to thy Mem' ry, bleſſed Shade ! 1 

Was the Foundation of this Chapel laid. 
Purchas'd by thee, thy Son, and * preſent Heir 
Owe theſe three Manors to thy ſacred Care. 
For this, may all thy Race Thanks ever pay, 


And yearly celebrate St. Martin's Day ! + 
Brown Wikorey Eſq, 


| [ Fenny Stratford Chapel, Bucks,) 


"© * Bros Willis, Eſq. the Doctor's Grandſon. . 
this Chapel was raiſed and endowed by Brown 

. fa Willis, and dedicated to St. Marlin, becauſe the Dr. was 
dorn in the Pariſh of St. Martin's in the Fields, London. 
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On the Rev. Mr. Mon DEC A1 ANDREWS. 


5 Here reſts the Friend and Servant of his God, 
wWhoſe Truths he witneſs'd, and whoſe Ways he tod: 
| Endow'd with Talents to inftru@ and charm, 

| Sincere with Prudence, and with Candor warm. 

| Tho! young, mature, tho' chearful, yet not vain, | 

Learn'd without Pride, and without Meanneſs pla, 

Too early ſummon' d to receive the Prize, 

| And} Join 1 e Worſhip of the Skies, 
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Lo! where this filent Marble weeps, 
A Friend, a Wife, a Mother, ſleeps; 
A Heart, within whoſe ſacred Cell 

| The peaceful Virtues lov'd to dwell : 
Affection warm, and Faith fincere, 
And ſoft Humanity were there. 
In Agony, in Death, refign'd, 

- She felt the Wound ſhe le behind 5 
Her Infant Image here below * 
Sits ſmiling on a Father's Woe, 
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Whom what awaits, while thus he ſtrays 
Along the lonely Vale of Days? 

A Pang, to ſecret. Sorrow dear, 

A Sigh, an unavailing Tear, 

Till Time ſhall ev'ry Grief remove, 
With Life, with. Mem'ry, and with Love. 


In a Country Church Y ard, 


Here reſts his Head upon the Lap of Earth, 
A Youth to Fortune and to Fame unknown; 
Fair Science frown*d not on his humble Birth, 
And Melancholy markt him for her own. 


Large was his Bounty, and his Soul ſincere. 
Heav'n did a Recompenſe as largely ſend: 
He gave to Want —'twas all he had—a Tear; 
He gain'd from Heav'n—"twas all he wiſh'd—a Friend. 


Nor farther ſeek his Merits to diſcloſe, . 
Or draw his. CO om their dread Abode ; 
(Where they alike in trembling Hope repoſt) 1 
The Boſom of his 1 his —— „ 
1 79 80 TY Mr. GRATr. 
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On CLaupius PniLI1es.. © 
Philips, whoſe Touch harmonious could remove 
The Pangs of guilty Pow'r or helpleſs Love, 
Reſt here! diſtreſs d by Poverty no more; 
Here find that Calm thou gav'> ſo oft before. 
Sleep, undiſturb'd, within this peaceful Shrine, 
Till Angels wake thee with a Note like thine. . 

| | | | 8. Joun S$QN« 
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On dir JaMEs SOOTY. 


This unambitious Stone preſerves a Name 

To Friendſhip ſanctify'd, untouch'd by Fame. 

A Son This rais'd, by holy Duty fir'd ; 

This ſung a Friend, by friendly Zeal inſpir'd: 

No venal Falſhood ftain'd the filial Tear; 

- Undought, unaſk'd, the friendly Praiſe fincere : 
Both for a gocd Man weep, without Offence, 

Who led his Days in Eaſe and Innocence. 

His Tear roſe honeſt, honeſt roſe his Smile; 

His Heart no Falſhood knew, his Tongue no Guile ; 
A ſimple Mind, with plain juſt Notions fraughr, 
Not warp'd by Wit, nor by proud Science taught; 
Nature's plain Light juf rightly underſtood, 
That never heſitates the Fair and Good; 

Who view'd, ſelf-ballanc'd, from his calm Retreat, 
The Storms that vex the Buſy and the Great; 
Unmingling in the Scene whate'er befell, | 
Pity'd his ſuff ring Kind, and wiſh'd them well; 
Careleſs if Monarchs frown'd, or Stateſmen ſmil'd,, 
iTis pure Joy his Friend, his Wife, or Child; 

' {0n!tant to act the hoſpitable Part, 

Love in his Look and Welcome in his Heart : 

Such unpriz'd Bleſſings did his Life employ, 

The ſocial Moment, the domeſtic Joy; 

A Joy beneficent, warm, cordial, kind, | 
Ihat leaves no Doubt, no Grudge, no Sting behind; 
Ihe Heart- born Rapture, that from Virtue ſprings, 
Ihe poor Man's Portion, God with-held from Kings. 
His Life, at decent Time, was bid to ceaſe, 
Finiſh'd among his weeping Friends in Peace: 
Go, Trav'ler! wiſh his Shaqp eternal Reſt ; 

Go, be the ſame; for this is. to be bleſs'd. 


„ 5 * 
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On à Father. 
At length thy Soul has reach'd the Land of Peace ; 
Thy Pains are ended and thy Sorrows ceaſe. 


n —— 


Heav'n 


* 
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Heav'n has thee now; we will not then repine; . 
Heav'n has thee now); and all its Joys are thine,. 
—Yet, ah ! tis more than human Frailty can; 

We hail the Saint, but muſt dep lore the Man, 

Here ſhall be heard the. Widow” s piercing Groan ; 
While Orphan's Tears wear out the hallow'd' Stone. 
Theſe ſeek thee gather'd to the mighty Dead: | 
+—Bleſt Turf! on which ſuch holy Dews are ſhed ! 
Oh! may ſome Friend, when my Life's Courſe is run, 
By the dear: Father lay the AY Son. 


o HENRY Fibo, 5 
| E 
Turn hither, Man E within this Tomb. | 
In Peace doth Fielding reſt : 5 
This muſt in Time be S:ankope's Doom r 3 
Know then, all Wit's a Jeſt, 


II. 
Learning and Senſe refin'd ſhall here | 
Britannia's Loſs deplore, 
| Humour's gay Self ſhall drop a Tear; 
And Vice ſhall crouch no more. 


* 
. 529 = 


| III 

Now may ſhe rear her ſhameleſs Head, 
And throw her Lures abroad, 

From Earth her conſtant Foe is fled, 
To Virtue and to God, 


% 
* 
— 
- 
- . * | 


o an „ Tefext. 


To the dark and filent Tomb, 
Soon I haſted from the Womb; 
Scarce the Dawn of Life began, 
Ere I meaſur'd out my Span. 

I no ſmiling Pleaſures knew, 

I no gay Delights could view 5; 
Joyleis Sojourner was I, 
0 born to weep and die. 


* 
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« Happy Infant! early bet! 
0 gf xceful Slumber reſt ; 
os Early {cu'd from the Cares „ 
« Which increaſe with Years. 
«© No Delights are wo thy Sa 
«« Smiling as they ſeem and gay; 
All our Gaiety is vain, 
« All our Laughter is but Pain. 55 
Are then all your Pleaſures vain ? 
Is there none ee from Pain? 
Is there. na ar. Jox. —— 
But your fonde Hopes will cloy "x 
Short and ſickly are they all, 
8) 22 taſted ere they pal]: 

1 anly, and divine, 
Is an Innocence like thine.” 
Sickly Pleaſures, all adieu! 
Pleatures, which I never be 
PI enjoy my early — 
Of my Innocence poten 
Happy! happy! from the Womb, 
That I hafted to the Tomb. N 


On a 7, oung Lady. 


Had cruel Death, whoſe Herveft is each Hour, 

But ſtopt a white to view this lowgly Phow'r, 

In Pity he had turn'd his Scythe away, 

And left her ftanding till another Day; 

But ruthlefs he 4 on, and the, alas? 
Too ſoon * hs ring with the common Graft. 


Eu. CoLLINS 


Intended to be placed on 4 E in the Church 
of Bromham, in the County of Wilts, 


"Tis not the Tomb in Marble polifh'd hi 

The venel Verſe, or flattering Titles ni 

The claflic Learning on an impious — - 

Where Latie tells what Eng4/b bluſh'd to e 
Salt ſhroud the Guilty from the Sight.of God, 

Incline his Balance, or avert his Rod; 
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| His Hand can raiſe the Crippled and the Por, 

Spread on the Way, or fainting at the Door; 

And blaſt the Villain, tho' to“ Altars fle, 

Who robb'd us living, and infults us dead. 


On an Infant. 
Beneath a ſleeping Infant lies: 
To Earth whoſe Body lent. | 
More glorious ſhall hereafter rife, 
Tho? not more innocent: 3 
When the Archangel's Trump ſhall blow, 


And Souls to Bodies join, 
Millions will wiſh their Lives below 
Had been as ſhort as thine. | 
(Wifbech.]) . 8. WesLEY, 


* 33 


1 | On 4 Gentleman. 
Why ſtart? The Caſe is yours, or will be ſoon? _ 
Some Years perhaps, perhaps another Moon : 
Life in its utmoſt Span, is ſtill a Breath; 
And thoſe who longeſt dream muſt wake in Death. 


| Like you, I once thought ev'ry Bliſs ſecure, - 
And Gold of ev'ry Ill the certain Cure: 1 
Till ſteep'd in Sorrows, and beſieg'd with Pain, 

Too late I found all earthly Riches vain: | 
Diſeaſe with Scorn threw back the ſordid Fee, 
And Death fill anſwer d, What is Gold to me? 


Fame, Titles, Honours, Glory next I ſought, 55 
And Fools obſequious nurs'd the childiſh Thought: 
Circled with brib'd Applauſe and purchas'd Praiſe, . | 
I built on endleſs-Pleaſure, endleſs Days: | 


—_ ——— att; 


When Hopkins dies, a Thouſand Lights attend 
The Wretch, who living ſav'd a Candle's End: 
Should' ring God's Altar a vile Image ſtands, 
Belies his Features, nay extends his Hands, &c. E 
Sg | : OPE,, * 


34 ira H 
Till Death awak d me from a Dream of Pride, 


And laid a prouder Beggar by my Side. 


Pleaſure I courted, and obey d my Tafte; 
The Banquet ſmil'd, and ſmiPd the gay Repaſt: 
A loathſome Carcaſe was my conſtant Care, 
And Worlds were ranſack'd but for me to ſhare : 


Go on, poor Wretch ; to Luxury be firm ; 
But, know, I feaſted, but to feaſt a Worm. 


Already, ſure, leſs terrible I feem 2; 
And you, like me, will own that Life's a Dream: 
Farewell, remember, nor my Words deſpiſe ! 
| The only happy are the really wiſe, 

„ 
© Blaſh not, ye Fair, to own me, but be wiſe, 
Nor turn from ſad Mortality your Eyes; 


Fame ſays, and Fame alone can tell how true, 


I once was lovely, and belov'd like you. 
Where are my Vat'ries ? where my Flatt'rers wow # 


| Fled with the Subject of each Lover's Vow. 


Adieu! the Roſes red, and Lillies white; 

Adieu ! thoſe Eyes that made the Darkneſs Light : 
No more, alas! that coral Lip is ſeen, : 
Nor longer breathes the fragrant Gale between. 


Turn from your Mirrour, and behold in me 
At once what Thouſands can't or dare not ſee; 


3 Unvarniſh'd I the real Truths impart, 


Nor here am plac'd bat to direct the Heart. 
Survey me well, ye Fair Ones, and believe, 
The Grave may terrify, but can't deceive. 


On Beauty's fragile State no more depend, 
Here Youth and Beauty, Age and Sorrow end; 
Here drops the Maſk ; here ſhuts the final Scene; 
Nor differs grave Threeſcore from gay Fifteen : 


* 
* . 
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All preſs alike to that ſame Goal the Tomb, 
Where wrinkled Laura ſmiles at Chloe's Bloom, 


When Coxcombe flatter, and when Fools wg | 


Learn here the Leſſon to be vain no more: 
Yet Virtue ſtill againſt Decay can arm, 
And even lend lortality a harm. | 


| "Hig Mr. ETON . 


And dieth Thomor as the Fool muſt die, 
Whoſe Thoughts all periſh with his Memory! 


85 
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No: Death reveres- the Scribe's immortal Mind 8 


His Wit, tho” dead, yet lives to all Mankind; 


Which hymn'd the S-a/on; with its Angel Tongue, 


And with the Morning Stars in Concert ſang. 

Here Liberty Time waits on to the laſt, 

And Fame o'er Genius hlows a Fun'ral Blaſt 3 

There doleful Tragedy delights to wg, wa 

Ev'n Iadolence with Tears 6 this 

The World of Senſe for Worth r 855. D 
any Wiſdom weeps, when Underflanding dies. 


00 Rev. Mr. * ar. 
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On a 7 oung Lads. 
| Ripe in Virtue, green in Years, 
; Here re a matchleſs Maid lies low $ 
None could read and ſpare their Tears, 
Did they bat her Sweetneſs know.. 
Humbly wiſe, and meekly good, 
No earthly Lover's ps. ſhe bleſt, 


But-full of Grace, her Saviour woo oed, 
And 15 A Bluſhes in his 8 


A 


— — 


5 


On « Child killed by procured Aerion. 


0 thou l. whoſe Eyes were clos d in Death's * Night, 


Ere Fate reveal'd thee to my aching Sight; 
Ambiguous Something, by no Standard fix d, 


| Fril Span! of Nerd and of Exiſtence mix'd; | 


V : 


Tuyſelf a helpleſs-ViRim to their Hate! 


86 * Pr 1 K . 


Embryo, im * Thought, 
ory See ought; _ 
Thou, who to guilty Love firſt owl thy Frame, 
Whom ghilty Honour kills to hide its Shame; 
Dire OT | 'form'd. by Love's too pleaſing Pow'r 1: 
Honour's dire Victim in a luckleſs Hour! 
Soften the Pangs that ſtill revenge thy Doom; 
Nor, from the dark Abyſs of Nature's Womb, . 
=. — 2 caſt thee, let revolving Time 
up nes to aggravate me. 
Two adverſe Tyrants rul'd —— Fate; 


rs 28882 


Love, Spite of Honour's Dictates, gave thee Birth; | 
W in Spite of _ — thy Death. 


| De — by the Author ee, for aer. 
On me, per in Purfuits loy'd, | 

| You —— bre that Ie id: F 

Ohl that ſuch Worth kind Heav'n to you may give, . 
That all Mankind may with * live! 


——_——— 


„ o a: Young Lach. 
Of genileſt Manners ever form'd to pleaſe : - 
The mildeſt Temper, ever bleſt with Eaſe ;. 
An humble Mind, —a gay and us Heart 
Good without Shew, —and lovely without Art— 
Without one Thought, but did Virtue flow ;z- , 
- Without one Wiſk, but ſuch as Hearn might know: . 5 
Glad to oblige, : and fearful to offend— * 
A kind. Companion, and a faithful Friend; 
To cover dittle Failings ever prone, | 
Blind to all others, conſcious of her owns 
Fond to give Praiſes, ſtill her own would be 
The only Merit which ſhe could not ſee; 
Ta er j Vanity fo much a Foe, | 
| She low d that Virtue which the bluſh'd to-ſhew; 
| In Life's fair Spring, ſo Heav'n ordain'd her Doom,- 
Untimely 2 to the filent Tomb. 
If Beauty aſks—If Virtue claims a Tear 
Stop, gentle . een ſhed it here. 


—— 


—— J 


. 
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| Os Poder Kan, the pes, 
Zeneath jhis Stone, the World's juſt Wonder le, 
Who, while on Earth, had pry Tr ſpacious Skies; baht 


Around the Stars his active Soul had flown, 

And ſeen their Coutſes finiſh'd ere his own.. _ 

Now he enjoys thoſe Realms. he could explore, 
And finds that Heavn he knew ſo well before. 

He thro' more Worlds his. Victory purſu d.. 
Than the brave Greek could wifh to.: have ſubdu'd ; 
In Triumph ran one vaſt Creation o err, 
Then ſtopp'd, for Nature could afford no more, 
With Ce/ar's Speed, young: Ammos s noble Pride, 


He came, ſaw, vanquiſh'd, wept, return'd and dy'd. | 
© , CunisTornam Pitt, 


ol 


On a Father, Mother, and Brother. 

Ye ſacred Spirits l. while your Friends diffreſs'd, 
Weep o'er your Aſhes, and lament the blefs's; ¶ꝰ· 
O let the penſive Muſe inſcribe this Stone, 
And with the gen'ral Sorrows mix her wn: 
The penſive Muſe! who from this mournful Hour 
Shall raiſe her Voice, and wake the String no more! 
Of Love, of Duty this laſt Pledge receive; 
Tis all a Brother, all a Son, can give. 1 

= 5 CRI Tor RENT Pirr. 


a +3 %.4 


„ 
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On the Rev. Dean DREIINcouRT, inſcribed 

on his Tomb in the Cathedral Church of 

Armagh. EB ER. 
Such was the ſecond Drelincourt, a Name 
Victorious over Death, and dear to Fane, A 7 
The Chriſtian's Praiſe, by different Meaſures won, CS 
Succeſſive grac'd the Father and. the Sonn 1 A. 
To facred Service one his Wealth conſign d, 
And one the living Treaſures of his Mind. 
'T were raſh to ſay whoſe Talent did excel, 
Fach was ſo rich, and each unprov'd fo well. 


+9 
»w 3 4 


| But to complete a Scheme fo well deſign'd, | 
Belongs to her who ſhar'd his Bed-an Mind; 


\i 
' 


N 
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Nor was the Charity delay'd till Death, 
Hie choſe to 0. what others but-begrearh. 


Much though he gave and oft, yet more he mean a 
Had Life Pep to his Wilbeen Int , . ; 


Whoſe pious Sorrows thus to future Days, . 


Tranſmit * * and extend his Praiſe. 
. Gnonon Jayrzngrs, Eſq, 


g OE "TY 
** 


—— „* 


On D'Anavcours, the F ak vi ranſator,.. ; 


Here lies D' ABLANCOURT ! that renowned Sage, 


Whoſe Genius, like a Torch; illum'd his —4 
By him, in French Attire, each Claſſic ſnone; 

He made all Aiben, and all Rome our own. 

Tis hard to ſay——when his great Spirit fled, 
Who loſt the moſt — the * the Dead. 


— 6 
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T1 raxfltien 1 4 'Lati tin Epitaph found 7 * 
Urn ä 


n in Rome. 


S 


Man. ' 
Would Fate accept'the Forfeit of our Breath, 
To ſhield or to redeem our Friends from Death,. 
With Tranſport, lovely Homonza, mine 
Should once have fav d, or now ſhould ranſom thine. 
Since that's forbid, I yield to black Deſpair, 
The Gods themſelves: no more attract my Care: 


My ſicc'ning Soul abhors the chearing Light, 
And pants to join thee by an early Fügt. 


WoUMAN. 
Spare, deareſt Youth, oh! ſpare thy dung Year, 
The Fates inexorable heed not Tears; 
Paſt Joys kt lenient Memory recall, 
Thy Pangs aſſuaging—mine's.. he Lot of. all. 
By former Love, let me conjure thee, ceaſe 


With unavailing Sighs to wound thy Peace; 


, Give to the Winds thy Heart-corroding Cares, 


bo d Bay the e Gods regard thy Pray” 785 So : 


/ 
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And Heav'n indulgent to-my Wiſh decree 
To give thee Length of gr 0 deny'd to me. 

And thou, Spectator, who, with careleſs Eye, 
Canſt view my ſomb, and paſs i indifferent by; 
Stop—pauſe a while, attentive o'er my Urn, 

And in the following Lines my Hiſtory learn. 

Here Homonza hes, involv'd in Shades, 

Though once illuſtrious midſt the faireſt Maids. - 
To deck me Venus and the Graces join'd, 

And Wifdom's Goddeſs lent her Charms of Mind. 
But ere twice ten revolving Vears were fled, 
Invidious Fates confign'd me to the Dead: 

Yet not this early Summons I bemoan, . 

But Atimetus 1 Grief alone. 


Man. "FLEE 
Be ſoft thy Slumbers, worthieſt of the Fair. 
And worthy longer of terreſtrial Air ; | 
Peace to thy gentle Shade, and happieſt Hours, 
— EP Virtues in Elyſian Bowers! 


CC —_— 
—  — 


On « a ; Ya ung — killed by, bis Firs? in a 
Dal. 


8 this Monument lies one, 

Whom ev'n his Enemies bemoan; 

And that rude Hand which cropp'd the Flower, 
Now wiſhes Life was in his Power: 

Then to that Eye he'd Life reſtore, 
Which now muſt chear the World no more „ 
Then he'd reanimate that Tongve | 

On which the Sweets of Hybla hung z 
'Then he'd revive Goodnature, Senſe, 
And Wit, that never gave Offence e 
Then to himſelf wou'd Peace return, | | FALL 


And half the Nation ceaſe to mourn. 


q EY 


rer 


On a Young Lady buried at Long Buckby, is 
_ Northamptonſhire. 


Virgin lamented much! about whoſe Life 


Contending Heav'n and Earth held equal Strife, . 
Each lov'd thee ! But whate'er thy Parents' boaſt, 
Heav'n, which was pleas'd to take thee, lov'd thee moft!' | 


On a Gentlewoman ww ho died ſuddenly. 

Ao ling'ring Sicknefs, er. lang- warning Pains, 
The Pious want to purify their Stains ;- | | 

To pray Forbearance from impending Fate, 

And urge Repentance in a Death-bed State; 

Heav'n found her fit in any Hour to die, _ 

And ſudden ſnatch'd:her kindly to its Joy. 


. On Mrs. RoLr. 5 
Though thou art gone from Friendſhip and from me, 
Ell. give to-Juſtice what I can't. to thee. 2 

Nute haft thou left thy mournin g Partner's Tongue, 

And like his Heart-ftrings is his Lyre unſtrung. 

Oſt he's had Joys; when, guiltleſs of Diſguiſe, 


It beam'd with ten-fold Tranſport from thy Eyes. 
Had he a Grief, or was oppreſy'd with Ce, 


Thou kept ſt within thyſelf the greater Share; 
And, mild as Air that fans the Southern Seas, 
Thou calmꝰ d' ſt his troubled Mind till all was Peace... 
Jn Chaſtity thou-held'ſ thy Huſband's Heart, 
To all but him, as cold as now thou art. 

| Yet thy Breaſt breath'd Benevolence divine, 
As thou wert his, ſo all his Friends were thine. 

| 'There's one at leaſt who can: affect no Art, 

| Whofe Grief is Nature, and who acts no Part; 
| Who on thy Bed of Earth, and on the Bier, 

| Shed from the Eye one unavailing Tear, 

The reſt to him who has the Pow er to ſave, . 


And bid th Archangel found thy Triumph o er the Graves. 


Qs. 
5 * 
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On a Country. Clerg Wan. 
Still, like his Saviour known by breaking Bread, 
The rich he entertain'd, the needy fed ; 

Of Humour eaſy, and of Life unblam d, 7 5 £229 
The Friend delighted, while the Prieſt reclaim'd: 
The Friend, the Father, and the Huſband _” | 
The Prieſt till lives in this Stoge 5 

Where pious Eyes may read his Praiſes o er, 

And * each Grace his To taught before.. N 


On Mrs. Maso. 8 
Take, holy Earth all that my Soul holds dear: 
Take that beſt Gift which Hear n ſo lately . - 
To Briſtol's Fount I bore with trembling Care 
Her faded Form: the bow'd to taſte the Wave 
And died. Does Youth, does Beauty, read the Line? 
Does ſympathetic Fear their Breaſts alarm? 
Speak, dead Marra! breathe a Strain divine: 
Ev'n from the Grave thou ſhalt have Power ts charm. 
Bid them be Chaſte, be Innocent, like thee ; 
Bid them in Duty's Sphere as meekly move ; 
And if ſo Fair, from Vanity as 
As firm in Friendſhip, and as fond in Love. 
Tell them, tho? *tis an awful T to:die, 
('Twas ev'n to thee) yet dd Path once ak 
Heav'n lifts its everlaſting Portals high, 
And bids the Pure i in Heart behold their Gov.” 
| The Rev. Mr. Mason. 


Lr Cathedral.) | 


* 


On the Honourable Miſs Daun Mom. 

Here ſleeps what once was Beauty, once was Grace:; 

Grace, that with Tenderneſs and Senſe combin'd. 

To form that Harmony, of Soul and Face, 

ws Beauty tines the Mirror of the Mind. 3 
5 


„ EPITAPHS 


Such was the Maid, that 1 in the Morn of Yonth,, Ha 
In Virgin Kinboeate:-; in Nature's Pride, | 

Bleſt wit each Art that owes its Charm to Truth, 

Bunk in her Father's fond Embrace, and died. 


He weeps: O Venerate the holy Tear: Co 
Faith-lends her Aid to eaſe Affliction's Loads: An 
The Parent mourns his Child upon her Bier. Co 
The 9 yields an Angel to his Gd. Th 
The Rev. Mr. Maso | 
I > Church of Drodfworth, Terk 6 Fo 
— F d M 
Ju 
On the Rev. Mr. WIILIAM ED WARDS, © 

The Ritual Stone thy Son doth _ 

Ober thy reſpected Duſt, + 
Only proclaims the mournful. Day 
When he a Parent loft... 

: Bame will convey thy Virtues _ C 
Thro' Ages yet to come; B 
"Tis needleſs, ſince ſo well "they! re luer, E 
To crowd them on thy Tomb. V 
Deep tõ engrave them on my ler. F. 
Rather demands my Care: Fi 
Oh! cou'd I ſtamp in-ev'ry Part A F 
The fair Imprefſion: — R. e 00h ae T 
In Life to copy thee III ftrive,. A 
And, when 1 that. rofi E 8. 
May ſome good-natur'd Frlead ſu as: | « 
5 0 lay my Bones by thine ! « 


| | 13 The Rev. Mr. Rozzar EDwanps. 
[ Cleebary- Mortimer, Salop.) 


„ — 


On Benjamin Grirrin, Comedian. 


| If. with. unequall'd Skill to win the Age, 

N | And with peculiar Excellence engage; 

| If in the Comic Scene to touch the Heart, 
Deceive it imperceptible of Art, 


2 bogs i. ted C2 
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Reader! this. humble Stone demands thy Praiſe. 
For worthy Praiſe, beneath an Actor lies, 1 
ou'd charm the Beauteous, and cou'd pleaſe the Wiſez 
Cou'd. the moſt rigid with chaſte Mirth beguile ; 
And from juſt Reaſon force an honeſt Smile; 
Cou'd to the Heart by Nature's Dictates ſteal, _ 
That they who ſmil'd-not, muſt want Senſe to feel. 


Has any Merit, any Worth can raiſe ? 


Such his leaſt Merits be, tho? ſuch approv'd; 
For greater Worth in private was he lov'd! 
Mirth without Folly, Friendſhip without Art; 
Juſt all his Actions, honeſt all his Heart? 
Nor doubt ſuch Actor and ſuch Man cou'd be, 
Such Man and Actor was, and GRIFFIN he! 


„ ** 2 * 


— 


On Tou As Cos r ER, Eſq: 


COSTER, adieu! to native Skies return d, 

By ev'ry Patriot Boſom lov'd and mournꝰd; 

E'en Party-frenzy, now no more his Foe, 

Weeps into Senſe, and ſwells the gen'ral Woe. 

Friend to all Virtue, howſoe er depreſs'd; 

Fee to all Vice, howe'er by Courts careſs' d. 

From Commerce rich, yet rich without a Stain; 

Tho' wealthy humble, and tho? wiſe not vain ! 

A Breaſt, no Paſſion once could diſcompoſe, 

Save that: which bade him mourn his Country's Woes. 

This Conſolation yet be mine, (he cry'd) 

Not to ſurvive dear Liberty: and—dy'd. 
Jonn SHEBREART. 


Os P. Doppaipce, D. D. 


Sublime of Genius! and with Science bleſs'd, 

Of ev'ry brilliant Excellence pofleſs'd ; | 

Beyond the common Standard, Learn'd and Wiſe, 

Of Conduct Artleſs, and above Diſguiſe : 

In whom but Equals few, Superiors none, | 

The Friend, the Huſband, and the Father, ſhone | L 3 
- Lov” 


[| 
| 
| 


Not only taught Religion's Paths, 


* 
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Lov'd by the truly Virtuous and the Great, 
And honour'd with the flaming Bigot's Hate; 
A Tutor, form'd t' implant in yielding Vouth, 
And, into Fruit, mature the Seeds of Truth: 
A Writer, elegant in manly Charms, 
Who, like the Sun, enlightens while he warms; 
A Paſtor, blending with divineſt Skill, 
A Seraph's Knowledge with a —_— Zeal : 
ut trod; 
And, like illuſtrious Enocn, walk'd with God. 
DopyrIDGet:! theſe rich Embelliſhments, combin'd, 
Were thine—but who can paint an Angel's Mind ? 
Heav'n ſaw thee ripe for Glory; and, in Love, 
Remov'd thee hence, to grace the Realms above. 
| 1754. B. SowDEN. 


TEE ES 


How ftrangely fond of Life poor Mortals be! 


Who that ſhall ſee this Bed would change with ne? 
Yet, gentle Reader, tell me, which is beſt, 
The toilſome Journey, or the Trav'ler's Reſt ? 


— — 


On Dr. Cock man, Maſter of Univerſity-Col- 
: lege, ' Oxon. BE 


Farewell, for ever, he! around whoſe Urn 

The Good, the Virtuous, and the Learned mourn ; 
In him (admire, ye Sons of Men !) were join'd, 

The deepeſt Wiſdom, and the trueſt Mind; 

Plain and ſincere, he knew no private Art, 

He look'd his Meaning, and he ſpoke his Heart : 
Averſe to public and to private Strife, 

And inoffenſive through a Length of Life; 

Whene'er he ſweetly taught the Truths Divine! 

The beſt of Men might liſten and refine ; 

His graceful Manner, and his Diction ſtrong, 

Bore the full Tide of Eloquence along: 

So ſound his Reas'ning, ſo polite his Thought, 

That none, but him, like Rome's fam'd TuLLY wrote. 
How do we all lament, how deeply they, © 
Whom. late he govern'd with paternal Sway ! 
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That Charge he nobly labour'd to defend: 
Youth's beſt Example, Ruler, Guardian, Friend: 
Farewel, for ever, Oxford's Joy and Pride ! | 
Ti needleſs now to ſay, that COCKMAN dy'd.“ 
CET 5 W. Hawxixs. 


— Ä 


On Mrs. PovnTER, 


Her frail Remains are here contain d, 

Whoſe Life, and Death, this Truth explain'd : 

« That Piety, and Goodneſs, join'd 

« With ev'ry Grace of human Mind, 

4 Are not allow'd by Heav'n to ſave 

6 Their faireſt Patterns from the Grave: 

Yet ſhall they, Ages hence, reſtore 

Thoſe Patterns, fairer than before. | | 
7 : Dr. Coppzn, 


——_— 


— 


On THOMAS SOUTHERN. 


Prais'd by the Grandſires of the preſent Age, 
shall SOUTHERN paſs, un- noted off the Stage! "I 
Who, more than half a Century ago, 

Caus'd from each Eye the tender Tear to flow ? 

Does not his Death one grateful Drop demand, 

In Works of Wit the NesTor of our Land? 

SouTHERN was DRY DER's Friend: him Genius warm'd, 

When Orwar wrote, and BBT TER TON perform'd : 

He knew poor Narr, while regular his Fire, 

Was Concrevs's Pattern, e'er he rais'd Deſire: 
Belong'd to CHART ESs's Age, when Wit ran high, 

And liv'd fo long but to behold it die. L | 


Nur LEI. 


err Arn 


On Captain Tnomas GrENvVILLE. 


45 To the Memory of 
Captain THOMAS GRENVILLE, 
Commander of his Majeſty's Ship the Defiance : 
Who gallantly exerted Himſelf 
In an Engagement with the French Fleet: 
. - Being at laſt deſperately wounded, , 
By a Splinter of his own ſhatter'd Ship, 
With the Satisfaction of ſeeing his Comntrymen 
Frog Victorious, „„ 


Gloriouſty expir d May the 3d, 1747. 


Ve weeping Muſes, Graces, Virtues, tell! 

If, ſince your all-accompliſh'd SY DNEx fell, 
You, or afflicted Britain, e er deplor'd 3 
A Loſs like That theſe plaintive Lays recor ]! 
Such ſpotleſs Honour! ſuch ingenuous Truth; 
Such rip'ned Wiſdom in the Bloom of Youth, 
So Mild, ſo Gentle, ſo compos'd a Mind, 

To ſuch Heroic Warmth and Courage join'd. 
He too, like SyrDñNEY, nurs'd in Learning's Arms, 
For nobler War, forſook her ſofter Charms : 
Like him, poſſeſs'd of ev'ry pleaſing Art, 
The ſecret Wiſh of every Female Heart 0 

Like him, cut off in youthful Glory's Pride, 
He, unrepining, for bis Country died. 


. 


Sir Georce LYTTELTON, 


8 — 


On the Rev. Mr. James Wirsow. 


Thy fabled Bed no pompous Heralds faiſe, 
Nor bid an endleſs Range of Tapers blaze; 
Nor lift the Scutcheon blazon'd high in Air, 


Nor the long Train of practis'd Grief prepare: 


Such envy'd Honours only ſuit the Great, 

The Farce of Wealth, and Mummery of State; 
Where Sin, and Weakneſs, are in Triumph led, 
Where the Dead bury, and elude their Dead 


" Par - 


! 


} . 


3 z / 
- 


p 


- 


Far other Rifes are to thy Bier aſſign d: 
A length of Mourning that enwraps the Mind ; 
Silent, and preſs'd beneath a Weight of Woe, © 
Behold, the fond Proceflion ſad and flow ! 

The drooping Flock, the deſolated Kin, 

The Friend who wears his Sables deep within 
The Poor, the Maim'd, the Fatherleſs, purſue, * 


And the lorn Widow weeps her laſt Adieu. 


O! quick to ſeize what all ſo fondly ſhun, 
Soon was thy Round of eager Virtue run : 
Thy Speed . reluctant Eyes, 
And grudge the Gaal, but envy not the Prize. 
Learn, learn, ye Silly; and reflect, ye 8 age; 
A Life, ſo finiſh'd, is a NzesToR's Age! 
. | Mr. Brooke. 


6 
In Dawn of Life ſhe wiſely ſought her God, 
And the ſtraight Path of thorny Virtue trod 
In Bloom of Beauty humbly turn'd aſide 


The Incenſe Flatt'ry offer'd to her Pride, 
In others Griefs a tender Part ſhe bore, 


And all the Needy ſhar'd her little Store. 
Fond to oblige, too gentle to offend, 


Bclov'd by all, to all the Good a Friend: 
The Bad ſhe cenſur'd by her Life alone, 


Blind to their Faults, ſevere upon her own. 


At Diſtance view'd the World with pious Dread, 
And to God's Temple for Protection fled; - 


There ſought that Peace which Heav'n alone can give, 


And learn'd to die, ere others learn to live, 


— — 


On Dr. JosEPH PuTLER, late Lord Biſhop of 
Durham. 


BeneMth this Marble, BU TLER lies entomb'd, 
Who, with a Soul inflam'd by Love divine, 

His Life, in Preſence of his Gop, conſum'd 

Like the bright Lamps before the holy Shrine. 
Vor. I, 9 50 F | | 


— 


Nor leſs, O CAMPB 
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His Aﬀpet pleaſing, Mind with Leardioſ fraught | ; 
His Eloquence was like a Chain of Gold, 
That the wild Paſſions of Mankind end; 


Merit, — to be found, he ſought. 


Deſire of wankent Riches he had none; 


Theſe he with bounteous Hand did well * 
Bent to fulfil the Ends of Providence; 
* Heart ſtill fix d on an immortal Crown. 


H: is Heart a Mirrour was, of pureſt Kind, 


| | Where the bright Image of his Maker ſhin'd 3 
Reflectin ka to the Throne above, 


TH irr t Glories of the _— Dove. 


— — 


On Joun Duke of hs 


(Su p to be aurote by the Hand of H1sronv.,) 


| Briton, behold ! if Patriot Worth be dear, 
A Shrine that claims thy tributary Tear! 
Silent that Tongue, admiring Senates heard ; 


Nerveleſs that Arm o oppoung egions fear'd ; 
L! thine the Power to pleaſe, 


And give to Grandeur all the Grace of Eaſe. 

Long, from thy Life, let kindred Heroes trace 
Arts, which ennoble ſtill the nobleſt Race: 

Others may oe their future Fame to me, 

I borrow Immortality from thee. | 
P. WarrEREAD. 


— 


_—_ — 


| On Mrs. © . died Auguff 1761, 


aged 57. 


Her Comic Vein had every Charm to pleaſe, 


Twas Nature's Dictates breath'd with Nature's Eaſe 
Ev'n when her Powers ſuſtain'd the Tragic Load, 


Full, clear, and juſt, th* harmonious Accents flow'd ; 3 
| And the big Paſſions of her feeling Heart 


e freely forth, and ham -d the Mimic Art. 


— 
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Oft on the Scene, with Colours not her own 
She painted Vice, and taught us what to ſhun, 
One virtuous T rack her real Life purſu'd, 
That nobler Part was uniformly good; 


|  Fach Duty there to ſuch Perfection wrought, - 


That if the Precepts fail'd, the Example taught. 
| | | P. WHITEHEAD. | 
[ Veſiminſter-Abbcy.] 


* — es ob FA 


——— 


On Mary Hop, 250 died June 25, 1967-5 


aged 25. | 
Tho? low in Earth, her beauteous Form decay'd, 
My faithful Wife, my lov'd Maria's laid, £ 
In ſad Remembrance the Afflicted raiſe | 
No pompous Tomb inſcrib'd with venal Praiſe. - 
To Stateſmen, Warriors, and to Kings belong 
The trophied Sculpture and the Poet's Song; 
And theſe the Proud expiring often claim, 
Their Wealth bequeathing to record their Name. 
But humble Virtue ſtealing to the Duſt, 
Heeds not our Lays or monumental Buſt; 
To name her Virtues ill befits my Grief, 
What was my Bliſs can now give no Relief; 
A Huſband mourns—the reſt let Friendſhip tell; 
Fame, ſpread her Worth -a Huſband knew it well. 


 [Weſtminfter-Abley.] 
e 


On Admiral Taomas MATTHE WS. 
Britons { If yet that glorious Name be dear; 
If Honour's Fawrite claims the Britiſs Tear; 
This Tomb approach !—Nobly, let weeping Eyes 
Each virtuous Heart proclaim : here MATTHEWS lies! 
Imperious Spain, proud Gallia, now no more 
Shall dread his Arm, ſhall hear his Thunders roar. 
No more black Envy ſhal: his Honours ſhroud + 
Truth, like the Sun, diſpels the noxious Cloud. 
Ingrateful Age! here Merit loſt her Due; 
Though this brave C — Worth, too well, ye _ : 
| Dm 2 : et, 


\ 
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Yet, ſhall. F uturity behold his Name | 

Fill the bright Annals of immortal Fame. - 

The Muſe, ambitious, ſhall his Acts commend : 

'T * honeſt Muſe is always Virtue's Friend, 
| * 3 Rol r. 


On AMBROSE Parties, EA. 


Ye Lovers of the Muss !—O thou, whoſe Breaſt 

Glows with her Raptures, be thy Joys ſuppreſs'd ! 
Here PH1L1Ps lies !—Mute is the charming Lyre, 

Which harmoniz'd the tender Sa PPHIC Fire: 

Ah! filent is the TRHEOCRITIAN Reed, 

That e'en the Pipe of Ma xo cou'd exceed: 

For ever Mute !—Lo! Britain's Genius weeps ! 

McLPoMENE fits penſive where her PHILIPS ſleeps! 

Who now ſhall the brave Hero's Deeds rehearſe, 

In all the ſolemn Pomp of Tragic Verſe ? | | 

Ah! few, too few, adorn the Braih Shore ; | 
Since SHAKESPEAR, Rowe, and PHI LIPS, are no more! 

1749. Mir. Rol r. 


On his Father. 
Sleep here ! ye relicks of the juſt and good: 
Titles, alas it hv little underſtood. 
Bleſt with a Briti,p Soul, of Heart ſincere; 
Above a ſordid Hope, or ſlaviſn Fear: 
Still ready Briliſb Freedom to defend, 
More to Mankind than to thyſelf a Friend: 


Yet ſuch great Virtues Rome's great CA ro crown'd: 


Virtues which now are rarely to be found. 
6 Air. RoLT. 


5 3 f 
/ F 0 


— — 


On bis Brother James RoLT, 


To thee an Angel's Form was give n; 
An A 1 fit for Heav'n, 


\ 
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Thy Bloſſoms did no ſooner blow, 
Than the ripe Fruitage grac'd the Bone. 
Shed are thy Bloſſoms, cropp'd wy Fruit: 
The Tongue of Harmony is mute. 
UF | „ Rorr. 


— 


-” 


On IEP ads TnoMas, Zh. 


Beneath is repoſited | 
All that was mortal of 7 6 
MEREDITH THOMAS, Eſq. 
Who died on the 17th of Fanuary, 1748, 
Aged Twenty-two Years. 


Ye Lovers of F riendſhip, Candour, and Probity, 
| | You may juſtly fay, / 
Here lie the Aſhes of 

A young, good-natured, worthy, inoffenſive Man: 
Whoſe Youth was an Ornament to Society, 

And preſaged every Omen, 

Not only of Happineſs to his Friends, 
But of Utility to Mankind. 


Here Truth of Soul, the Heart for ever kind, 
Are, much regretted, to the Grave — 
Ah! pardon friendly Grief; dear, ſacred Shade! 
We lov'd thee living, and muſt mourn thee dead. 
Oh! pity, all thy hopeful Prime ſhou'd here 
Lie blaſted !—Life, we learn thy Frailty there. 
—Deaih, boaſt no Triumph! Time at laſt ſhall ſee 
This Duſt be reaſſum'd, and vanquith thee. 

174%. Mr. RoaT. 


Irre $. 
On Mr. Pope. 


| Sacred to the Memory of ALEXANDER PO POPE, Efq. 
o, 
As à Poet, | 
Was the greateſt u * of his W TY 
5 n 5 
As a Philoſopher, 
An Honour to Mankind. 


He liv'd in a polite "Ire when the Muſes flouriſhed i in 
Britain; 
When Britiſb Arms were dreaded Abroad; 
And Britiſb Liberty ſecured at Home: 
So that he was revered by many excellent Poets; 
Eſteemed by many illuſtrious Warriors; 
And beloved by many glorious Patriots. 


Among contending Factions, 
He was like Ar rIc us, 
| Reſpected by both Partie:: 
Among his cotemporary Poets, 
He was like Horace, 
The polite Scholar, and the accompliſhed Gentleman, 
His Tranflation of Homer is a Glory to Britain: 
His own Writings are a valuable Treaſure to the 
World. 
He lived beloved by all good Men, 
Dreaded by ſome bad ones; 
But he died on the 3oth of May 74 regretted by 
— Mt Mankind. 


Oh! Friend of Virtue, Foe to ev'ry Vice, 
Corruption now ſecure 1 may give her Price. 
No more thy Noble Verſe, with honeſt 8 
Detects the Villain, and reforms the Age: 
Gives Patriots Spirit in their glorious Toil; 


Praiſes an Oxford, or laments a BoyLe. 


Thy noble Friends are mould'ring by thy Side : 
With chem, and thee, half Britain's Glory ode 


When 


* 
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When mall ſhe ſee the happy Time again. 
When Freedom finds new Marchmonts in her EO ? 


When other Poets ſhall renew her Smile, 
| And, like her POPE, adorn the happy Ifle? . 


Weep, Muſes! ev'ry Son of Prnotnus mourn ! 
And conſecrate, with Tears, this ſacred Urn. ; | 
POPE dy'd: Fame bade the Mu/es ſound his Praiſe : 8 

1 hey ſaid, “ T was e in his immortal Lays.” 


Mr. Rol. r. 


— 


1 ä 


On Mr. UBANE. 
What! art thou gone! and number'd with the Dead ? ' 
Alas! in UBANK Friendfhip's Self is fled ; 1 
Who'd covet Life, the light precarious Boon , 
Loſt like a Shadow, o'er r Plain, at Noon; 
Or if extended, by the Weſtern Ray, 
Its Magnitude muſt vaniſh with the Day? 
Ah! Generofaty, where art thou now? 
_ candid Truth, where doſt thou hide thy Brow ? 
Friendſhip, doſt thou ſtop the Wiſh ſincere ? 
And ſoft Humanity, why chills thy Tear ? 
5 or- ever loft ! tore from your UBANK's Breaft, 
Where wilt thou, Virtue, find a Seat of Reſt? 
The gen 'rous Heart no more with Goodneſs glows! a 
The lib'ral Hand no more in Bounty flows ! 
In thee, O UB AN, has inſatiate Death 
Suck'd up the ſweeteſt Bloſſom of the Heath: 
Like the nice Bee, the plund'ring Rover flew c 


To where the nobleſt Flow'r delicious grew, 
| Dropp'd on its Stem, and ſipp'd the balmy Dew. 


Dec. 1751. Mr. Rol r. 
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On bis three Children, James, ANNE, and 


i ELIZABETH RoOLT. 

If filial Fondneſs, or parental Love, 

Could e'er the certain Stroke of Fate remove; 

"Theſe Relics had not early moulder'd here, 
Ner claim'd their Parents never-ceaſing Tear, 

Born but to die, a lov'd and lovely Boy 

Flew from his Cradle to celeſtial Joy. 

The Others liv'd their Parents Hearts to chear 
With all that Prattle, Parents love to hear ; 

Aud all the Innocence that ever ſmil'd, 

With Angel-Sweetneſs, on the ſweeteſt Child: 

Like two fair Roſes,” budding on the Spray, 

They ſeem'd fo fair, Death wou'd not longer ſtay, 

But violently ſnatch'd them hence away. 


Go, heav'nly Cherubs, to your native Sphere ; 
'Too much like Angels to inhabit here 


; 


Heav*n claims ye all. Then why the mortal Tear! ; 
«« *Tis Nature's Rebel.“ Stop the Rebel here.” 


Mr. Rol r. 


. 


On Lieutenant. General CAM PBEEL. 


I deathleſs Virtue claims immortal Fame, 
Eternal Honours wait on CAMPBELL's Name 
Exalted Chief! who, firm like DE Ius ſtood, 
Greatly devoted for his Country's Good 
For Britain's Sake expos'd his valu'd Life, 
And fell unvanquiſh'd in the glorious Strife. 


Fair is his Lot, tho? Heav'n his Death decreed, 


For all his Life was one praiſe-worthy Deed ; 
By conſtant Honour was his Conduct led, f 


She faithful watch d and ſnew'd him to his Bed: 


Inſpir'd his Heart to bleſs, his Hand to ſave, 
And with unfading Laurels decks his Grave. 
Weak is all Praiſe thy Merit wou'd attend ; - 
Virtue herſelf ſhall conſecrate her Friend. 


Let 


2 j 
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Let then, to thee, no vain Mauſo hows riſe, 
No falſe Inſcriptions lift thee to the Skies : 
Be it enough, that Britain ſilent fate, | 


And STaiR beſtow'd a Tear to mark thy Fate. 


On the Honourable Mrs. D'zveR EUX. 
Beneath this Marble D'EVEREUX lies! 
The Honourable Pz1crs's Wife: 


The wiſeſt, beſt, and faireſt Prize, 
Death e'er cou'd ſtruggle for with Life. 


On WILLIAM BUx BURY, of Hadleigh, 71 

Suffolk, Ei. who died the 12th of Sept. 1748. 
Here lies the Man, whom gen'rous Nature bleſs d 

With all the Charms that ever Man poſſeſs d; 

To thoſe were join'd, what Study could diſpenſe, 

Learning, and all th' Accompliſhments of Senſe : 

Wit, Judgment, Candour, Virtue, here combine, 

To ſolemnize and hallow this ſad Shrine ! _ 

But vain is Grief ; for Nature's equal Laws. 

Require Effects ſhou'd follow from their Cauſe : 

Mortals, when once above their Rank they riſe, 

Muſt leave this World, and ſettle in the Skies. 


121 — 


On Dr. Is AA Wars. 


To real Merit due, this humble Song, 
WATTS, (now no. more) to thee be ſacred long. 
Sweet were thy Numbers, as thy Soul was great; 
In Virtue rich, with Piety replete: ö 
In vain, to thee, Vice ſounds her ſoft Alarms, 
In vain ſhe ſpreads her gay alluring Charms: 
Thy ſteady Zeal the wiley Foe o'erthrew,. 
And gave her veil'd Deformity to view. | 
From thee our Youths enlarg'd their op'ning Views, 
Learn'd heav'uly Truths, and Reaſon's proper Uſe; 
| „„ With. 


* 


Ir A * K 8. . 


With vary'd e grac'd, thy anch Lyre, 

To charm, deter, correct, improve, i 

From tort' ring Fears the Soul depreſs 2 to free, 

E'en Da vip's Strains receiv d new Charms from thee. 

In haſte to aid, but in Reſentment flow, 

An ardent Friend, and quick-forgiving Foe : 

Oh! may thy Soul ! now loos'd \ mortal Clay, 
Wing its ſwift Flight to Realms of endleſs Joy ; 

There all its Glories, all its Joys improve, 

In Scenes of perfect Purity and Love. 


* Fields RE ] 


| On Wngtan Nabronb, Ejq.. 


Goodnature, upright Heart, unbiaſs'd Mind : 
Religious, not auſtere, to others kind; 
To Secrets faithful, virtuous without Pride, 
Deportment entle, Reſignation try'd : 
Theſe, RADFORD ! were thy Ornaments on Earth, 
With ev'ry Virtue bleſs'd e en from thy Birth ; 

- © "Tho? cruel Death has ſnatch'd thy mortal F rame, 

„ Ty Virtues 3 8275 as ever ſhall thy Fame. 


On Tubes 1 Ejq. Member of - 
. the Council of Barbadoes, who died June ; 
the 4th, 1749. | 


When his immortal Part, 8 
Was bid to drop the cum —.— Clay, 

Darkneſs to all around was given; 
But to itſelf eternal Day. 

Cou'd ev 'ry ſocial Virtue met, 

From ev'ry vicious Paſſion free, 

Have paid, oh Death! that common Debt, 
The Sons of Ap Au owe to thee; 
This Stone had not th* Inſcription worn, 

Which calls the Reader's Eye above, 
Nor Thouſands left, alas ! to mourn 
The Object of their grateful Love. 
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On Joun Duke of Montague. 

To honour'd Reſt, here Mon74gue's conſign d, 
Who, gen'rous, liv'd the Friend of Human Kind; 
Who firmly trod through Life's diſtracting Maze, 
Who ſought no Honours, but his Country's Praiſe ; 
Who ſcorn'd the Meanneſs of the venal Tribe, 
By Gold unconquer'd, nor cou'd Grandeur bribe ; 
Whoſe Soul ſuperior, ſpurn'd the Farce of Show ; 

Who liv'd with Freedom, and who left no Foe! 

Religion's Friend, the Ornament of State, 
Alike lamented by the Poor and Great; 

The Great lament his rip'ned Glories fled, 
The Poor lament him whom his Bounty fed; 
Here Widows mourn, and helpleſs Orphans cry, 
Here Sages ſadden, and here Virgins ſigh; -- 
Here weep the Virtues, here the Graces mourn, 
And pour their Incenſe round his ſacred Urn: 
— Ages to come ſhall emulate his Fame, | 
And ev'ry Virtue kindle at his Name: R 
The Muſe too ſeeks to dignify her Lays, . 
And live immortal, for ſhe ſings his Praiſe. \ 


5 
— = » 


On William UNDERWOOD. 

Curious, if Stranger quite to the Deceas'd, | 
Enough, concerning them, thou ſee'ſt expreſs'd : _ 
If more thou know'lit, apply it to thy Heart, 

And imitate thro? Life their better Part. 

Whoe'er thou art, one Leſſon do not mils, : 

Which ev'ry Tomb can teach as well as this 
To thoſe who reſt Probation is no more, z 
Fame, Fortune, Being, muſt be fix'd before. & 


(St, Albans.] 


| 5 
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On 3 WALMESLEY, Efqs Obit aug 
the 34d, 1751, Atlat. 69. 


Reader ! if Science, Honour, Reaſon, charm ; ; 

If focial Charities thy : Boſom warm; 

If ſmiling Bounty ope* thy Heart and Dodr, 

And Juſtice ſtile thee—Guardian of the Poor; 

Firm to Britannia's Prince, and Church and Laws, 
If Freedom fire thee in thy Coun'ry's Cauſe ; 

With ſympathetic Love theſe Relics ſee ! | 
But think not WALMESLEY dead—he. lives i in thee. 


But if, regardleſs of ſtrong Reaſon's Voice, 
In Wine, and Noiſe, and Faction, thou rejoice ; 
If thow thy Faith and Liberties betray, | 
And barter Laws for arbitrary Sway; 
If Briton born, thy SouPs a Gallic Slave, 
Start from this Tomb he wou'd—and call thee 
15 Fool and Knave !” 


— 


In à Country Cburcb,. yard. 
The Maid, that owns this humble Stone, 
Was ſcarce in yonder Hamlet known; 
And yet her Sweets (but Heav'n deny d) 
Had grac'd the Cot where late ſhe dy d. 
Behofd! ! how freſh the Verdure br 
Where Peace and Innocence repoſe 


; ©, Thou, too, not unimprov'd, depart; 3 
uard, like — the rural Heart; 

8 Gd eep her graſs-grown Sod in Mind, 
*Till Death, the bo Foe, whom thou ſhalt find, 
Bedew'd with many a ſimple Tear, 

Shall my + bi Village Virtues here. 
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On Mrs. Fark. | 


In Beauty 5 Mould her lovely Form was ow ; 
Sate Dignity, ſate Sweetneſs in her Look; 

And Modeſty her ev'ry Action grac'd, 8 
For Virtue taught each Leſſon in her Book. 


Thus train'd betimes, in holy Paths ſhe trod, 
Right-well perform'd each Duty in its Place 

Was tender Wife, was Parent fond and good, 

And gentle- minded to all Human Race. 


Yet not of ſuch a Pattern may we boaſt, 

Or doat on aught that dwells beneath the Sky; 

One Imperfection all this Merit croſs d, 
Sad Imperfection l—ihe x was en to die. 


* 


On a 7, on Lady that was forced to marry 
her neareſt Relation. 


With ev'ry Charm was Cera grac'd, 
The Gazer's Heart to move: 

Her Perſon noble, Manners chaſte, 
And gentle as a Dove. 


But he, who bid her Eye with Senſe, 
And well- meant Luſtre roll; 
Did not thoſe proper Aids diſpenſe, 
Which brighten-up the Soul, 


Cer. 14, in all her Charms d, 
And Riches—weds a Boor; 
And is, in ſpite of Marriage, made, 


be. Inceſt, worſe than Whore. a 
. Dr. FREE. 


On 


Dr. Faes, 


1 1 


„ 


mo E FIT ATH 8. 


On ThouAs Tick EL, Z//. 
Read TICKEL's Name, and gently tread the Clay - 
Where lie his ſole Remains that could decay: 
Then penſive ſigh, and through fair Science trace 
His Mind, adorn'd with ev'ry pleaſing Grace. 
| Worth, ſuch as Rom: wou'd have confeſs'd her own; 
Wit, ſuch as Athens wou'd have proudly ſhewn. 
Subſtance to Thought, and Weight to Fancy join'd ; 
A Judgment perfect, and a Taſte refin'd. 
| Admir'd by Gar, by App1son belov'd ; 
1 Eſteem'd by Swirr, by Por s himſelf approv'd. 
| His Spirit, rais'd by that Sublime he knew, 
| Hence to the Seat of bright Perfection flew ; 
Leaving, to ſorrowful CLETiLDaA here, 
A mourning Heart, and never-ceaſing Tear. 


| | er. 
| [ Glaſnevin, Treland.] 


———_— 


—— — 


1 
3 


On Sir EpmunD Bacon, Bart. 
See! Mortal, where yon hallow'd Tapers burn, 
Another BACON bearing to his Urn; | 
Born with all Charms, and bleſs'd with ev'ry Art, 
To win, to warm, to captivate the Heart. 5 
The Joys of Virtue, all the Joys he knew, 
Tho' brave, and fair, and gay, and young as you: 
Too ſooth Affliction, or to ſoften Pain, Ig 
He never ſpoke, nor never look'd in vain, 
Lowe's ſweeteſt Smiles ſat blooming on his Brow, 
Graceful in all he did, as thou art now : 
Lowe's ſweeteſt Smiles, alas! too weak to ſave, 
See! doom'd, like thee, and Victims to the Grave: 
Yet ſhall he live, grim Tyrant, and defy _ 7 
Thy Sting, O! Death; O! Grave, thy Victory. 
Far from the white-plum'd Hearſe rea fled ; 
The penſive Graces, weeping, hung the Head; 
E'en Ezwy ſigh'd, as ſhe beheld the Bier, | 
And, from her Eye, burſt forth th* unwilling Tear. 
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O! Friend, for let me call thee by that Name, 
What Verſe (O! ſay) can give thee all thy Fame? 
Or to Britannia's Sons his Virtues tell, 
Who dy'd ſo lovely, and who liv'd ſo well? 
* RichARD GaR DIR ER, Eſq. 


— 


On Miſs Ros, Niece io Hoch Rosz of Kil- 
5 ravock, in Ireland, E/q. 


Here lies a ROSE, a budding ROSE, 
Blaſted before its Bloom; 

Whoſe Innocence did Sweets diſcloſe, 
Beyond that Flow'r's Perfume. 

To thoſe, who for her Lots are griev'd, 
This Conſolation's given; 

She's from a World of Woe reliev'd, 
And blooms a ROSE in Heaven. 


— * 


* 


On REBECCA WIILSHAw. 

Stranger! theſe dear Remains contain d a Mind, 
As Infants guileleſs, and as Angels kind; 
Rip'ning for Heav'n, by Pains and Suff' rings try'd, 
To Pain ſuperior, and unknown to Pride. | 
Calm and ſerene beneath Affliction's Rod, 
Becauſe ſhe gave her willing Hand to Gop : 
| Becauſe ſhe truſted in her Saviour's Pow'r ; 

Hence firm and fearleſs in the dying Hour! 


No venal Muſe this faithful Picture draws : 
Bleſs'd Saint! Deſert like thine extorts Applauſe. 
Oh! let a weeping Friend diſcharge his Due, _ 
His Debt to Worth, to Excellence, and You, - 


L Bunbill-Fields Buying Ground.) 


02 


ws N P ITA 
On Mrs. Doplrv, Wife to tbe Rev. Mir. 


DuDLEey, / Woodbridge, in Barbadoes. 


Deſerves the pious Tribute of a Tear; 


If the Rememb'rance of whate' er was dear, | 


Beſtow it on the Duſt that ſleepeth here: | 
That precious Duſt, which, living, did comprize 
'The Fair, the Good, the Graceful, and the Wiſe; ; 
Beſtow a Tear, nor think thy Sorrow loſt, 
Another and another ſhou'd it coft : 

The real Worth of Virtue ne'er is known, 


Fill raviſh'd from before our Eyes, and gone. 


On a Young Lady, at Kinſale, in Ireland. 


Beneath the Horrors of a Grave, 
In promiſcuous Ruin lie 
The nobleſt Charms that Virtue gave, 
With all that Nature cou'd ſupply : 
Then, why, dread Tyrant, was it giv'n, 
Fer thee to fink ſuch Worth in Duſt? 
Why? 'Twas the great Command of Heav'd, 
To __ the faireſt Flower firſt. | 


Dey 


3 


on the Rev. abu nv, M. A. aged 


72, 1745. 


: If native Worth, * Piety ſincere, 


If ev ry Chriſtian Virtue can endear; ; 

If patient Suff*ring more than common Pain, 
A chearful Temper, and a Mind ſerene ;. 

If Charity, not to a Sect confin'd, 


But free and open to all Human Kind; 


If univerſal Goodneſs, ſpotleſs Truth, 
An honourable Age, and blameleſs Youth ; ; 
If theſe from Death's relentleſs Stroke cou'd ſave, 


This ſecond Enocn had eſcap'd the Grave! 
Vet dead, his fair Example is not vain, 
J Life he points—and thus he lives again; 


Direas 
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Dire&s the Path his ſteady Conduct trod, ' | 


'The Path, which leads the Chriſtian to his GOD; 
And gives this uſeful Leſſon from the Tomb, 

«© That he, who labours for the World to come, 
„ Like him, ſhall from his Toils victorious riſe, 


And reap a plenteous Harveſt in the Skies.“ 


Wo p a F 


On Mr. Twomas READ, Son of the Rev. Mr. 
Reap, of Tenbury, in Worceſterſhire, 


When Vice, with Syren-Charms, corrupts the Age, 
Enſnares the Youthful, and allares the Sage, 
How great that Soul, who cou'd each Charm defy ! 
Too good to live! and, oh! too great ts die! 
Such were his Times, and ſuch, alas! was he, 
A great Example for Poſteritys © | 
If, where kind Nature, laviſh, yields her Part, 
To pleaſe the Eye, and captivate the Heart, 
Claims thy Attention, oh! the guſhing Tear 
Muſt dew the Turf of him that ſlumbers here. p 
So mild his Manners, fo ſincere his Tongue! 
So gayly Moral, and ſo ſagely Young ; 
So firm his Friendſhip, ſo compos'd a Mind! | 
Where ev'ry Grace, where ev'ry Charm combin'd _ 
To form th' amazing Whole !—O ! gentle Shade, 
Thy blooming Virtues Time ſhall never fade, 
This frail Relief accept, my Friendſhip pays; — 
Thy Fame mult live, when this poor Verſe decays, 
„ W. TorpERvr. 


— 


9 — — 


On Mr. Benjamin TolDbERVYT. 
Come, terder Frie naſbip, drop thy penſive Tear, 
Let honeſt ſocial %airh that Tear attend; | 
O ſacred Truth ! proclaim, with Sigh ſincere, 
11is Worth, which thus did prematurely end. 
How hard the Taſk, his Virtues all to tell ! 
Or ſay, with Juſtice, all a Brother's Woe ; 
It were enough, the Youth, unſpotted fell; 
For Great Jeyovau faid, I'Il have it fo.” 
| | W. ToLDERVY. 
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| On Mrs. SUSANNA KnrcnrT. 
Mortals, behold ! and tremble at this Shrine, 
Where ene Beauty moulders into Duſt; 
The late Companion of a Soul divine, 
© Whoſe Thoughts were pure, and ev'ry Action juft, 


Sweet Modeſty fate ſmiling on her Cheek, 
And Vutue's Dwelling was her peaceful Breaft ; 
Where ſpotleſs Innocence, ſerenely meek, 
Attendant liv'd, and brighten'd-up the reſt. 


But, ah! ſhe's gone; twas Heav'n's confirm'd Decree : 
Remember, Matrons ! what you owe to Heav'n ; 
Be thankful; O! be more, be good as ſhe ; 
And hope the Payment which to her is giv'n. 
| | W. ToLpervy. 
I. Peter's, Bedford. | 
— ñ—E4ä4ẽ . REI anime mane m—n—mmn—— : 
On Mr. ChRISTOPHHER HExLIEv. 
C onceal'd from Care, beneath this Marble lies 
H is ſacred Relicks, which again muſt riſe; 
Remote from human Diſcords unoppreſs d, 
I n their cold Urn his peaceful Aſhes reſt: 
S natcht into Earth's dark Boſom, free from all 
T hoſe Troubles which a mortal Life befal. 
O pious Reader! know his living juſt . 
P rocures his quiet Slumbers in the Duſt. 
H is virtuous Deeds crown his unthinking Clay, 
E rect a Monument without Delay: 
R aiſing his Soul to everlaſting Day. 


H is Wife and Children's Grief their Tears reveal, 
E ach find their Loſs too weighty to conceal. 

N o unjuſt Act thro? his whole Raee we find, 

L oving he liv'd, and juſt to all Mankind: 
E aſie he ſleeps till Heaven ſhall raiſe his Duſt, 

Y ielding his Soul to th* Manſions of the Juſt, 


| [Sz epney 4 


s hrunk in his 
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| On Mr. James BaYLy. 


I nclos'd lye hid as ſacred Remains DT IRE 

A s e'er was bound by th' King of Terror's Chains, 

M aiter*and Chaplain's Place he well did ber; 

E ach threat'ning Wave, aſtoniſn'd with his Prayer, 
Head when pious James was there. 


B ayly on board the baffled Tempeſt flew 

A s ſwift as Morning Sun exhales the Dew ; 

Y onder he comes, his joyful Men would cry, 

L ower your Topſails, ſee the Maſter's by, N 
Y ou'd think when he was there ſome Angel nigh. 


God gave him Leave to breathe his laſt on Shore; 
And what was lent him by th' Almighty Pow'r, 

He ſafely did convey by truſty Eriend, 

Who ſtritly did perform the Donor's End. 
And ſpread the Bounty of his liberal Hand, | 
Amongſt his poor Relations; which Command 
Bought the Deceas'd ſure Title to the Promis d Land . 


Born in Land:lph, in the County of Cornwall, 
I Srupnyy.] 
On Mrs Jang Hanssr. 
If Birth, if Virtue, if fair Feature deckt 
With Gifts of Mind, if Piety breeds Reſpect; 
Her Tomb then view and grace, kind Paſſenger, 
With whom ſo many Graces buried were ; | 


. Conquer'd by Patience, yet ſhe overcame ; 
Nor was her Youth Death's 'Triumph, but his Shame, 


[ St. Leonard $ Shoreditch, Lanka} > 


He 
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On — BERKELEY. 


He that's impriſon'd in this narrow Roome; 
Wer't not for 'Cuilom, needs nor Verſe nor Tomb! 
Nor can from there a Memory be lent; 
To him who muſt be his Tomb's Monument, 
{ And by the Virtue of his laſting Fame, 5 
Muſt make his Tomb live long, not it his Name; 
For when this gaudie Monument is gone, | 
Children of th* unborn World ſhall ſpye the Stone 


That covers him, and to their Fellows crye, 


Tis here, *tis there about does Berkley lye. 
To build his Tomb then is not thought fo ſafe, 
Where Virtue muſt outlive his Epitaph, 


5 terbury Caibedral.] 


| On MolLIERE, the Comedian. 

Within this melancholy Tomb confin'd, 

* "Here lies the matchleſs Ape of human Kind; 
Who while he labour'd with ambitious Strife 
To mimick Death as he had mimick'd Life, 
So well or rather ill perform'd his Part, 
That Death, delighted with his wond'rous Art, 
Snatch'd-up the Copy to the Grief of Fran:e, 
And made it an Original at once. 


—— 


= 


On the Rev. Father PETER QuiQUERAN, 


| Biſhop of Senez. 
Why was I ſnatch'd ſo ſoon, and why my Date 
Of Life ſo ſhort ? Such are the Laws of Fate. 
If to old Age Heav'n had prolong'd my Years, 
A fruitful Crop had bleſt my ſtudious Cares. 
But ſince the Flow'r is cropt beſore its Time, 
he Fruit's decay'd and wither'd in its Prime. 
Let none lament with Tears my Death, or blame 
My Loſs: I live in an immortal Name, 


[ Augaſtines, Paris.] 


[4 


— 


y 
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On a Young Gentleman. 
Ingenious Soul ſo young, thy heavenly Fire 
No longer could be ſatiate with Deſire, | 
But muſt aſcend t' enjoy the Spheres above, 
Into the Boſom of thy God, thy Love, 
Whom thou ador'dſt in feeble Houſe of Clay, 
But now art fled to thy etherial Day; 
Thy heav'nly Manſion that's prepar'd for thee 

By gracious Saviour from Eternity; _ 

And haſt left us behind, thy Parents dear, 
Our Loſs condoling with parental Tear ; 
Our Loſs thy Gain, and yet it may be ours, 
Aſſiſted by thy God, thy God of Pow'rs. 


[Abbey Church, Bath.] 


— —_——— — 2 


— 


— T — 


On Sir Joan MAN DEvIILE, Knight. 
All ye that paſſe by, on this Pillar caſt Eye, 


This Epitaph read if you can; 


"Twill tell you a Tombe onc't itood in this Rome, 
Of a brave ſpirited Man. | 

John Mandeville by Name, a Knight of great Fame, 

Borne in this honoured Towne ; | 
Before him was none, that ever. was knowne, 

For Travaile of ſo high Renowne. | 
As the Knights in the Temple, croſs-legged in Marble, 
In Armour, with Sword and with Sheeld, 

So was this Knight grac'd, which Time hath defac'd, 

That nothing but Ruines doth. yeeld. N 

His Travailes being done, he ſhines like the Sun, 

In heavenly Cannan, ; 
To which bleſſed Place, O Lord of his Grace, 
Bring us all Mun after Man. 


« S/. Allant.] 


Stanton 
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Stanton Harcourt. 


Near this Place lie the Bodies of 
John Hewet and Mary Drew, 
An induſtrious young Man 
And virtuous Maiden of this Pariſh ; 

Who being at Harveſt-work 

| (With ſeveral] others) 

Were in one Inſtant kill'd by Lightning 

The laſt Day of July 1718. 


Think not by rig'rous Judgment ſeiz'd, 

A Pair fo faithful could expire; 

Victims ſo pure, Heav'n ſaw well pleas'd, 
And ſnatch'd them in cæleſtial Fire. 


Live well, and fear no ſudden Fate; 
When God calls Virtue to the Grave, 
Alike tis Juſtice ſoon or late, 
Mercy alike, to kill or ſave. 


Virtue unmov'd can hear the Call, 
And face the Flaſh that melts the Ball. 


This Epitaph was written by Mr. Pope, at the Requeſt 


of Lord Harcourt, who placed the Stone over them. 


— -» 


lere lies a Toth who fell a Sacrifice, 


In his firſt Bloom, to fair Aurelia's Eyes. 

Whom ſhall we blame? Her Duty was her Guard, 
And his Injuſtice was its own Reward : | 
If he's anjuſt, whoſe Reaſon cannot prove 


Of Force enough againſt impertuus Lowe. 


Th' aſpiring Boy who ſcorn'd to ſtoop ſo low, 


- To take what Pity only could beſtow ; 


Still wiſh'd for more, till in the fatal Strife 
He fell beneath the Virtue of a Wife: | 
Reſign'd his Blood to quench his guilty Flame : 


But Crimes of Love deſerve a gentler Name; 


And I muſt neither praiſe him, nor condemn, 
For I would die to be bewail'd like him. 

Since ſhe, whoſe Piety deny'd to ſave, * 
Now pours her fruitleſs 'Tears upon his Grave. 


a rn. r —— 
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- On Mrs, SUSANNA TURNER, 
Now take thy Reſt, dear Soul, in thy cold Bed, 
(For tho? ro Heav'n thy precious Soul be fled) 
Thou ſhalt not here as one neglected lie; 

But be preſerv'd by God's moſt watchful Eye. 

Wait but a while that thou mayſt be reſign'd, 
And thou ſhalt riſe and leave thy Droſs behind. 
Grace made thee lovely and admir'd by all; 
And ſure fince Grace, adorn'd thee, Glory ſhall. 


[ T otteridge, in Hettfordſpire.] 


On Anna FOWLER, 


Two virtuous Hands, one Truth-exprefling Tongue; 
A furniſht Heart with Piety, Faith and Love; | 
A fruitful Womb whence hopeful Males are ſprung ; 
Two Luſt-free Eyes; Thoughts tending far above 
The Reach of Nature, motionleſs become, 

Reſt peaceably in this earthly Tomb. 


[ Abbey Church, Edinburgh. ] 


= 


—ͤ— 


Lo here in Earth my Body lies, 
| Whoſe ſinful Life deſerv'd the Rod; 

Yet I believe the ſame ſhall riſe, 

And praiſe the Mercies of my God. 
As for my Soul, let none take thought ; 
It is with him that hath it bought: 
For God on me doth Mercy take, 
For nothing elſe but Jheſus ſake. 


[Litchfield Cathedral. 


On Gro. BoLLEN, late Deane of Litchfield, 


19 


On 


E PIT AP EH S. 
On Mrs. ArRRA BERN. 


Here lies a Proof that Wit can never be 
Defence enough againſt Mortality. 


1 a E 5 


—— 


On Mrs. 8 Cauriox. 


Rare Vertues, Feature, ev 'ry Grace 
Which beautifie the Mind or Face, 
Beneath this weeping Marble lye; 
D iſtracted Sorrow, thou but dreant's, 
Or in thy deſperate Rage blaſpheam'ſt, 
As if ſuch Excellence could dye! 


All Hearts, which ſacred Virtue love, 
All Eyes that chaſte Affections move, 
With her imparted Luſtre ſhine, 
Which they as borrowed Treaſure keepe, 
An when ſhe wakes out of her Sleepe, 
Shall with divine Increaſe reſigne. 


[ Baginton, Warwickſpire.] 


On Sir WILLIAM DAvVENANT. 


Here lies the Subject of immortal Praiſe, 
Who did from Ph2bus* Hand receive his Bays: 
Admir'd by all, envied alone by thoſe 
Who for his Glories made themſelves his Foes : 
Such were his Virtues, that they could command 

A general Applauſe from ev'ry Hand ; 
His Exit then this on Record ſhall have, 
A Clap did uſher DAvEN ANT to his Grave. 


rut 
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A true Report of Miſtres TsaBeLL HarinG- 


rox, ſometime of her Majeſties Privie Cham- 
ber, written by a credible Perſon, that was 
well acquainted with her Conditions. 
A Body chaſt, a virtuous Mind, 
A temperat Toung, an humble Hart, 
Secret and Wiſe, Faithfull and Kind, 
Plaine without Guile, Milde without Art, 


A Friend to Peace, a Foe to Strife, 
A ſpotleſſe Maid, a matchleſſe Wife. 


I found this Epitaph in the Notes on Harington's Or- 


lande Furigo. This Jſabel was his Mother, 


On Maſter Joun Weaver, à learned 


Antiquary. 


WEAVER, who labour'd in a learned Strain 

To make Men, long ſince dead, to live again, 

And with Expence of Oil and Ink did watch, 

From the Worm's Mouth the ſleeping Corſe to ſnatch, 
Hath by his Induſtry begot a Way, | 5 


Death (who inſidiates all Things) to betray; 


Redeeming freely by his Care and Coſt, 

Many a fal 

And to forgotten Duſt ſuch Spirit did give, 

To make it in our Memories to livre. 

For wherefoe'er a ruin'd Tomb he found, 

His Pen has built it new out of the Ground. 
Twixt Earth and him this Interchange we find, 
She hath to him, he bin to her like kind. 

She was his Mother ; he, a grateful Child, 


Made her his Theme in a large Work compil'd, 


Of Funerals, Reliques, and brave Structures rear'd, 
On ſuch as ſeem'd unto her moſt indear'd. 
Alternately to him a Grave ſhe lent, 

O'er which his Book remains a Monument, 


Mei. . G | Lancas 


Herſe which Time long ſince gave loſt; 5 


WR 7.1.T.4-P.4-4. 


Lancaſhire gave me Birth, and Cambridge Education, 

Middleſex gave me Death, and this Church my Humation. 

And Chriſt to me has given a Place with him in Heaven. 
£Etatis ſuæ 56. Anno Dom. 1632, h 


| [ Sts James , Cier tenavell.] | 


— 


Howard's Chapel, St, Mary's, Lambeth. 


| Gvod Duches of Norfolk, the Lord have Merci upon thee: 
Which dyed at Lambeth the laſt of November 


Farewel, good Ladie and Sifter dere, 
In Erth we ſhall never mete here ; 
And yet I truſt with Goddys. Grace, 
In Heaven we ſhall deſerve a Place : 
Yet thy Kindneſſe ſhall nere departe 
Duryng my Lyf out of my Hearte. 
Thou waſt to me both farre and nere, 
A Mother, a Siſter, a Frende moſt dere 
And to all thy Frendes moſt ſure and faſt, 
When Fortune had ſoundy'd the froward Blaſt. 
And to thy Powre a very Mother, | 
More than was knowne to any other, 
Which is thy Treſure at thys Day, 
And for thy Sowle they hertily pray. 
So ſhall I do that here remayne; 
God thy Sowle preſerve from Payne. | 
| By thy moſt bounden Brother, 


Henry Lord STAFFORD. 


—— 


* 


On Mr. PoULTNEY. 

True to himſelf and others, with whom both 

Did bind alike, a Promiſe and an Oath ; 

Free without Art, or Project: giving ſtill 

With no more Snare, or Hope, than in his Will : 
Whoſe maſt*ring even Mind ſo balanc'd all 
His Thoughts, that they could neither riſe nor fall : 
W hoſe train'd Defires ne'er tempted ſimple Health, 
Taught not to vex, but manage compos'd Wealth ; 
OY 5 A ſeaſon'd 


— 
- 
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A ſeaſon'd Friend, not tainted with Deſign, 

Who made theſe Words grow uſeleſs —Mine and Thine, 

An equal Maſter, whoſe ſincere Intent | 

Ne'er chang'd good Servants to bad Inſtruments : 

A conſtant Huſband, not divorc'd by Fate, 

Loving and lov'd, happy in either State, 

To whom the grateful Wife hath ſadly dreſt 

One Monument here, another in her Breaſt. 

Poultney in both doth lie, who hitherto 

To others liv'd, to himſelf only now. „„ 
| W. CarTwrIGHTs 


_; Ou & Lak - 
When the old flaming Prophet climb'd the Sky, 
Who had one 3 did vaniſh and not dye, | 
He made more Preface to a Death than this ; 
So far from Sick, ſhe did not breath amiſs : | 
She, who to Heav'n more Heaven doth annex, j 
| Whoſe loweſt Thought was all above our Sex, 
Accounted Death nothing but to be repriev'd 
And dy'd as free from Sickneſs as ſhe liv'd. 
Others are dragg'd away, or muſt be driven, 
She only ſaw her Time, and ſtept to Heaven: 
Where Seraphim view all her Glories o'er, 
As one return'd that had been there before. 
For while ſhe did this lower World adorn, 
Her Body ſeem'd rather aſſum'd than born 
So rarified, advanc'd, ſo pure and whole, 

That Body might have been another's Soul. 
And equally a Miracle it were, | 
That ſhe could die, or that ſhe could live here. 

Wu. CarTwWRIGHT; 


—_— 


— 5 


— 


— 


ä — — —— 


— 


On a Young Gentleman. 


Fallen by Death's fatal Sickle, here lies low, 
A Flower, than which a ſweeter did not blow. 
This mournful Tomb conceals the earthly Clod, 
The Spirit blooms in the Paradiſe of God. 
Boaſt, cruel Death—but know, ſhort is thy Reign, 
Thou in thy Turn ſhalt fall=He riſe again, 


& 2 On 


* 


* " "EN e 2 * 
* 5 "> 
* 
, 
# 


WLEEPIT APR 


On Mrs. BARBARA GRIFFITH. 


Youth, Beauty, Virtue, here intomb'd doth lie! 
O Death, luxurious in Cruelty, 
Glutted with Age, and Vice thy common Prey, 

Fo greedily this Life thou'ſt ſnatch'd away, 

Which Virtue and good Manners did ſo grace, 
Whoſe Death doth ſweeten and adorn this Place, 
And cheers the Aſhes of her ancient Race. 
This Virtue diſappoints Death's cruel Skill; 
They only die antimely who die ill. . 
Whoſe early Steps the ſacred Height do climb, 
*Tis juſt their Happineſs begin betime. 


[S:. Alban's, Hertfordſhire] 


On Miſs Joanna Byron. 


| Admir'd, belov'd, lamented Infancy, | 5 
= FHurry'd away does here untimely lie, 12 
TI .0ooo good to live, and yet too young to die: 
Hard Fate, that beſt of Things muſt be 
Always the Plunder of the Grave and thee! 
What Grief can vent this Loſs, or Praiſes tell 
© How young, how good, how beautiful ſhe fell; 
. Compleat in all but Days, refign'd her Breath, 
Who never diſobey'd but in her Death. 


[S:. Mary Magdalen, Bermondſ'y.] 


— 


Had Kings a Power to lend their SubjeRts Breath, 
* Trehearne, thou ſhould'ſt not be caſt down by Death; 
Thy Royal Mafter {till would keep thee then; 

But Length of Days are beyond Reach of Men. 

.Nor Wealth, nor Strength, nor great Men's Love can eaſe 
The Wound Death's Arrow makes; for thou had theſe. 
In thy King's Court good Place to thee is given: 
Whence thou ſhalt go to the King's Court of Heaven. 


* Gentleman-Porter te King James I. 


[s. Mary Magdalen's, Lon lin.] 
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On Sir Altten CorrEx, Knight. 


When he left Earth, rich Bounty dy'd, 
Mild Courteſy gave Place to Pride ; 
Soft Mercy to bright Juſtice ſaid, 

O ! Siſter, we are both betray'd ; 
White Innocence lay on the Ground 
By Truth, and wept at either's Wound. 


The Sons of Lew: did lament, 
Their Lamps went out, their Oil was ſpent. 
Heav'n hath his Soul, and only we 

Spin out our Lives in Miſery. 


So, Death, thou'ſt miſſed of thy Ends, - 
And kill d not 4im, but kill'd his Friends. 


LS. Martin Orgars, London.] 


On Captain Jonn SMITH. + a 
Here lies one conquer'd that hath conquer'd Kings, : 
Subdu'd large Territories, and done Things 

Which to the World Impoſſible would ſeem, . 

But that the Truth is held in more Efteem. 

Shall I report his former Service done 

In Honour of his God and Chriflendom ? 

How that he did divide from Pagans three, 

Their Heads and Lives, Types of his Chivalry ? 

For which great Service in chat Climate done, 

Brave Sigiſmundus, King of Hungarion, 

Did give him as a Coat of Arms to wear, 

Theſe conquer'd Heads, got by his Sword and Spear, 

Or ſhall I tell of his Adventures ſince | 5 
Done in Virginia, that large Continent ? 

How that he ſubdu'd Kings unto his Yoke, 4 
And made thoſe Heathens flee as Wind does Smoke : 

And made their Land, being of ſo large a Station, 

An Habitation for our Chriſtian Nation; 

Where God is glorified, their Wants ſupply'd 

Which elſe for Neceſſaries muſt have dy'd ? 

G 3 | But 


r iran 


But what avails his Conqueſt, now he lies 
Interr'd in Earth, a Prey to Worms and Flies? 
© ! may his Soul in ſweet E/ fum ſleep, 
Untill the Keeper that all Souls doth keep, 

od Return to Judgment ; and that after thence, 

: With Angels he may have his Recompence. 


I. Sepulchre's, London.] 


; | 
; TE | 
f Unmark'd by Trophies of the Great and Vain, 

Here fleeps in filent Tombs a gentle Train. 

No Folly waſted their paternal Store, | 

No Guilt, no fordid Av'rice made it more. 

With honeſt Fame, and /ober Plenty crown'd, | 

They liv'd, and ſpread their chearing Influence round. 

May be whoſe Hand this pious Tribute pays, | 

Receive a like Return of filial Praiſe! 


On Mr. Wu. HickIN OTO, written by himſelf, 
Life's giddy Scene by Fate at length is clos'd, 

And ſtill in Earth the Body lies repos'd ; - 

The Soul, ſuperior, ſpurns the mould'ring Clay, | 
She ſprings from Heav'n, ſhe heav*nwards wings her Way; 
Scaring ſhe ſings, but this grand Truth confeſs'd, | 
RePENTANCE oxly can give Hopes to Reſt. 

Go then, proud Scorner, ſeize this inſtant Hour, 

Perhaps thy laſt, and make thy Calling ſure. 


"4 On a Lady. 
If e'er ſharp Sorrow from thine Eyes did flow, 
If e'er thy Boſom felt another's Woe, WS 
If e'er fair Beauty's Charms thy Heart did prove, 
If e'er the Offspring of thy virtuous Love 
Bloom'd to thy With, or to thy Soul was dear, 
This plaintive Marble aſks thee for a I ear! 
For here, alas! too early ſnatch'd away, 
All that was lovely Death has made his Prey. 
No more her Cheeks with crimſon Roſes vie, 


No more the Diamond ſparkles in her Eye; 


— 
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Her Breath no more its balmy Sweets can boaſt, 
Alas! that Breath with all its Sweets is loſt. 
Pale now thoſe Lips, where bluſhing Rubies hung, 
And mute the charming Muſic of her Tongue ! 

Ye Virgins fair, your fading Charms ſurvey, 
She was hate er your tender Hearts Can ſay. ; 

To her ſweet Memory for ever dear 

Let the green Turf receive your trickling Tear. 
To this {ad Place your earlieſt Garlands bring, 
And deck ker Grave with Fuſtlings of the Spring. 
Let opening Roſes, drooping Lillies tell, 


Like thoſe the hloom'd, and ah ! like theſe ſhe fell. 


In circling Wreaths let the pale Ivy grow, 
And diſtant Yews a ſable hade beſtow; .. 
Round her, ye Graces, conſtant Vigils keep, 
And guard (fair Innocence) her ſacred Sleep: 


Till that bright Morn ſhall wake the beauteous Clay, 
1 


To bloom and ſparkle in eternal Day. 


e 


— — die Cen denad tend. Meta 


On Mrs. SakRan Meince. 


Peace to the Aſhes, and the virtuous Mind, 
Of her who liv'd in Peace with all Mankind! 
Humbly religious, filently ſincere, 

Humane to others, to herſelf ſevere. | 

Learn'd from the Heart, unknowing of Diſguiſe, 


Truth in her Thoughts, and Candour in her Eyes; 


Who ſacrific*d no Faith to private Ends; 
Without Reſerve devoted to her Friends. 
Stranger alike to Party and to Pride, 


Good Senſe her Light, the Word of God her Guide; 


She gave to Piety her early Days, 


And breath'd in dying Hours her Maker's Praiſe. 


Happy, who thus the Soul to Heaven engage, 


7 


Their Youth's firſt Choice, their laſt Defire in Age! 
: | | Rev. W. HakTE. 


G4 


O 
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On Mr. RIchAR DSO, Author of Sir Charles 
| Grandiſon, &c. 


If ever warm Benevolence was dear, 

If ever Wiſdom gain'd Eſteem ſincere; 

Or genuine Fancy deep Attention won, 

Approach with Awe the Duſt of RICHARDSON. 
What the? his Muſe, thro” diſtant Regions known, 

Might ſcorn the Tribute of this humble Stone; 

Yet pleaſing to his gentle Shade, muſt prove 

The meaneſt Pledge of Friendſhip, and of Love. 

For oft will hee, from venal Throngs exil'd ; 

And oft will Innocence, of Aſpe& mild, 

And white-rob'd Charity, with ſtreaming Eyes, | 

Frequent the Cloiſter where their Patron hes. 9 
This, Reader, learn ; and learn from one, whoſe Woe 

Bids her wild Verſe in artleſs Accents flow : ; 

For, could ſhe frame her Numbers to commend 

'The Huſband, Father, Citizen, and Friend ; 

How would her Muſe diſplay, in equal Strain, 

The Critic's Judgment, and the Writer's Vein. 

Ah, no! expect not from the Chiſſel's Stone | 

The Praiſes, graven on our Hearts alone. 

T here ſhall his Fame a laſting Shrine acquire: 

And ever ſhall his moving Page inſpire 

Pure Truth, fixt Honour, Virtue's pleaſing Lore; 

Vile Taſte and Science crown this favour'd Shore. 


——— 


On Jonx Rich, £79. 


The Scene is clos'd— Life's Play is done 
And Pleaſantry expires with Lun; 
Who well perform'd with various Art, 
The Mimic, and tne Moral Part. 
His Action juft, correct his Plan, 
Whether as Harlequin, or Man. 
Hear, Critics, hear, and ſpare your Jeſt, 
Life's but a motley Garb at beſt; 
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He wore it long with Grace and Eaſe, 

And ev'ry Geſture taught to pleaſe; 

Where (ſome few Patch-work Foibles ſeen 

Scatter'd around - blue - yellow green — ) 

His conſtant Virtue's radiant Hue Ty 
O'er all ſuperior ſhone to View. 


The lively Vein of Repartee, 

As Magic-ſword, was ſmart and free: 
Like that, for harmleſs Mirth deſign'd, 
It ſtruck, but left no Pain behind. 


The Maſque of Oddity he wore, 
Endear'd the hidden Beauties more. | 
When thrown aſide, the Shade was clear'd, 
The real Countenance appear'd ; 

Where human Kindneſs, Candour fair, 

And Truth, the native Features were. 
With moral Eye his Labours ſcan, 

And in the Actor read the Man. 


How few, like him, could * with Eaſe, 
0 


From Shape to Shape, and all ſhould pleaſe ? 
Think on the num*rous Hours of Sport 
Me ſpent with him in Fancy's Court ! 
What Evenings of ſupreme Delight! 
They're paſt—they're clos'd in endleſs Night, 
—PFor Gratitade, for Virtue's Cauſe, 
Crown his laſt Exit with Applauſe. 
Let him not want the laſting Praiſe, 
(That noble Meed of well-ſpent Days!) 
While, this his mortal Dreſs laid by 
With ready Grace, and Decency, 
Now changing, on a nobler Plan, 
To bliſsful Saint from worthy Man, 
He makes, on yon celeſtial Shore, 

One eaſy Transformation more. 


G ; 
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130 rr 
On Mrs. Mzvrick. 

Beneath this humble Stone now reſts infhrin'd, 

Alas, what. once inclos'd the pureſt Mind ! | 

Yet whilſt ſhe leaves us for her Kindred Skies, 

See from th' expiring Flame a Phenix riſe! | 

By the ſame Hand, ſeverely kind, was giv'n 

To us a Cherub, and a Saint to Heav n. 


Adieu, blefs'd Shade; alas, too early fled ! 
Who knew thee living, but laments thee dead? 
A Soul ſo calm, ſo free from ev'ry Stain, 

So try*'d by Torture, and unmov'd by Pain! 

Without a Groan with Agonies ſhe- ſtrove, 

Heav'n wond' ring ſnatch'd her to the Joys above. 
| | Dr. TRM LEMAN. 


On the Rev. LAUR ENR STERNE. 
Sterne, reſt for ever, and no longer fear | 
The Critic's Cenſure, or the Coxcomb's Sneer.. 
The Gate of Envy now is clos'd on thee, 
And Fame her hundred Doors ſhall open free; 
Ages unborn ſhall celebrate the Page, 


| Where friendly join the Satiriſt and Sage; 


O'er Yorickx's Tomb: the brighteſt Eyes ſhall weep, 
And Britiſh Genius mournful Vigils keep; 
Then, ſighing, ſay, to vindicate thy Fame, 


. Great were his Faults, but glorious was his Flame.“ | 


By a LADbx. 


— 


On the Same. 


Yorick, farewel ; Peace dwell around thy Stone! 
Accept this Tribute from a Friend unknown. 

In human Breaſts, while Pity has a Claim, 

Le Fevre's-Story ſhall enhance thy Fame; 

Toby's Benevolence each Heart expand, 

And faithful Trim confeſs the Maſter's Hand. 

* One generous Tear unto the Monk you gave; 
«© + Oh let me Weed this Nerrle from thy Grave.“ 


*. See Sentimental Journey. 0 T Vide Tr iſtram Shandy. 


is now, Oh! Death! thy poignant Sting we own ! 
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On Bonner, TrorRnTON, £/q. 
Whoe'er thou art who ſeeſt this honour'd Shrine, 
One Moment pauſe—and add a Tear to mine, 
A manly Tear, to his fair Mem'ry due, 

Who felt ſuch Feelings as are known to few ; 
Whoſe Wit (tho' keen) Benevolence ſuppreſt, 
Who never penn'd a Satire, but in Jeſt. 


"Tis now, Oh! Grave! thy Victory is ſhown ! 
For lo! herein full prematurely lie 
The only Part of TON TON which could die. 


— 


On Mr. Pow ELI. 


Briſtol ! to Worth and Genius ever juſt, 

To thee our Powe LL's dear Remains we truſt, 

Soft as the Stream thy ſacred Springs impart, | 
The Milk of human Kindneſs warm'd his Heart; 
That Heart which ev'ry tender F _ knew, 

The Soil where Pity, Love, and Friendſhip grew. 
Oh! let a faithful Friend with Grief ſincere 
Inſcribe his Tomb, and drop the Heart-felt Tear ! 
Here reſt his Praiſe, here found his nobleſt Fame! 1 
— All elſe a Bubble, or an empty Name. „ 

7 G. COLMAN. 


i 


On a Lady. 

The pureſt Soul that e'er was ſent 

Into a clayie Element, 5 
Inform'd this Duſt; but the weak Mold 
Could the great Gueſt no longer hold: 

Ihe Subſtance was too pure, the Flame 

Jo glorious that thither came. | 

Ten thouſand Cupids brought along 
A Grace on each Wing, that did throng 
For Place there, till they all oppreſt 
The Seat in which they thought to reſt. 
Thus the fair Model broke, for Want | 
Of Room to lodge the Inhabitant. | 

| | G 6 | On 


—_ 21 Tia PH-8. 


On WILLIAM SHENSTONE, E/. 
. Whoe'er thou art, with rey'rence tread 
The ſacred Manſions of the Dead. 
Not that the monumental Buſt, 
Or ſumptuous Tomb, here guards the Duſt 
Of rich or great: (let Wealth, Rank, Birth, 
Sleep undiſtinguiſh'd in the Earth © gs: 
This fimple Urn recerds a Name, 

That ſhines with more exalted Fame. 

Reader! if Genius, Taſte refin'd, 
A native Elegance of Mind; | | 
If Virtue, Science, manly < dene; ; OS. 
If Wit, that never gave Offence; 
The cleareſt Head, the tendereft Heart, 
In thy Eſteem e'er claim'd a Part, | 
Ah! ſmite thy Breaſt, and drop a Tear, 
For, know, thy Suxxsrokz's Duſt lies here! 

D. GaRRICK. 


[Hales- Oaven Churct 50 Shropfhire. ] 


* — 


| On the Rev. Mr. 1 of EY who 
was Vicar of that Place Ferty-five Tears. 


Near half an Age, with ev'ry good Man's Praiſe, 
Among his Flock the Shepherd paſs'd his Days; 
The Friend, the Comfort of the Sick and Poor, 
Want never knock'd unheeded at his Door ; 

Oft when his Duty call'd, Diſeaſe and Pain 
Strove to confine him, but they ſtrove in vain ; 
All moan his Death, his Virtues long they try'd, 
They knew not how they lov'd him till he dy'd : 
Peculiar Bleſſings did his Life attend, 


He had no Foe, and Canpen was his Friend. 
| D, Genkick. 


— 
; Ou ABRaHam CoWLEY. 


White, facred Bard, far Worlds thy Works proclaim 4 
And you ſurvive in an immortal Fame, | 


Here may yon bleſs'd in pleang Quiet lie! 
Fo guard thy Urn may 8 Faith ſtand by 3 ; 


V 1 
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And all thy favourite tuneful Nine 7. — 

To watch thy Duſt wiih a perpetual Care. 

Sacred for ever may this Place be made, 

And may no deſperate Hand preſume t' invade 

With Touch unhallow'd, this religieus Room, 

Or dare affront thy venerable Tomb! 

Unmov'd and undiſturb'd till Time ſhall end, 

May Cowley's Duſt this Marble Shrine defend! 


— — —— — 


On Sir GopDFREY KNELLER. 
Kneller! by Heav'n, and not a Maſter taught! 
Whoſe Art was Nature, and whoſe Pictures thought; 
Now for two Ages having ſnatch'd from Fate 3 
Whate' er was beauteous, or whate' er was great, 
Reſts crown'd with Princes“ Honours, Poets? Lays, 
Due to his Merit, and brave Thirſt of Praiſe. 
Living, great Nature fear'd he might outvie 
Her Works ; and dying, fears herſelf may die. 
| [Weftminſter- Abbey] A. Pork. 


On a Father and his Son. 


Which ſhall we weep ? Both merit Tears; yet ſure 
Tears are but vain, where Bliſs is ſo ſecure. | 
Which ſhall we praiſe ? Our Eulogy can't add 

Unto the Bleſs'd, who God's kind Euge had. 

Our Duty's but to imitate and admire - 

This happy Pair of the celeſtial Choir. 


[ 411 Hallows, Bread- Street] 


On Huch MERCHANT, Gent. 


When, by Inclemency of Air, 
Theſe golden Letters diſappear, 
And Time's old canker'd Teeth have ſnown 
Their Malice on this Marble Stone, 
Virtue and Art ſhall write his Name 
In Annals, and conſign his Fame 4 


8 * = r 8 . — * 
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To Monuments more laſting far, 
Than Marble Stones, or Golden Letters are; 


5 [S. Giles in the Fields.] 


ws 1 


. Kr. WF „ of Radcliffe. 
Had Heav'n been pfeas'd thy wiſh'd-for Life to ſpare, 
(Thy Friend's Delight, thy Father's chiefeſt Care) 
Fair was the ProfpeR, from ſuch Senſe refin'd, 

Thy Life for future Good was ſure delign'd: 
But that wiſe Power, whoſe Secrets none can tell, 
Saw fit to take thee hence, with Him to dwell, 

Leaving us to mourn thy much- lamented Flight, 
Yet think with thee, Whatever is, is right.*?? 


| —. 


| * A Line 3 us'd by the deceaſed. 


On Mr. Joen WRICEHT. 


Reader, thou may'ſt forbear to put thine Eyes 
To charge for 'Tears, to mourn theſe Obſequies :. 
Such charitable Drops would beſt be given 
To thoſe who late, or never come to Heaven. 
But here you would, by weeping on this Daſt, 
Allay his Happineſs wich thy Miſtruſt; 
Whoſe pious Cloſing of his youthful Years 
Deſerves thy Imitation, not thy Tears, 

[St. Martin's Qutwich, London.] 


On a Lady. 
BQaualis Vita, Finis ita. 

Here under lyes the Wonder of her Kinde, 

The Quinteſſence of Nature and of Grace, 
Wit, Beauty, Bounty, and (in noble Race, 
The rareſt Jewel) a right humble Minde. 

Here lyes her Body, but her Soule refin'd 
Above th' Empyreall, hath Imperial Place, 
In Bliſs ſo boundleſſe, as no Words embrace, 

Nor Art can feigne, nor mortal Heart can finde.. 
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Her Fame remaines a Monument of Honour, 
Built by her Virtue, gilt with pureſt Gold, 
With Lilly Flowers and Roſes ſtrewed upon her. 
Her Epitaph 
Urania thus enrol'd : | 
Milde Childe, chaſte Mayden, and religious wife: : 
The Even crownes the Day, Joane Eſſex Death her Life. 


[ St, Sepulchre*s.] 


——— 


— 


Our Life is all but Death ! Time that enſueth, 
Is but the Death of Time that went before : | 
Youth is the Death of Childhood; Age of Youth. _ 
Die once to God, and then thou dieſt no more. 


[ Sr. Stepher's, Coleman Street.] 


On Max v ANGEL. 


To ſay an Angel here interr'd doth lie, 
May be thought ſtrange, for Angels never die. 
Indeed ſome fell from Heav'n to Hell, 
Are loſt, and rife no more: 
'This only fell by Death to Earth, 
Not loſt, but gone before. 
Her Duſt lodg'd here, her Soul perfect i in Grace, 
| Mongſt Saints and Angels now hath took its Place. 


sScepney. 1 


On Capt. Thou As Crzvess, his Wife and Son. 

Reader, conſider welt how poor a Span, 

And how uncertain is the Life of Man | 

Here lie the Huſband, Wife, and Child, by Death 

All three in five Days Time depriv'd of Breath. 
The Child dies firſt, the Mother on. the Morrow. 

Follows, and then the Father dies with Sorrow. 

A Czfar falls by many Wounds : well may 

Two. Stabs at Heart the ſtouteſt Captain ſlay. 


LStepney. 


— Cares Ep 
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On the Honourable Pu ILIP CARTERET, youngeſt 
Son of Lord GoB CARTERET, who died 
March 19, 1710, aged 19. 6 ibs 


' Tranſlated by Mr. Samuel Cobb of Trinity-College, 
8 Cambridge. 1 


Tru is ſuppoſed to ſay, 
Why, lovely Youth, ſhould all the Nine 
(The Lovers both of thee and thine) 
With weeping Eyes, and mournful Strain, 
Of thy untimely Death complain ? | 
For, were J to diſpoſe thy Fate, 
Thy Life had been of longer Date. 


Behold! a Debt to Nature paid: 

| Roſes are nothing when they fade; 
Yet I will here a Statue grow, 

And watchful on thy Aſhes ſhow £ 
What to thy Memory I owe. | 
This Marble ſhall preſerve thy Fame, 

And take Duration from thy Name; 
And tho? thy lov'd Relations mourn, 

Yet thou ſhalt an Example be, 
For Learning and for Piety, 
To Children yet unborn. 


[ef minfter-Abbey.] 


T On Queen ANNE, 

Oh thou whoſe lib'ral Hand my Fortunes rais'd, 
O QUEEN ! for ever lov'd, for ever prais'd, 
Receive the Tribute which my Numbers bring. 

While Life was Thine, how much to thee I owe, 

How plenteous did thy Stream of Bleſſings flow ! 

! how I grieve, for all thy Bounty gave, 

Io bring this mournful Of ring to thy Grave 

No Time ſhall ever from my Mind deface 
Thy Looks, thy Glories, and diviner Grace, 
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But moſt thy Ancient Truth, thy Pious Soul, 
With conſtant Glewings in my Boſom roll; 

The dear Remembrance ever is impreſt, 

What Love of true Religion warm d thy Breaſt © : 


* Pleas'd I revolve, as often' as I brought 
The Suppliant's Prayer, and for the Wretched ſought, 
How kind you heard, how plenteous pour'd your Store, - 
And tho? I aſk'd for much, you granted more ; 
Thus at your Sight, Affliction grew more mild; 
And Fortune loſt her — as you ſmil'd. 
2 sann 


— 
2 


On JohN Lord RusskL. 


Right Noble twice, by Virtue and by Birth; 
Of Herr n lov'd, and honour'd on the Earth; 
His Country's Hope, his Kindred's chief Delight, i 
My Huſband dear, more than this World's Light, 
Death hath me reft; but I from Death will take 
His Memory, to whom this Tomb I make. | 
2 was his Name (ah was!) Wretch, muſt J ſay, 
ord Russ EL once, now my Tear-thirſty Clay. 


ä 


On MATTHEW PRIOR. . 
Mean Artifice, to gild precarious Fame! | 
A PRIOR bears a Statue 1 in his Name. - 2 
True Merit does to Heights unlabour'd climb, "= 
And mocks the Ruſt of Age, and Waſte of Time. — 
Thus did APpELLES' Hand Death's Razure brave, 
And ſhare the Immortality it gave: 
Venus and Ammon in his Colours ſhown, 


Tranſmit the Painter's Glory with their own. — | 
Mr, BECKINGHAM.: | 


* S 


— 4 — 


" He was Lord Almoner to her Majeſty. 


* fl bas - 2 
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On RoBERT Hope, 
Reader, it grieves me that I cannot bring 
A Sea of Tears to drown my Sorrows in, 
For the lamented Death of my dear Father, 
Whoſe Soul GOD lately to himſelf did gather. 
His Life was ever holy, and laſt Breath | 
Was full of Goodneſs, pious at his Death; 
Which confidently makes me hope and tru, 
His Fame takes Wing from his ſo hopeful Duſt. 
Oh, Grief ſtops my Eye-Streams ! Pray, Reader, then 
Lend me ſome Tears till I can weep again. 
Memoria Pii Aterna. 


LST. Giles in the Fielus, London.] 


On the Earl of Ess kx. 
There ſleeps great Esskx, Darling of Mankind, 
Fair Honour's Lamp, foul Envy's Prey, Art's Fame, 
Nature's Pride, Vertue's Bulwark, Lure of Mind, 
Wiſdom's Flower, Valour's Tower, Fortune's Shame, 
Erg/and's Sun, Belgia's Light, France's Star, Spain's 
er, | | : | 
Lisbon's Lightning, Treland's Cloud, the whole World's 
Wonder. | 
1 [ Nottingham. ] 


om 


On Captain Francis MavynarD. 

In this cold Tomb his filent Aſhes reſt, 

Whoſe pious Soul is number'd with the bleſt. 
From Truth in this falſe World he never ſwerv'd, 
But GOD and King with full Devotion ſerv'd; 
To both obedient, to his Country juſt, 
True to his Friend, and faithful to his Truſt ; 
Generous to all, and to his Neighbours kind; 
Liberal to the Poor, and of a Noble Mind ; 
Moral in all the Actions of his Life, | 
And a good Huſband to a Virtuous Wife. 


[St. Mary, Whitechapel. } 


On the Duke of BuCkKINGHAM. 


Pro Rege Sæpe, Pro Republica Semper, 
Lrprobus, ſed non Reprobus vixi; 
Jacertus, ſed non perturbatus Morior. 
Chriftum Ad veneror, 

Deo ſolo confilo, 

 Erterno, Omnipotenti, 


Ens Entium, Miſerere Mei. 
1 attempted in Engliſh. 


Oft for the King, but ever for the State ; 
In Doubts I liv'd, but liv'd no Reprobate; 
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And as I liv'd in Doubts, in Doubts I die, 
Yet undiſturb'd amidſt Uncertainty ; | 
For, to my CHRIST I all due Homage pay 
In GOD alone my Confidence I lay; 


That all Things does, and ſhall for ever {way. 


Being of Beings, Source of Entity, 
Of All that has been, 1s, or e'er ſhall be; 
Hive Mercy, O great Being, upon Me. 


ret 


— 


On Sir Jon CHADWOR TH. 


2 


Here lyeth-a Man, that Faith and Works did even, 


Like fiery Chariots, mount him up to Heav'n. 


He did adorn this Church: when Words are weak, 


And Men forgot, the living Stones will ſpeak. 
He left us Land, this little Earth him keeps, 


Theſe black Words Mourners, and the Marble weeps. 


; 2 — 


On Mrs. Horx. 


Her noble Soul and lovely Body join'd, 
Were once the Joy and Wonder of Mankind ; 


They who have known her thus with Sighs confeſs, 
They with they'd known her till, or known her leſs ; 


Her Race was ſhort, the longer is her Reſt, 
GOD only Wile diſpoſes all Things beſt. 


! ee Re re er CCS 
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On Mrs. Mary GAUp V. 
This fair young Virgin, for a Nuptial-Bed 
More fit, is lodg'd (ſad Fate !) among the Dead. 
Storm'd by rough Winds, ſo falls in all her Pride 


The full-blown Roſe deſign'd to adorn a Bride. 


[Temple.] 


On Thomas Drake. 
He liv'd, he dy'd : fo much his Love prevail'd, 
In Life belov'd, and at his Death bewail'd. 
His Life and Death ſo good, fo great his Love, 
Can only be prais'd here, and paid above. 
Uxor merens paſuit. | 


On Mrs. AupRIE WARREN: 
Laden with Years, by Sickneſs preſt, 
This pious Matron came to Reſt, 
A fair Example of good Life: 
She was a chaſte and loving Wife; 
Her Houſe did ſhew her prudent Care, 


She knew both how to ſpend and ſpare, 
Mourn not, ſhe's gone where Tears do ceaſe ; 


Fer upright Life did end in Peace. 
Lt. Mary's, Whitechapel.) 


On the Earl of Warren, and the Lord 


"SCALES. 


Not twice ten Years of Age, a weary Breath 

Have I exchanged for a happy Death. 

My Courſe ſo ſhort, the longer is my Reſt; 

GOD takes them ſooneſt whom he loveth beſt. 

For he that's born To-day and dies To-morrow, 
Loſeth ſome Time of Reſt, but more of Sorrow. 
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On Mr. ThouAs ELTON, and Jonx 
WHITAKER, 


Where once the famous EL r did entruſt 
The Preſervation of his Sacred Duſt, 
Lies Pious WHITAKER ; but juſtly twin'd, 

Both dead, one Grave; both living had one Mind, 
And by their Diſſolution have ſupply'd 8 
The hungry Grave, and Fame, and Heaven beſide. 
This Stone protects their Bones, while Fame enrolls 
Their deathleſs Names, and Heaven embrace their Souls. 


[St. Mary Magdalen, Southwark.] 


» 


On Mrs. Woop. 


Our ſageſt Anceſtors were wont to ſay, 

Our choiceſt Bleſſings ſooneſt paſs away. 

This Stone a Melancholy Proof records 

Of the true Wiſdom of our Fathers“ Words. 

Few were the Years this matchleſs Dame told o'er, 

But yet ſhe had a Virtue for each Hour; 

Candour, Humility, and Angel Truth, 

Vied with each other to adorn her Youth ; 

Her Perſon, form'd with 3 and Eaſe, 

Had ev'ry Grace to win, and Power to pleaſe. 

Such was our Loſs! yet let us not repine: 

For earthly Honours ſhe now reaps divine. 

Heav'n could the Original no longer ſpare, 

But left a Copy to her Huſband's Care : 

Reſign'd, he places this Memorial here, 

And, ſighing, conſecrates it with a Tear. 
[A Sranmore, Midaleſer. 


On Sir Joan Puck ERING, Kut. Lord Chancel- 
lor in the Reign of Queen Elizabeth. 

The public Care and Laws engag'd my Breaſt, 
To live was Toilſome, but to die is Reſt ; 2 
Wealth, Maces, Guards, Crowns, Titles, Things that fade, 
The Prey of Time and ſable Death are made. 


[We/iminſler-Abbey.] 


. E P ET. KA „ 


On ALice Jou R DAIN. 


Stand, Reader, and ſpend a Tear, 
And think on me who now lye here; 

And whilſt you read the State of me, 
Think on the Glaſs that runs forthee. 
Let not this World your Thoughts betray, 
But think upon your Dying Day: 

In Chriſt alone I only = ; | | 

Jo riſe in Number of the juſt. 


[S/ Mary, Whitechapel.) 


— 
_ 


On Mr. Join EARLE. 
This fickle World contriv'd and made a Play, 
We came to ſee't, diſhk'd, and paſt away 
From this Terreſtial to the Celeſtial Sphere, 
To meet ſweet JESUS CHRIST, our Saviour dear. 


{8 Leonard's, Shoreditch.) 


'Tho? for a 'Time his Preſence we do lack, 
The Reſurrection will reſtore him back; 
We meet to part, we part to meet again: 
A fhort Enjoyment now, a longer — 


[ dr N eeden in Northamptonſhir .] 


On Captain Thou As STONE. 

To you that live poſſeſs'd great Troubles do befal, 

Where we that ſleep by Death do feel no Harm at all; 

An honeſt Life doth bring a joyful Death at laſt, 

And Life again begins when Death 1s 1 3 

Death is the Path to Life, and Way to endleſs Wealth, 

The Door whereby we paſs to everlaſting Health. 

Theſe Forty Vears and Two have paſſed here my Life, 

And Eighteen Vears thereof thou, Agnes, wert my ö 
TT” | / 
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My loving wife, fare wel, GOD guide thee with his 


| Grace, ; | 
Prepare thyſelf to come, and I will give thee Place. 

Acquaintance all, farewel, and be aſſur'd of this, 

You ſhall be brought to Duſt, as THomas STONE here is, 


r 


Of Carthage great I was a tone, 

O Mortals, read with Pity, 
Time conſumes all, it ſpareth none, 

Men, Mountain, Town nor City ; 

'Therefore, O Mortals ! all bethi 
You, whereunto you muſt, | 

Since now ſuch ſtately Buildings do 
Lye buried in the Duſt. | 


IIa the Wall of Stepney Church.] 


On Mrs. Maracun. 


Reſt thou, whoſe Reſt gives me a reftleſs Life, 
Becauſe I've loſt a kind and virtuous Wife: 
V1 viſit thee, and when J leave this Light, I; 
Come ſpend my Time in the ſame Cell at Night. 
Till then farewel ; farewel, I cannot take 
A final Leave until thy Aſhes wake. 


— th. 


— 


On WILLIAM Row. 
Within this Tomb's enclos'd the ſacred Duſt 
Of them, whoſe Souls' now plac'd among the Juſt ; 
Belov'd by all while in this World they ſtay'd, 
Lamented more when in the Grave were laid. 
But now they're gone into thoſe Joys above, 
To their Redeemer and their GOD of Love. 


Under FAITH. 


Faith Root, Hope Stock, the Branch is Charity, 
Faith ſees, Hope looks; for Charity is free. | 
Faith knits to GOD, to Heaven Hope, Love to Men, 
Faith gets, Hope keeps, and Love pours out agen. 


S/. Giles's, Cripplegate] | 


k 


— 
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On Mr. THROK MORTON. 


If Wealth, nor Worth, nor Friends, nor Parts, 
Can reſcue from Death's killing Darts, 
Then mind thy Doom, and paſling by, 
Be wiſe betime, prepare to-die. = 

[Sr. Katherine Cree, London.] 


*» 


On Mrs. BR ETON. 


Reader, whoe'er thou art, let ſome Tears fall, 

For ſhort-liv'd Virtue is a Loſs to all. 7 

Her Virtues were exact, yet moſt ſincere, 

Not rude or harſh, but eaſie, free and clear; 

Strict only to herſelf, to others kind, 

A ſevere Conduct in a gentle Mind. 

She ſo perform'd the Duties of each State, 

As born or made for each alone by Fate; 

Obedient Child, wife Mother, loyal Wife, 

A great Example both in Death and Life. 
CHRIST is my Life, Death is my Gain ; 

My Body ſleeps in Hope to Reign. 

Thrice happy Change it is for me, 

From Earth to Heav'n remov'd to be. 


[St, Dunſtan, Stepney.] 


1 On Svsan ELL. 
To fay an ELL lies here, ev'n That alone 
Were Epitaph enough : no Braſs, no Stone, 
No glorious Tomb, no monumental Hearſe, 
No gilded Trophy, or Lamp-labour'd Verſe, 
Can dignifie her Grave, or ſet it forth 
Like the Immortal Fame of her own Worth. 
Then Reader, fix not here, but quit this Room, 
And fly to Abraham's Boſom, there's her Tomb; 
There reſts her Soul, and for her other Parts, 
They are imbalm'd and lodg'd in good Men's Hearts; 
A braver Monument of Stone or Lime a 
No Art can raiſe, for this ſhall out-laſt Time. 


[ St, Dunſtan, Stepney.] 
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| On JzROME Kevyr, Ep. © 
He is not here: if you would fee © © 
A living Statue to his Memorie, | 6-20 
Go unto good and juſt Mens Breafts, 

Where his Name in Honour reſts. 5 
He lov'd GOD, the Poor defended, =: 
Death he'fear'd not, and ſo ended. 16370 

[WozdPteck.]. 5 5 
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On Mrs. DorRoTyuy PoOI ET. 

Stay, Paſſenger, read what this Marble tells, 
(Stones ſeldom ſpeak, but utter Miracles) | 
Here a Part (but ſmall Part) of her lies under, 
Who was her Sex's Pride, her Age's Wonder; 
Goodneſs, Grace, Beauty, Virtue, ſpotleſs Truth, 
Grey headed Judgment in freſh-flowing Youth, 

Chaſtity, Wit, Zeal, Piety, all theſe lay 
In this cold Caſe, now cas'd in this cold Clay; 
And theſe from Heav'n ſprung, then to Heav'n aſcended, 
From their Grave when to his Grave her Corps deſcended : 
Vhom who will ſee entire muſt (where ſhe ſhines) _ 
Ratie his Head Heaven-high, mong the Cherubimes. 
| ; 705 - 1625, 


* . 2 4 
— * 


On Mr. RIcHARD ELcock. 
This faithful, learned, humble Man of GOD, 
V- niles in her Earthly Tent his Soul abode, 
Did to his Flock by Voice and Practice preach, 
His Life expreſſing what his Tongue did teach; 
Of Grace and Virtue an unfeigned Lover ; 
Of Sin a zealous, yet diſcreet, Reprover. | 
Here reſts his Corpſe ; his Soul in Glory dwell! _ 
His Name like precious Ointment ſweetly ſmell ! 1630. - 


[We/tthorpe, Suffolk. 


Vol. I. = "a 


reren Ar A. 
On Mrs. ALICE GISBOURNE. 
| Here a much lov'd, regretted Victim lies, 
Death's innocent, reproachful Sacrifice, : 
Who moſt ungenerouſly hath ſnatch'd her hence, 
Without a Provocation or Pretence. 
When in the nearer Relatives of Life, 
Of Mother, Daughter, Siſter, and of Wife, 
She was to an uncommon Dearneſs grown, 
Having in all uncommon Goodneſs ſhown; 
Then an thou, Death, nick the malicious Time, 
Moſt to improve her Sorrow and thy Crime, 
But we acknowledge ſhe wipes off thy Stain, 
Nor of our Loſs allows us to complain, 
Out-pois'd by her ineſtimable Gain; 
Who gladly did, from this poor World below, 
To Heaven with H eavenly Perturbations 


Feeling a Scene of Joy with. her laſt Brea 
And dy'd in Love and Charity with Death, 


"os Fames's, We efeminſter.] 
| 1 — ů Oy 
On Mrs. Rosk ATkKinsoON. 


Stay. you, that heedleſs of the Dead 
Paſs on this way; behold, and read! 
This Ro/e (ere while a lovely Flower) 
Had Leaves as fair, as freſh as you are; 
Which caſt their ſweet Perfumes about, 
Like precious' Ointments poured out. 
She liv'd as others taught ſhe ſhould, 
She died as ſhe herſelf foretold; 
And in a Bud which from her grew, 
Did in her Death her Life renew. 
No is't no Wonder it be ſedd, 
That Branch ſhould live whoſe Root is dead; 
Yet here is one from out her Tomb, 


This very Rg/e anew ſhall bloom. 


/ 
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On NATHANIEL STILL, Eſq. 

Not that he needed Monuments of Stone, 

For his well- gotten Fame to reſt upon, 

But this was rear'd to teſtify that he 

Lives in their Loves that yet ſurviving be ; 

For unto Virtue, who firſt rais d his Name, 

He left the Preſervation of the ſame, 


And to Pofterity remain it ſhall, 5 
When Braſs and Marble Monuments ſhall fall. 1626. 


—_— 
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On. Mr. WILLIIAu HARVET. 
With as much Zeal, Devotion, Piety, 
He always liv'd as other Saints do dye ; 
Still with his Soul Account he kept, 

Wiping all Debts out e'er he ſlept; 
Then down in Peace and Innocence he lay, 
Like the Sun's laborious Light, 
Which ftill in Water ſets at Night, 
Unſully'd with the Journey of the Day. 


EN 


— * 1 


On Mrs. FRANCES CROKER, 


* Under this Marble Stone thoſe Aſhes lye, 

Which are the Embers of Eternity. 

No Embers couch more Marks of Fire, than ſhe 

Had Lights of Virtue, Now, aſleep they be ; 

But yet ſhall riſe again: and He whoſe Breath 

Firſt rais'd her out of Nought, ſhall out of Death; 

Then ſhall thoſe Flames ſhine brighter than the Sun, 
And like it burn without Conſumption. 1627. 


[Steeplebartion, Oxon.]. 


Hs 1 


irre 
On Mr. PETER PRETTY. 


When you this Monument ſhall ſee, 
Reflect how frail, how weak you be, 
And ſoon muſt lye as low as he. 


But tho', like him, you all muſt dye, 
"Tis hard to live fo uprightly, 88 
Which moſt would wiſh, but few would try. 


In all his Deeds ſeverely juſt, 
No Slave to any filthy Luſt 
With GOD and Man true to his Truſt. 


GOD's Word he faithfully believ'd, 
No Man e'er treacheroully deceiv'd, 


His Soul GOD took, his Loſs Man griev'd. 
{ Highgate.] 


» — 


— * ——— 


On Mrs. ANNE NAUN TON. 


Heaven s and Earth's Love have ſhared 
| Anne NaunT N by Repriſe ; 

Heaven hath her Soul, Earth ſeized 
Her Corpſe, and here it lies. 


Adieu, dear Siſter Ax NE, 
Beloved of GOD and his! 

Th' art ſown To. night i in Tears, | | 
To-morrow riſe in Bliis, RED. __ 


- 
FY 
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” Mrs. Mazy Wawa aged I3 Years, 
6 Moni bs. 


While here intomb'd the Virgin's Aſhes lyes, 
Her deathleſs 50ul reſides above the Skies, 

To whi h calm Region of eternal Day, 

by Her younger Siſter kindly led the Way, 
Where they their pious Father's Spirit meet, 
And with tranſporting Joy « each other greet. 


r 
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How welcome muſt they be to Angels there, 
Who were themſelves ſo like to Angels here. 
In Bliſs they dwell, while to their laſting Fame 

Their mourning Mother rais'd this Marble Frame, 
Whoſe ſecond Nuptials for two Nymphs deceas'd, 
With Recompence of two ſweet Sons are bleſs'd. 
Long may thoſe charming Birds on Earth be heard, 
And then to Sing in Paradiſe preferr'd ! | 


r 
— 


—E— — 


On Mrs. THOMAZzIN Door. 


So 'tis ſhe's gone ! Farewell to all 
Vain Mortals do Perfection call; | 
To Beauty, Goodneſs, Modeſty, 5 Es. 
| Sweet-temper'd and true Piet: 
Te reſt an Angel's Pen muſt tell. 
Long, long beloved Duſt, farewell ! 
The Bleflings which we highly prize, | 
Are ſooneſt raviſh'd from our Eyes. 1678. 


[S:. Bride's, Londbn.] 


—_— — 


On Mrs. AxxE HELE. 
We grieve our Loſs, bleſt Soul; and might whole Showers 
Of Tears have ſtaid thee, ſtill thou hadft been ours; 
Virtue's fair Copy, and Heaven's choice Delight, 

Too good for Men's, more fit for Angels“ Sight; 

In whoſe unſpotted Breaſt ſweet Innocence 
(Exil'd by moſt) found Welcome and Defence; 
Virtue's great Triumph, and thy Sex's Pride, 
Religion's Boaſt, pure Gold in Furnace try'd. 
»Tis hard within its Bounds our Grief to keep, 
Our ſofter Hearts muſt with thy Marble weep; 
Yet liſt'ning to thy Hallelujahs, we 
Forbear, and only long to be with thee. 1654. 


L. Mary, Oxon.] 


—— 
Ann. 


rr A 
On Mrs. Anne Wenn, 


Bled are the Dead which die in the Lord, 


O Death, tho' here my Earthly Carcaſe lies, 

In Heav'n above my better Part doth reſt; 

This ſhall return, and That apain ſhall riſe, 

i - And both conjoin'd for ever ſhall be bleſs'd. 

if Tho' ſhort my Coming, and tho' quick my Wound, 

| Yet Grace in Time I ſought, and Grace | found. 
= 1622. 


 [Barnſflaple, Devon.] 


av * 1 


On Mrs. ELIZABETH FRANCKLIN, 


If Heaven's Inheritors on the Earth be try'd, _ 
That thou art one of them thou need not fear; 
What thou endured'ſt theſe Dead have teftify'd, 

i And thus being try'd a Crown deſerv'ſt to wear. 

Let then thy H aſband's Children ceaſe their Woe, 
Thou left'ft them only to thine own to go. 


[ Holywell, Oxon.] 
On a Child. 
How vain a Thing is Man, 
When GOD thinks meet 
Oft times with ſwaddling Cloaths 
To join the Winding- Sheet ! 
A Web of Forty Weeks, 
Spun forth in Pain, 
To his dear Parents Grief, 
| Soon ravel'd out again. 
This Babe intombed 
On the World did peep, 
Diſlik'd it, clos'd his Eyes, | 
Fell faſt aſleep. | 1708. 


On 
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On Mrs. ELIZABETH Brown. 


If Youth and Virtue could not fave 
A Virtuous Woman from the Grave, 
Reader, prepare to follow); for. you know, 
The Debt that ſhe has paid, we all doowe. 170 3 
= [S-. Clement Danes, London.] 
7 — — — | | * — 
On Mr. JohN GREEN. 
If true Devotion, or try'd Honeſty, 
Could have for him got long Life's Liberty, 
Ne'er had he ww#hered, but ſtill grown green, 
Nor dyed, but to the Poor ſtill helping been: 
But he is ta'en from us; yet this we Comfort have: 
Heaven hath his Soul ſtill (Green), tho' Body in waſting 
Grave. ET. 5-0 == + _— 


| [Eveham.] - 


On MAROARET HUMBLE. 

Like to the Damaſk Roſe you ſee, 
Or like the Bloſſom on the Tree, 
Or like the dainty. Flower of May, 
Or like the Morning of the Day, 

Or like the Sun, or like the Shade, 

Or like the Gourd which Jonas had 
Even ſo is Man, whoſe Thread is ſpun, 
Drawn out, and cut, and ſo is done: 
The Roſe withers, the Bloſſom blaſteth, 

The Flower fades, the Morning haſteth, 
The Sun ſets, the Shadow flies, ; 
1 he Gourd conſumes, and Man he dies, 


[ Sr. Savicur's, Southwark. ] 


M4 oh On | 
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On Alderman William LEVINS. 


What others ſingly wiſh, Age, Wiſdom, Wealth, 
Children to propagate their Names and Blood, 


Chief Place in City oft, unphyſick'd Health, 


And that which ſeaſons all, the Name of Good; 


In Levins were all mixt, yet all are gone, 


Only the good Name laſts: That look upon. 
[ 41hallbavs, Oxoz.] 


On Sir Huch B AWN. 
Reader, it pleas'd th' Almighty to infuſe - 


_ Senſe of his Goodneſs in my Fleſhly Heart; 
Faith quicken'd Love, Love did his Church-work chuſe ; 


Both jointly here do ſhew themſelves in Part, 


His be the Glory; Peace (Soul Sabath) mine,; 


Prayer, Thankſgiving, Uſe, Example, thine, - 


— 


LS. Mary, Newing/on.] 


— 


, * 0 
— 


On ELIZABETH, Wife of JohN Dux rox. 
Sacred Urn, with whom we truſt | 
This dear Pile of facred Duſt, | 

Know thy Charge, and ſafely guard, 
Till Death's Brazen Gate's unbarr'd ; 
Till the Angel bids it riſe, 

And remove to Paradiſe. 


A Wife obliging, tender, wife, * 

A Friend to comfort and advile ; 
Virtue mild as Zephyr's Breath 
Piety which ſmil'd in Death; 


such a Wife, and ſuch a Friend, 
All lament, and all commend, 


But with eating Cares oppreſt, 
He who knew and loved her beſt, 


Who her Loyal Heart did ſhare, 


He who reign'd unrival'd there, 
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And no Truce to Sighs will give, £ 18 
Till he die with her to live. 


Or if more we wou'd comprize, 
Here interr'd. fair ris lyes. 


8 
CE 


— —_— 
— 


| On Mrs, Joan GEARING» 
Hark! from the Tombs a doleful Sound, 
Your Ears attend the Cry, 
Ve living Men, come view the Ground, 
Where yon muſt ſhortly lye. 
Your waſting I ives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Months and Days increaſe, | 
And every beating Pulſe you feel, 
Leaves but the Number leſs, 
Good GOD ! on what a ſlender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things, 
Th' Eternal State of all the Dead A 
Upon Life's feeble Strings. 1696. 


[ Biddiford, Devon,] 


_ 


On Epmund WEST, Eig. 
Well may a Monument for him abide, 
That was a Monument before he dyed ; 
An Hiftory of Virtues were his Days, 
Adorned with all Acts that can merit Praiſe. 
V/hat more can be? He left, when he left. Life, 
One Son, five Daughters, and a mournful Wife, 
His Name his Setting ſhew'd; and being RY | 
The Sun of all the Joys ſet in "that I; oft. 1701. 


[ Mafſeworth, Bucks. 


On Mrs. MosELEY of Higham. - 
Under this Stone a Pearl is hid. What then ? 


Search not ; the Pearl is GOD's, and not for Men. 
Hs | AS 


* A . 
** : 


„ EPITAP HS: 


- A living Pearl ſhe was, whoſe Luſtre bright 


Yielded all hers a long and ſweet Delight. 
Noble by Birth, by Virus more indeed, 

More fruitful than ſhe was in fruitful Seed; 

Much fuller than of Years ſhe was of Grace, 

And now of Glory than of Grace ſhe was. 1606, 


 [Wotuerhampton, Sta fordſbire.] | 


o — 


On Mr. Thou As BouRN. 


Ah cruel Death, could nothing move 
Thy Pity, awe thy Power, 
To ſpare the Object of my Love, 
Of all my Hopes the Flower ? 


— — — — 
On an honeſt old Farmer. 


What tho? this humble Stone no Titles keep, 
Yet ſilent here the private Virtues ſleep ! 
Truth, Honour, Juſtice, here together ran ; 
An upright, plain, ſincere, and honeſt Man. 


Stranger to all the Viees of the Age, 


No Courts he ſaw, nor mix'd in public Rage; 

No Lye, no Scandal did his Tongue defile, 

A plain Old Briton, pure of Pride and Guile, 
His Joy his Neighbour's Good, his Grief their Shame g 
His Faith, his Hope, and Conſcience free from Blame, 
Full fourſcore Years he number'd ere he dy d, 
And every Year he number d he enjoy d. 

Sated at length with theſe degen'rate Times, 

The growth of Vice, and her enormous Crimes; 

Gay to the laſt, with Mind compos'd and ev'n, 

Soft he withdrew, as in a Trance, to Heav'n. 


———— 


On a beautiful Girl who died ſuddenly. 
For Loſs of Honour tender \'irgins ſigh, . 
By Villains raviſh'$@when no Succour's nigh; 


But 
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But Death, too jealous of ſo ſoft an Air, 
Cropt this fair Flow'r ; ſo ceas'd her future Care, 


On Maſter James BADHAM. | | 
No Fop in Wit, to Pride a Foe profeſt, „ _ il 
A Face that Engliþ Honeſty expreſs'd ; : | 
A Taſte refin'd in a corrupted Age, | 
A gen'rous Spirit free from factious Rage: | 
Slave to no Views, to no one Vice inclin'd ; | 
With Manners courteous as his gentle Mind. | 
Thus amply. bleſt, with modeſt Merit crown'd, | | 
Tho' few in Years, yet ripe in Judgment found | | 
The riſing Promiſe of his Country's Pride, + | 
A Father's Hope, the filial Virtue dy d. 


On Mrs. Oak Es, and Miſs ———, that were - | 
own Siſters. _ | | 


While the ſad Conſort mourn'd her hapl& Fate, 
Unmov'd in Pangs the Saint expiring ſat ; 
Pleas'd to the laſt, in Death ſhe ſmiPd ſerene, 

Faith, Meekneſs, Patience, in her Aſpect ſeen : 
Then to her Spouſe, ** Oh! ſhed no Tears for me, 
« Imperious Fate too ſoon ſhall ſummon thee z 
I go prepare our Seat, thy faithful Dove, 

«© There hope to meet thee, where to Joy is Love; 
«© Yet live to learn our Children Virtue's Road, 
Vive for their Sakes, and lead the Way to Gop.” 


And thou, bleſs'd Maid! now paſt the Vale of Life, 
The Sifter Virtue of the ſainted Wife, $4 
Untimely blaſted, like a vernal Flow'r, | 
Snatch'd by quick Fate, at thy predeftin'd Hour, 
Here ſleep in Hope, with ſcarce one Frailty found, 
When the Jaſt Trumpet clangs with awful Sound: 
Till then, Maid, Mother, Infant, peaceful lie, 

Then meet at once, and wake to mutual Joy. 


[Tamworth, Warwickftire.] 
WS 7 O 


— 


E P I T A F. pa 
On a Young” Lach. ©, 


Beneath this Tomb interr'd in decent State, 

Lies all that's beauteous, lovely, good, and great. 
For fading Beauty, drop a tender Tear; 

For dying Virtue, heave a 0 fincere, 5 


nn * 


il On 12w0 Young 1 Sifters, both o " eohom 
yd, very much lamented, of the mal Pax. 


Exalt, ye Nine ! your golden Trumps on high, 
Two Siſter Virtues here forgotten lie; 
Congenial Souls that friendly mix'd in Life, 

A ſpotleſs Virgin, and a blameleſs Wife: 

Where Wit with Candour, Senſe with Meekneſs join'd, 
Enrich'd the Heart, and beautify'd the Mind. 

Each charm'd alike, adorn'd with ev'ry Grace. 
The chaſteſt Manners, and the faireſt Face. 
The ſame their faultleſs Lives, their Will the ſame, 
Stronger than Paſſion was their Friendſhip's F lame. 
Like two fond Turtles, flying Side by Side, 
They lov'd in Life, nor parted when they dy'd. 

O might their Beauties in this Verſe revive, 

Might ſtill their Virtues here united live! 

Then ſhould their Worth to future Age be known, 
And all the World their early Death —— 


[2a the Church of T amworth. ] 


On Ga — — —. 


Hail, honour'd Pair! accept a filial Sigh, 

For Love conceives your Spirits hover nigh ; 

O let the Muſe her Heart-felt Anguiſh ſhew, 
Ardent to burſt in Elegies of Woe, _ 
Pay you the Tribute of theſe grateful Tears: 
To ſpeak your Worth, her Modeſty forbears. 
But when the Trump of Gov's tremendous Voice 
Calls forth the Dead, and bids the 25 . 


Thou- 


: A „ 
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Thouſands ſhall with, once puff'd with Folly's Pride, 

Blameleſs, like you, t' have liv'd, and happy dy'd. 
On Mrs. ELIz. Powts, © 

Let others trumpet down to future Age 

Thy Charms, while Merit conſecrates the Page; 

Let other Bards inſcribe thy modeſt Stone, 

While rival Beauties wiſh each Praiſe their own; 

Let flatt'ring Verſe, to dignify their Fate, 

Paint the gay Sun-ſhine of the ſetting Great ; 

At leaſt theſe Eyes may drop a righteous Tear, £ UF 

At leaſt this Breaſt a Huſband's Sorrows ſhare, _ Ev 


But, wherefore ſhould I bluſh her Worth t impart ? 
She's dead ! deſerving our beſt Praiſe, the Heart. 


A* ©, 2+ 
» — . 


On WIIIIAu Asnsy, E. 
Valour with Conduct, Wit with Wiſdom join'd, 
A Form majeſtic, with a God-like Mind, 
Here met, where Worth and Greatneſs equal ran, 
Enlarg'd the Soul, and dignify'd the Man. 
A Soul ſupreme, of ancient Brisiſßb Mold, 
Humane in Peace, but in Engagement bold; 
Dext'rous to ſteer the rocky Sea of Life, | 
Enur'd to Storms, and bred to martial Strife, 
True to his King, and to his Country's Laws; 
Zealous for Honour in Religion's Cauſe. 
Thro' various Realms his conqu'ring Sword was known, 
His high Exploits applauding Nations own. 
Renown'd in WiLL1am's Fights for honeſt Scars; 


Great MAR ER'Ro's Friend in Anna's glorious Wars. 


Yet learn'd as brave, but not more learn'd than good, 
Moſt Tongues he ſpake, all Virtues underſtood, 
Early in Camps the Hero's Soul was prov'd ; 
Dreaded Abroad, at Home in Age belov'd. 

Here an old Warrior's well-reap'd Glories lie; 
Mule! for the Warrior dead indulg> a Sigh ; 

As Man, for Pity ſhed a. render Tear, 70 A 
For, ey'ry ſocial Virtue's bury'd here. | 

| On 


- 
_———— — — — 
— — — Rae 


= EPITAPHS 


On 4 Lady. 


Here Beauty march'd with Virtue Hand in Hand, 
Like Boſom Friends, and bore a like Command; 
The many Conqueſts Beauty ſerv'd to gain, 

So many —— n did maintain. 


— —ä— — 


—— — 
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On Mr. e rei 


Beneath this Marble tuneful 7 bickneſs lies, 

The Man moſt honour'd, and the Wit moſt wiſe. 
Of Manners gen'rous, as his open Heart, 

Warm, but not hot, and friendly without Art. 
Admir' d, careſs'd, the Fav'rite of the Great, 

No Boon he all d, nor envy'd he their State. 

A Soul with ev'ry "manly Grace adorn'd ; 

No Life more amiable, no Death more mourn'd. 
Here firew your Flow'rs, ye Muſes ! lend your Aid, 
And ſooth with Muſick his harmonious Shade. 


— 
—— 


On- TH ; of Dublin, a young Led 
who, it was reported, languifhed away f a 
ſuppoſed Diſappointment in Love. | 


Here Beauty ſleeps, but Beauty void of Pride; 
o Sins had ſhe to mourn, no Faults to hide; 

A Female Softneſs free from Female Art; 

Virtue unblemiſh'd, with the ſofteſt Heart : 

A Soul ſo pure, altho” to Love inclin'd, 

Tt knew not Luſt, for Paſſion too refin'd, _ 
Bleſt Form! with Beauty deck'd, divinely fair; 
Bleſt Mind ! that Virtue made its darling Care. 
Scarce ſeen but lov'd, with ev'ry Charm adorn'd ; 
Scarce lov'd but wept, and too untimely mourn'd : 
Sone, gone for ever, to the Realms above, 
Gone to enjoy her own ſeraphic Love.. 


| O let the Muſe her ſacred Sorrows fed. 
Accept at leaſt theſe — lamented Maid! ! 
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What tho' a Stranger Muſe thy Stone adorns, 
. Tho? a ſtrange Lover ill- ſtarr' d Beauty mourns, 
Late Ages ſhall thy Martyr Fate deplore, 
And dying for thy imag'd Charms adore. ' 


— 
2 


On Mrs, Dau BRIE. 


A Woman happy in a manly Mind,  _ 
Good without Shew, and wiſe beyond her Kind. 
Dext'rous to trace the mazy Paths of Life, 

As ſocial Friend, kind Siſter, Mother, Wife; 
Bleſt with each Charm that makes her Sex belov'd, 
A Life of Piety in Death approv'd | 
Here reſts ; while all the Good her Fate bemoan, 
And make a Huſband's Sorrows each their own. 

Not that beneath this Stone frail Beauty lies, 
While all the World laments,-a Virtue dies. 


On the Rev. Mr. BaLDpwIx, of Shropſhire, 
Wiſe, ſober, learn'd, and free from Care and Strife, 
Guiltleſs he paſs'd this ſinful Vale of Life 
A tender Huſband, and a faithful Friend ; 2 
Peace bleſs'd his Days, and Innocence his End, 
Blameleſs thro'out, his Worth by all approv'd, 
True to his Charge, and by his People lov'd, . 
Free fall the Tear for Merit ſnatch'd away, 

For ripening Virtue ſudden in Decay; + 
Tho' Love might well our fruitleſs Sorrows ſpare, 
Since Heav'n is juſt, and BAL Dpwix muſt be there. 


' On @ Lady. ER _ 


Here ſleeps a Maid the Flow'r of human Race, 
Her Manners blameleſs as her faultleſs Face; 
Little avails her Name to write it here, 


Who hopes the like muſt fly to Heav'n for her. 


On 
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ner AN Kan 
On tbe Rev. Mr. ROwLANDS. 

By Nature bleſt with Genius unconſin d. 

All Arts he graſp'd in his capacious Mindz 
The Circle of all Science underſtood: 
Vet wiſe as learn'd, and eminently good. 

Worth ſhew'd the Man, Religion crown'd the Whole, 
For ev'ry Virtue dignify'd his Soul. | 

Thus early loft, his Merit all-approv'd, © 
As Father, Huſband, and as Friend, belov'd: 

O! let the Muſe this mournful Verſe beſtow, 

The laſt vain Tribute of our common Woe! ' 


On a Young Lady, who dyed ſuddenly. 
Tf ſuch thy Form in Life, if ſuch thy Mind, 
O early lov'd, and bleſt beyond thy Kind! 
Well may each penſive Youth in Anguiſh ſigh, 
And for thy Sake t' all living Beauty die. 
Why was ſhe born ſo ſoon to fleet away? 
Well may th' afflicted World forſaken ſay, 
The cruel Furies, jealous of her Claim, 
| Envy'd a mortal Woman ſo much Fame; 
But Fate, «in Pity to the threaten'd Fair, 
Snatch'd her to Heav'n, to ſing and triumph there. 


On the Rev. My. PARKEs. 


All good he was, bleſt with all human Lore 
To make Mankind grow wiſe, and Heav'n adore ; 
Dext'rous to ſmooth fair Virtue's rugged Road, 
And lead thro? Learning's Maze to Wiſdom's Gov. + 
Thus grac'd, thus gifted with each various Art, 
With Worth to merit, Charms to win the Heart; 
Snatch'd in full Bloom from our deſiring Eyes, 
'The Juſt, the Learn'd, the Wiſe, the Honour'd, dies. 
Tis well a Heav'n's prepar'd in purer Air | 
For righteous Souls, and PaRK Es is happy there; 
BE Elfe might thy Tears, fad Pe;:4roke ] ceaſeleſs flow, 
Each Boſom fighing catch th' infectious Woe, 


And 
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And ftung with Bitterneſs ant! Grief exclaim, 
Learning's a Farce, and Virtue but a Name. 


— 


On @ Young Lady. | 


Here was a Pattern of true Virtue ſeen, — 
Good Senſe and Candour ſanctified her Mien; | 
Her Form engaging, but her beauteous Miad 

Seraphic pure, beyond her Sex refin'd. 

Such Worth was only lent us to declare 

How heav'nly Beings look, and Angels are. 


— 


hm 


5 On a well. natured old Maid. 


This Maid no Elegance of Form poſſeſs d, 
No earthly Love defiPd her ſacred Breaſt; _ 
Hence free ſhe liv'd from che Deceiver, Man. 
Heav'n meant it as a Bleſſing ſhe was plain. 


— 


On a fair Country Maiden, an only Daughter. 
Beneath this Stone a humble Maiden lies 
Fair, Modeſt, Artleſs, Innocent, and Wiſe. 

The meekeſt Pattern of her Sex deſign'd. 
The ſofteſt Manners, and the gentleſt Miud: 
Good without Show, obliging without Art, 

Her Speech: the faithful Language of her Heart. 
Bred to no Pride, no Errors ſhe conceal d, 

Her Look the Image of her Soul reveal'd. | 
Taught by her Parents, what was good ſhe knew; 
And as her Years increas'd, her Virtues grew. 
Untimely cropp'd in Youth and Beauty's Bloom, 
The Virgin Bloſſom wept its ſudden Doom. 

Let ev'ry Eye indulge a friendly Tear, 

A Father's All, a Mother's Hopes lie here ! 


On 
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On Mr. James STEPHENSON, late Organift as ; 
Oakeover, as . 


II Men's Tears, or the ſurviving Flame 


Of thy own Virtue could redeem thy Name, 


The Priſon of the Grave would ope it's Door, 


And to the World our living Friend reſtore. 


Plain, ſteady, juſt, by all who knew approv'd ; 


True, gen' rous, free, een by his Rivals lov'd. 

Alas! he's gone ! whoſe Conſcience fear'd no Blame, 
Whoſe modeſt Merit ſanQify'd his Fame; | 
Alas! he's gone! who knew the Ear to charm, - 
The Heart to ſoften, or the Soul to warm. 


O! could the Muſe's Harmony retrieve 


Thy Perſon, as thy Mem'ry from the Grave! 


But vain that Hope, and fond the frail Deſire, 
The winged Saint has join'd the heav'nly Choir. 


n 


On Mrs. ELIz. Cor rox. 


This facred Tomb contains the Good and Fair, 
Still dear to Earth, now Heav'n's peculiar Care; 


How late the Muſe's Gratitude to ſhew! - 


How weak are Words to paint the Heart-felt Woe ! 


Since ſnatch'd from Life's gay Scene ſcarce half enjoy'd, 
The beſt of Women ſo untimely dy d. 7 


Accept theſe Tears to grace thy peaceful End, 


Thou more than Mother in the early Friend! 


'To thee his Life the plaintive Mourner owes ; 


8 For thee ſincere the 33 Sorrow flows. 


While praying round thy tender Offspring mourn, 
And thy loſt Conſort ſtoops to kiſs thy Urn, 

Bow down from Heav'n, incline a friendly Ear, 
And let the Muſe the glorious Viſion ſhare 

For ne'er can Sorrow huſh her wailing Cries, 
*Till you return once more to bleſs our Eyes. 


On 
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On Mr. T HOMAS Corrox. 


»Midſt the wild Buſtle of an evil Age, 1 | 
A blameleſs Actor thya' Life's crowded Stage, 7 

Here reſts at length, his honeſt Labours o'er, 
Lives to himſelf alone, to us no more. | 


Bleſs'd in a Taſte to no one View confin'd, 
For univerſal Genius filPd his Mind; 
Apes of Work in a few Years he wrought ; 
Tho' buſy'd, Gop was ſtill in all his Thought. 
Not for himſelf but his, diſpos'd to fave, | 

He toil'd for Wealth, but far from Mammon's Slave; 

Still own'd his Home, where fix'd his Heart, above; 
Thoſe Riches moſt he ſought by holy Love. 
Thus grac'd, admir'd, belov'd by all who knew, 
Tho' the World's Friend, unſpotted he withdrew. 


Ah! what avails it, Ages hence ſhall own 

Such various Merit center'd once in one? _. 
Voain all thy Worth, alas, frail Friend! to fave 
Thy deſtin'd Life from a too early Grave; 

Vain the ftrong Cries of many a throbbing Heart, 

To ranſom thee from Death's relentleſs Dart. | 

Long ripe for Bliſs, Heav'n call'd her Saint away, 

And left us dark to mourn our clouded Day, a 


— 


On Mrs, MARTHA PALMER. 


Can Man be ſilent, and not Praiſes find 

For her that liv'd the Praiſe of Womankind ? 

Whoſe outward Frame was lent the World to gueſs, 
What Shapes or Souls ſhe'll wear in Happineſs ; 

Whoſe Virtue did all Ill ſo overſway, | 
That her whole Life was a Communion-Day. 1617. 


— 
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On Mrs ELIZABETH WRIPPLE. ö 


What Worth in Woman or a Wife could be, 
What Goodneſs vail'd in fraile Mortality, 


A godly Mind, a goodly Shape in Youth, 
A bounteous Hand, wile Heart, unſpotted 1 
Theſe Jewels ceas d to th? High King's Uſe by Death! 


Lo here laid up their Owner ELIZaBE Tu. 1617. 


[Dicketburgh, Norfolk. 


On N. N. 
Pray for my Reſt, and aſk not who am I; 
Prepare yourſelf, your own laſt Hour draus 8 
Content to dye, and glad to live, 


Belongs to thoſe who ſcarce believe 
Whoſe Faith is lively, ſound, and ſtrong, 


Their Care is chiefly to live well, not long; 


They then with Scorn look down, wich r loox high, 


| Content to _ bat glad e, e 
On Mr. Francis Cows, 
"FR | 


Tf Stones ſhould ſpeak, if Dead ſhould riſe, 
The Living ſcarce would take Advice; | 
This Stone might praiſe them that here lies, 
But rather warns thee to be wiſe ; 
Know, CHRIST is Gain in Life and Death, 
Al 1s but a Puff of Breath. 1622. 


[S:. Mary Ki, wich 3 


— 
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On Mr. BEN EDICT WIN CRHCOMBE. 


We know thou art not loſt, but ſent before, 
Thy Friends all left thy Abſence to deplore; 


Nor 


JT 
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Nor can thy Virtues ever be forgotten, 
Tho' in thy Grave thy Corple be dead and rotten; 
For ill-tongu'd Envy to the World mutt tell, - 
That as thou Iyvd'it thou dy'dit, and that was well. 


1623. 
| [Note, Oxon.] _ | 


„ — 
——_— 


ns ao 
— 


On- Mr. WILLIAM HauPpToW. 
As Mary mourn'd to find the Stone remov'd * 
From o'er the LORD, who was her beit belov'd, | 


$0 Mary mourns, that Here hath laid this vtonz 


Upon her beſt beloved Huſband gone. | 1624. f 
[ Lee, _ * 


— Op 


On the Reverend ant truly: Pious Mr. Jouw 
RAwLET. 


RawLET's Remains lod e in this humble "OY ; 

As he was free from Pride, ſo is his Grave. 

But Virtue needs no Pyramids : Its Worth 

Bribes not the Herald's Pains to blaze it forth. 

As Diamonds ſhine by their own native Rays, 

And Phabus his own glittering Beams diſplays; | 

So great Deſerts are their own Monument: 

No Tomb, no Epitaph's fo eloquent. . 
Whilſt others, therefore, their proud Marbles boaſt; * 


He reſts with e Honour, but = Cot. 


— — — 
. 1 4 « - - 


| On Mrs. Wire FITZzRHER BERT. 
Not for her Sake, but for our own we grieve, 
Ours is the Loſs, ſince we without her live. 
Who ſaw her Virtues, and their Value knew, 
And gladly would the ſame bright Path purſue; 


Muſt ever mourn the too untimely Fate 


Of that fair Pattern they ſhould imitate. 


3 ö 
= * 


16 E PIT AT HS. 


This Monumental Marble, and this Buſt, 
Now rais d in Honour of her Sacred Duſt, 
Succeeding Time by flow Degrees will waſte, 
But her lov'd Memory ſhall always laſt; 
As They decay, That ſhall freſh re gain, 
And undefac'd an endleſs Date maintain. 


On Joyn and MarcartT THEeD, 

If ever Heavenly Souls, as ſome believe, 
With moſt Regret the lovely Manſions leave, 

What Agonies, ſweet Youth, poſſeſs'd thy Heart, 

With its belov'd Inhabitant to part. 

Nor with leſs Grief do we lament thy Fate, 

Wiſhing thy hopeful Year a longer Date; 

Yet thou could*ſt ne'er have unlamented gone; 
Such Excellence had always died too ſoon. 


[Wentmore, Bucks. ] 


On Mrs. Anne TYRRELL. 


Dear Virgin-Child, farewell! Thy Mother's Tears 
Cannot advance thy Memory, which bears 

A Crown above the Stars ; yet I muſt mourn, 

And ſhew the World my Offerings at thv Urn ; 
And yet not merely as a Mother, make 
'This ſad Oblation for a dear Child's Sake. 
For (Readers) know ſhe was more than a Child : 


In Infant Ape ſhe was as grave as mild ; 


All that in Children Duty call'd might be, 
In her was Friendſhip and true Piety : 


| By reaſon of Religion, ſhe, at ſeven 


Prepar'd herſelf, and found her Way to Heaven. 

High Heaven, thou haft her! and didſt take her hence, 
The perſect Pattern of Obedience | 

At theſe few Years; as only lent to ſhow 

What Duty Young Ones to their Parents owe; 

And by her early Gravity appearing 

Full ripe for GOD by ſerving and by fearing, 


To 
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Ta teach the Old to fix on him their Truſt, © | 
Before their Bodies ſhall return to Duſt. 1638,. 
1 & [Srowmarket, Suffolk.] Es. 


—— 


On Mr. Join MAR TEN. 
This Native Life of Man is but a Shade, 
Which ſoon doth ſhew itſelf, and ſoon doth fade; 


My hidden Life with CHRIST is That I prize: 
Haſte, haſte, O LORD, to ſee it with my Eyes. 1639. 


IIa a Chapel adjoining to Rouſham Charch, Oxon.) 


On Mrs. IsABELL FLeminG. 


Reader, here before thine Eyes 

A Widow and a Wonder lies; | 

Her Oyl ſhe ſpent, and yet had Store; 
By ſcattering ſhe gather'd more ; 

Her Love, her Zeal, her Piety, 

Her Care and Hoſpitality, 

Fit her for Heaven, too good for us : 
Sure ſhe dyed well who lived thus. 


Let ber Works praiſe her in the Gates. 1639. 
[Kirkland, Cumberland. | 


On Mrs. ANNE WALTON. 


If well to live, and well to dye, 
If Faith, and Hope, and Charity, 
May crown a Soul in endleſs Bliſs, 1 
Thrice happy her Condition is. 
A virtuous, modeſt, godly Wife, 
Piety flowing from her Eyes; 
A loving Wife, a Friend moſt dear, | 
Such was ſhe who now lies here ! ih 
Earth hath her Body, Heaven her Soul doth keep, 
Her Friends the Loſs, and ſo ſhe reſts in Sleep ; 
Reft then, dear Soul, till CHRIST returns ; while we 
Mour here below, and long to come to thee, 1640. 


[Sandon, Eſęx.] 
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For Marble cannot laſt like Innocence. 
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IT 0o GOD, to Huſband, and to Parents due, 
And, that her Dowers and ſweet Gifts of Mind 


That while ſhe gave him Life, ſhe dead lies here. 


Wer't not more wiſely done, if with Conſent 


68  EPITAPH s. 


On Jon CHESTER. © 
Griev'd at the World and Crimes, this early Bloom 
Look'd round and figh'd, and ſtole into his Tomb. 
His Fall was like his Birth, too quick! This Roſe 
Made Haſte to ſpread, and the ſame Haſte to cloſe. 
Here lyes his Duſt, but his beſt Tomb's' fled hence, . 


[Chuch'ey, Bucks.) 


— [| 
ts. "= * 


On RoBernT SALMON, | 4. 
Do, Marble Stone. preſerve his Name, 
And be a Treaſurer of his Fame; 
But if thou fail, his Name will be 5 
A laſting Monument to thee. 1641. 


[ Lee, Egex.] 


* * _ 2 — —-— 


On Mrs. Mary Cook E. 


What Duties moſt commend a Virtuous Wife, 


—— 


— 


Thoſe (Fame reports) ſhe practiſed all her Life, 
And bids Poſterity believe it true; Boy 


To her leave Praiſe, to hers leave Grief behind. 
One Son ſhe had, which was to her ſo dear, 


{ Salis'wury C athedral.] 


MEE Mus $f 


——  — 


On Mr. RIcARD BREAPLE, Merchant. 


We joyn'd to batter down this Monument; 

Left when the ſorrowing Poor liſt up their Eyes, 
They drown the Voice of th* Sermon with their Cries ; 
Let that be other's Doom, ſuch as can give 

With liberal Spirit but only whilſt they live. 


As 


6 


* 
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oY for this Senator, his noble Mind 


Within one Age did ſcora to be confin'd ; N 5 


For which to future Ages he conveyd 


80 rich a Portion duly to be paid, sr 


That henceforth, Tears bein vaniſh'd, it might bring 


To the Orphans Joy, and make poor Widows ſing. 
Let thoſe who'd have their Monuments to ſtand, 


Take fair Example from this bounteous Hand. 


[ Farnſtaple, Cevon.] 


On Mr. TnoMas GR ANON. * 

Plain in his Form, bat rich he was in Mind, 0 , 

Religious, quiet, honeſt, meek and kind. 1670. 
| [Sunning, Berks. ] | | 


— — „ — 
— "Ig" — 
* — 


On Mrs. Au Took ER. 
Tis not her plenteous Iſſue, nor this Pile N 
Her Huſband's Love erected, can beguile 1 9 0 ü 
Time's ſtroying Hand; for ſuch Memorials muſt: 
Themſelves lye down, wrapt in-Oblivion's Duſt, A 
No; ſhe preſerv'd her Name a Way more ſure! :: 
1 Faith, Love, Patience, a meek Life and pure: 
heſe, theſe are Spices ſhall embalm her Name, 


And make it fragrant when the World's a Flame. 
$0 105636. 
[ Barnfaple, Devon. A 


— 
* 
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+ WILIA ANpDR ES, Gent. 
Near to this Pillar chere doth ye | 
The Mirror of Chriſtianity, | : 
Who hated Vice and tov'd the Priith z; 
He ſtoog for GQN ever from his Youth 3 | 
His Life could be no way augmented z | 

, Heliv'd deſir'd, and dyed lamented, * 
Death he encaunter'd with Courage bold, 
Which would admire thoſe —_ did beho'd ; 


Vol. J. | | And 


170 Fr IT A-P . 
And now his Body for a Time reſts here, 
While his Soul: triumphs in the higheſt Sphere, 


Where he Hallelujahs for ever ſings 
To GOD and CHRIST, the King of Kings. 


6 * 16 5 7. 
[Gloucefer Cathedral.) ) 


On ALEXANDER ROLLE, Gent. 


Under this Marble lyes a Treaſure, 
Which Earth hath loſt and Heaven gain'd, 
Wherein we Mortals took great Pleaſure, 
Whilft his bleſt Soul on Earth remain'd : 
A Lawyer, yet-deſir'd to ſee | 
His Client's Right more than his Fee. 1660. 


[T avifteck, Dewor.] 


VE 2 


{ 


—— 


— 


On Mrs. Es THRER LE Neve. 
Sleep, ſacred Aſhes! Let us only prie 
What Treaſures in you did involved lie: 
A Wiſe ſo young, and yet ſo wiſe! O! here's 
Wiſdom's Example, not the Child of Years ! 
So- full of Buſineſs, and ſo pious well; 
Devotion dwells not always in a Cell: 
80 Free, ſo Innocent, ſo Good, ſo Kind, 
All Mortal Virtues were in thee combin'd, 
And with thee took their Flight into the Skie, 
Joyn Forces, and make up one Galaxy : | 
So various Gums diſſolving in one Fire, os 
Together in one fragrant Fume expire. 1677. 
 [/Vymondham, Norfolk] 


o 
i 
+ 
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On Captain Hengy Guckt. 
Reader, prepare betimes ! All muſt along; 
Death ſpares nor Sex, nor Age, nor Weak, nor me 
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There reſt the Branches: Here the Oak doth lie : 5 
Captains, as meaner Men, grow ſick and die. 1679. 


- [Glafionbary, Somerſetſbire.] 


8 
* 2 * b "i * 


On Mrs. Rosk HUN TIN CG TON. 


Within this Womb of Earth, this Bed of Duſt, 
Lodge the Remains of one laid up in Truſt; 
Who while ſhe liv'd with us, did not ſo love 
This Life, as not to thirſt for a Remove. 
Religion was her Aim, and if her Senſe 
Thereof did differ, yet the Difference 
Is reconcil'd : She's gone where ſhe'll ſee 
Things as they are, and ſo I hope ſhall we. 
Whate' er the Humble and the Faithful miſs 
While they are here, are cleared up in Bliſs ; 
Where the Sincere ſhall join both Hearts and Hands 
In one contraſted by Eternal Bandes. 1678. 


+ 


[Ya:mouth, Norfolk.) 


=” © OT 


On Sir GiLes HunGERFORD. 
The beſt of Subjects, Huſbands, Fathers lyes 
Beneath this Stone; Juſt, truly Loyal, Wiſe; 
The Ornament of his moſt ancient Name, 
To which he gave more than he took of Fam: ; | 
Which ſtill wall bear on her Immortal ales 8 
The Man true to his Country's Intereſt and King's. 4 
1685. 


[SaliÞury Carbearal.] 


On Mrs. MARY -DeLBRIDGE. 


O Happineſs, Peace to theſe Reliques here, 
Which every Particle deſerves to ſhare! 

But leſt we ſhould her Infant Sleep diſturb, 
Let's weep in Silence, and our Paſſion curb ; 


I 2 Let's 


172 r 
Let's only tell the World, ſhe liv'd to be 

A true Adorer of the Deity 7 

| Her graceful Piety and virtuous Life 
Declin'd the Jangling of conteſting Strife; 

Her Zeal was hot, not giddy, open, proud, 

Or like the empty Noiſes of the Loud; 

She, like the tow' ring Eagle, ſoar d 3 | 
Th Inferior Clod, in which Moft faintly move : 
But here ſhe ſot ——— — 


As the declining Sun goes down to Night, | 
Pleas'd with th expected Riſing of the Light. 1681. 


1 Barnfople, Devon. 


— — — 


On Mr. Richanpus EARI.E. 


Stay, Reader, and obſerve Death's partial Doom; 
By ſpreading Virtue in a narrow Tomb ; | 

A generous Mind mingled with common Duſt, 

Like burniſh'd Steel cover'd, and left to ruſt : 

Dark in the Earth he lyes, in whom did ſhine 

All the divided Merits of his Line; | 

The Luſtre of his Name ſeems faded here, 

No fairer Star in all that fruitful Sphere; 

In Piety and Parts extremely bright, 

Clear was his Youth, and fill'd with glowing Light; 

A Morn that p romis'd much, yet ſaw no Noon; 

None ever roſe ſo faſt, and ſet ſo ſoon. 

All Lines of Worth were center'd here in one, 

Vet ſee he lies in Shades, whoſe Life had none. 

* But while the Mother this ſad Structure rears, 


A double Diſſolution there appears; 
He into * diſſolves, ſhe 1 into Tears, 


len. near n upon T _ | 
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On My. HENRY Epwas. 


To Pious Souls Death only is a Strait, 

A ſhort dark Paſſage to a future State 145 
Of endleſs Life. Their Aſhes in the Grave, — 
No Priſon, but a Sanctuary have; 

Till pure and more refin'd the Juſt ſhall iſ; 

With Bodies light 
As Air; then flame more bright, 
Bodies fit for ſuch Souls, Souls for ſuch Joys. 


[ Allballows, Huntington. 


2 ad 


On Mrs... Mazy Tars, 


Reader, ſtay ; it is but juſt; 
Thou doſt not tread on common Puſt : 
For underneath this Stone doth lye 
One whoſe Name can never die. 
Trace her through all the Series of Life, 
You'll find her free from Envy, Hate, and Strife; >. 
A duteous Child, and then a virtuous Wife; 
A loving, kind, and prudent Mother, 
Who left a good Example for all other, 
| She would have taught you, when you are perplext 
And loſt in this World, how to find the next. F 
O! how ſhall we enou Zh her Worth commend, 
So good a Chriſtian, and ſo true a Friend! ü 
She d take Offence, but never would offend; 
A holy Widow, patient and divine, 
In Government and Conduct moſt ſublime; 
With Precepts pure, and good Example 8 
Her Children and her Family ſne taught; 
When Widow, Wife, and Maid, ſurpaſs'd all others, 
The moſt indulgent, kind, and beſt of Mothers. : 
To her lamented Loſs for Time to came, 
Her Son Bartho;omew conſecrates this Tomb. 


[ Harding flon, Northamberland.] 
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Let's only tell the World, ſhe liv'd to be 
A true Adorer of the Deity ; _ 
Her graceful Piety and virtuous Life 


Declin'd the Jangling of conteſting Strife 1 


Her Zeal was hot, not giddy, open, proud, 

Or like the empty Noiſes of the Loud ; 

She, like the tow'ring Eagle, ſoar d above 

Th Inferior Clod, in which Moſt faintly move: 

But here ſhe fot —— — f | 
As the declining Sun goes down to Night, 

Pleas'd with th' expected Riſing of the Light. 1681. 


[ Barnſtaple, Devon. ] + 


—— 


On Mr. RichARDUS EARLE. 


Stay, Reader, and obſerve Death's partial Doom ; 
A ſpreading Virtue in a narrow Tomb ; 

A generous Mind mingled with common Duſt, 
Like burniſh'd Steel cover'd, and left to ruſt: 
Dark in the Earth he lyes, in whom did ſhine 
All the divided Merits of his Line; | 


The Luſtre of his Name ſeems faded here, 8 


No fairer Star in all that fruitful Sphere; 

In Piety and Parts extremely bright, | | 
Clear was his Youth, and fill'd with glowing Light; 
A Morn that promis'd much, yet ſaw no Noon; 
None ever role ſo faſt, and ſet ſo ſoon, © 

All Lines of Worth were center'd here in one, 


Vet ſec he lies in Shades, whoſe Life had none, 


A double Diſſolution there appears ; 


But while the Mother this fad Structure rears, 
He into Duſt diſſolves, ſhe into Tears, | 


| U Steglithorp, near Newark upon 7 ren.. 2 


* . 
— 
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On Mr. HENRY Ebwan. 


To Pious Souls Death only is a Strait, 
A ſhort dark Paſſage to a future State 1 
Of endleſs Life. Their Aſhes in the Grave, 3 
No Priſon, but a Sanctuary have; 

Till pure and more refin'd the Juſt ſhall FM 

= With Bodies light | 

As Air; then flame more bright, 
Bodies fit for ſuch Souls, Souls for ſuch Joys. 


[ Allballows, Huntington. ] 


On Mrs, Mary TaTE, 
Reader, ſtay; it is but juſt; 
Thou doſt not tread on common Duſt : 
For underneath this Stone doth lye 
One whoſe Name can never die. | ns 
Trace her through all the Series of Life, | 
You'll find her free from Envy, Hate, and Strife ; A 0 
A duteous Child, and then a virtuous Wife ; | F 
A loving, kind, and prudent Mother, 
Who lett a good Example for all other, 


She would have taught you, when you are perplexkt 
And loſt in this World, how to find the next. 


O! how ſhall we enou gh her Worth commend, ö i 


So good a Chriſtian, and ſo true a Friend! 

She d take Offence, but never would offend; 

A holy Widow, patient and divine, 

In Government and Conduct moſt ſublime; 

With Precepts pure, and good Example — 

Her Children and her Family ſhe taught; 

When Widow, Wife, and Maid, ſurpaſs'd all others, 
The moſt indulgent, kind, and beſt of Mothers, 

To her lamented Loſs for Time to came, 

* Son Barthoiomew conſecrates this Tomb. 


Harding Hon, Nortbumberland.] 
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On Mrs. Mary WHITE. 
Since Virtue can't defend us from the Grave, 
And All this hard, but equal Fate muſt have; 
What's then our Hope but this? To riſe with Him 
Who triumph'd over Death, yet died for Sin, 
Such was hs Fate of her, who now, we truſt, 
Has reach'd the glorious Manſions of the Juſt, 
Then, Reader, ſpare thy Tears ; prepare to inherit 
The everlaſting Reſt of this departed Spirit; 
Whoſe righteous Footſteps if thou trace, and ſo canſt die, 
Dread not the ſilent Tomb, but fix thy Thoughts on high. 


[ Enfield, Oxford/bire.] 


On ALEXANDER and KaTHaRine Dyer. 
But they ſhall riſe ! As Grain in Earth they lye, 
Which cannot quicken unleſs firſt it die: _ 
Here having ſlept, they ſhall awake appear 
At the Trumpet's Sound, Come ye, my blefſed dear. 
[Glaftonbary, Somerſetſvire.] 


On EL. Crenr., 
Within this Urn an Infant nine Months old 
Is Jaid in Truſt, GOD takes his pureſt Gold 
Firſt to himſelf. We all are but as Flowers, 
That ſpring and grow, and fade in a few Hours. 
$ „„ 1654. 
Counter Cathedral. 0 


— 
* 


On Ax DREw CLOUGH. 
Whoſo doth all Things well, 
That here is to be done, 
Shall never periſh in this World, 
Nor in the World to come. 


[ Bafing ſtoke, Hants. ] 


* 
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On Ron ENT  Fanran:; + 
Like as the Day his Courſe doth conſume, 
And the new. Morrow ſi ngeth, again as faft; 
So Man and Woman, by Nature's Cuſtom, 
This Life to pals, at laſt in. Earth are caſt, 
In Joy and Sorrow which here their Time do vaſt; 
Never in one State, but in Courſe tranſitory : 


So full of Change is of this World the Glory. 
L/. Micha 8, Cornbill. 1 
— — — — — 


On THOMAS Hearn. 


Live to dye, for dye you muſt; \ 
And dye to live amongſt the Juſt. 


LS. Andrew's, Helborn,] : 


te Mi. 
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Graſs, mocks, a Flower, a Vapour, Shades, a Span, 
Serve to illuſtrate the vain Life of Man; 
And they who longeſt live, ſurvive to ſee 
The Certainty of Death, of Life the Vanity. 


[Pancras, Middleſex] 


jo OI 5 — __w__—_— 
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On Sir WALTER RaLtIGH, 


Even ſuch is Time, which takes in Truft 
Our Youth, and Joyes, and all we have; 
And payes us but with Age and Duft, 
Within the dark and filent Grave ; 
When we have wander'd all our Wayes, 
Shuts up the Story of our Dayes; | 
From'the which Earth, Death, Grave, and Dol, 
The Lon ſhall raile me up, I truſt. 


14 


ren 


On WILLIAUM M*Bzaw - 


Then Virtue doth Mens Praiſes ſound, 
When they are lodged under Ground. 


bia. are ſome Roſes carved on the dye, with this 
, Inſcription. 


This Emblem may to all diſcloſe, 
Our Beauty withers like a Roſe ; 
We live and die within an Hour, 
And quickly paſs like any Flower. 


CCC — 
* 


Walen, a C N. is cut out, and then the aig 


Perſe. 


A . ab have, 
When we are laid into the Grave, 


Bulvw ail, is the following Infeription, 


Under this Heap of carved Stones, 
Lies Duſt and Aſhes, and dry Bones; 
And, when this Monument is gone, 
True Virtue will out- live alone. 


2 werneßß, Scotland, 1 


* 
7 * 4 N * 


On WILLIAMS, 5 


ll | Who ſooneſt dies, lives long enough; 
Our Life is but a Blaſt or Puff. 

Il dd reſiſt and ſtrive with Death, 

Bat ſoon he put me out of Breath; 

He of my Life thought to besen me, 
But I did yield only. to breathe me: 

i O'er him 1 ſhall 1 in Triumph ſing 

1 his Conqueſt, 11 Grave, Where is thy Sting 2 


— 
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On Mr. Jonx Humenserys. - 
Stay, Mortal, ſtay; remove not from this Tomb, 
Before thou haſt confider'a well thy Doomz 
My Bow ſtands ready bent, and, could it ſee, 
Mine Arrow's drawn to the Head, and aims at Thee: 
Prepare, yet, wand'ring Ghoſt, take Home the Line, 
The Grave that next is open'd may be thine. 


—————— 


On a Tomb. Stone, inſcribed without a Name. 


Look, Man, before thee, how thy Death haſteth ; 
Look, Man, behind thee, how thy Life waſteth ; 
Look on thy Right Side, how Death thee defireth ; 

Look on thy Left Side, how Sin thee beguileth ; 

Look, Man, above, the Joys that ever laft, 

Look, Man, beneath thee, the Pains without Reſt. 


* 


On Dr. SAMUEL BoL rox. 
Stay (Reader) and beſtow a Tear 
On this duſty. fruitful Bed, . , 
The Spring will then dwell always here, . 
And Violets ne'er hang the Head. | 
Pray, the Earth may lightly preſs 
Her entruſted Urn below; 


May the ſame Prayer thy Reliques bleſs, 
When they reſt as his do now. _ 


[Cbrif?'s College, Cambridge.] | 


oO © ES 


On the Lady Vere, Wife of Lord Hor A110 
| VERE, Baron of Tilbury, _ 


& Beneath this marble Stone doth Ilye - - 7 
Wonder of Age and Piety; 1 

So old, fo good, tis hard to ſay, 

Which ſtriving in her won the Day, 

EY LE 15 | Or 


| 
| 


CIS 


9 
* 1 2 


rr 


Or had moſt Power to bow her down; © 
| Her Age or her Devotion. 85 

| er Piety made the World confeſs 

| Old Age no Bar to Fruitfulneſs ; 


Her Age again, ſo wonderous great, 
Prov'd Piety ne'er out of Date. | 
Well may ſhe then a Wonder go, 
When as to prove her to be ſo, 
The two grand 7opicks do agree, 
Both Scripture and Antiquity. 
Thus was ſhe like (none ever more) 
That Widow of above Fourſcore, 
Who ſerving GOD both Day and Night, 
At laſt of Jeſus got a Sight: 1 
Nay, ftill like her, in Temples ſhe 
Her Saviour waits once more to ſee. 


* „ o& w +5 x 
. 


mc — 


5 On Joun Stewart. | 
 Hodie mibi, Cras tibi. Sic tranfit Gloria Mundi. 


'To-day is mine, To-morrow yours may be; | 
And fo doth paſs this World's poor Pageantry! 


3 | | 1607. 
Fiaverne/s, Scotland.) 5 


On Susana WalK ER. 

Humble, Modeſt, Virtuous, Wiſe, 

Pity always in her Eyes, 

Patience ever in her Breaſt; 

The Poor her Bounty daily bleſt. 

| [ Dower, Kent.) 
On Mr. Mos. 

When in a gloomy Temper o'er my Tomb 
PFenfive you ſtand, pond'ring on what's to come, 


—_ _— 


Fancy 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
f 


* 


Heavens but to ſhe w their Might here 


9 N l | 
I La | : d 
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Fancy ſome Friend eommithon -d from ther Deo, 
To teſtify the Truth of what yau dread: 

Beyond the Grave there is an Aﬀter-State ; 
Death but diffolves, it can't annihilate : 

Though dead, we muſt return to Life again: 
Then, poor deluded Mortals, ceaſe to love —_ 
The pauliry Pleaſures here, and look for th above. 3 


1 near Bungay, Suff nas 


11 


On the 2 Death of a — 8 Lab, 


about 10 Years of Age. 


The Savage Tyrant ſeiz'd the tender Fair * 
Ere we cou'd ſend to Heaven a Sigh of Prayer, k 
Ere we cou'd try what Power the healing Art 

Cou'd to her Nature, thus attack'd, impart. a 
The blooming Maid calmly reſign'd her Breath, * 
And fell a ſmiling Sacrifice to Death; | 

And on her pretty Lips thoſe Smiles remain, 


Jo bid us grieve no more, for all our Grief's i in vain. 


Soon did the 1 of Innocence convey 
Her ſprightly Soul to an immortal Day; 
And os he hath left her little Play-mates here, 


— 


She's gone to dance and fing with little — : 


* 


on a Young LR 


This Beauty, which pale Death in Duſt did tum, 
And clos'd fo ſoon within a Coffia ſad, 


Did paſs like Lightning, like to Thunder burn; ; 


80 little Life, ſo much of Worth it by 
E ie ins, 9 
And when admir'd, then in the World's Piſdain * 


( Tears, O Grief ) did call it back agai bo. « 
Left Earth ſhould vaunt ſhe ke * what was Divi ine, rs 


What can we hope for more? What more enjoy r 
Sith faireſt Things thus ſooneſt have their Rad; 
And, as on Bodies Shadows do attend, 


Sith all our Bliſs is follow'd 7 Annoy 1 


She is not dead; the lives * the did love; 
Her 1 on ne her ie, b 1 7 


3 2 


Our: hs Savize, 


No Epitaph: need make the juſt Man fam'd : | 
The n are 13 when —_ are _— nam d. 1658 


On Sir Benjamin Röbvend, wrote by him- 
ſelf in bis. younger Years. 


Fond World, leave off this fooliſh Trick 

Of making Epitaphs upon the Dead : 
Rather go write them on the Quick, 

Whoſe Souls in Earthly Fleſh lie buried. 
For in this Grave lies Nonght of me \ 

But my Soul's Grave, two Graves well turn'd to one ; 
Thus do I live from Death made free : 
FTruſt me, good Friend, I am not dead, but gone, 
To go to CHRIS TH my Saviour alone. 

He died the laſt of May, aged 86 Hari. 16 58. 


EULC -Wodby, TEN | 


222 — 
| | _ 
* on MO 83 : 


— On a Miniſter 


Whate'er 1 did believe,” whate'er I. taught, 

Whate' er he did for me who Mankind bought, 

Whate'er purchas'd by the good Fight fought, 

In Faith, in Life, in Word, in Deed, and T 9 

Whate'er _ now l am hither brought, 

Reſurgam of, them all is the full Draught: 

Whate'er is preach'd, and is not this, Is nought; 
Who preacheth wok receive him as you ought. 

Reader, learn well but this ſhort Text from me, 

Tho 1 be dead, 5 fill 1 * to thee | 


— 


Tho' Time corroding quickly ſhall eraſe 


. 
11 


PANEGYRICAL and. MORAL, 181 S | 


| 
On the Rev. Mr. GzorGt DavenPoRT. | 
If the Soul's Tranſmigration were believ d, 
You'd ſay good Gilpin's Soul he had receiv'd, 
And with as liberal Hand did give, or more, 
His daily Charity unto the Poor: 
For which with him we doubt not he's poſſeſt 
Of Righteous Mens Reward, eternal Reſt. 1677. 
[ Houghton-le-Spring, Durham.) 8 


— . 


On Mrs. ANN ä Bryan. 


Juſt Epitaphs, and Monuments deface, | 
Yet cou'd a grateful Verſe record her Fame, 
Oblivion never ſhou'd eclipſe her Name. 

So pure, ſo ſpotleſs was her Vairgin-State, 
It cou'd defy the keeneſt Darts of Hate. 
Vaſtly ſhe merited in Nuptial Life, | 
The beſt Companion, and diſcreeteſt Wife. 
Her Morals were moſt rigidly ſevere, 
Her Converſation pleaſing, yet ſincere. 
Whilſt Pride and Affectation ſhe diſdain'd, 
No Levity her chaſte Deportment ſtain'd. 

In ſofteſt Features, and in Looks ſerene, 

The Mildneſs of her Temper might be ſeen, 

Her Mind embelliſh'd was with every Grace, 

And every Charm adorn'd her lovely Face; 

In Throngs of Beauties, ſhe diftinguiſh'd ſhone, 

Admir'd, and envy'd, but ſurpaſs'd by none. 

Yet all theſe Glories of her blooming: Youth, 

Her Conſtancy, her Tendernefs, and Truth, | 

Cou'd not, alas! the bright Poſſeſſor ſave W 
From Earth's dark Caverns, and the latent Grave. : g 
O ſhort Duration of conſummate Joys! 

Which Sickneſs firſt impairs, then Death deſtroys. : 
Come now, ye Muſes, and with me deplore, _ 
That ſhe, who always charm'd, ſhall charm no more. 
For her let doleful Strains and Numbers flow, 

Expreſſing all the Energy of Woe, 4 

Sch : 3000 


38 Rn 8 = * 
— —ä 2 2 — 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Ur 1'd Concern let every Reader her; 

"Tis the leaſt Tribute to her Memory due. 

If Floods of Tears were pour'd upon her Urn; 
Twere no. Exceſs of Paſſion thus to mou, 
Let Murmurs, Sighs, and plaintive Groans abound, 


_ Whilſt hollow Vaults re-eccho each ſad Sound, 


Should any here inſenſible remain, | 
This her Monument-Marble hardly wou'd from Grief 
refrain. 1723, 


[S/ Edmundibury, Suffolk]. 


On Joanna RAMPaAYN. 


Paſſenger, ſtay ! This richeſt Grave 
A ſmall Delay may juſtly crave. 
Virtue adorn'd with Wit and Beauty, 
Religious Love, conjugal Duty, 
In thts ſmall Cabine 2 enſhrin'd 
While Glory gilds lacy purer Mind. 
Both her Parents near her lye, 
And bear her Relicks Company. 
Kind Death, which uſed Friends to part, 
oin'd theſe, who living had one Heart. 
enown'd Sir Julius C-: far lent 
Unto them all, noble Deſcent : 
Dying, ſhe did a Son bequeath 3 - 
In whom ſhe lives in ſpite of Death. 
Thus when the old Phe@nix ſweetly dyes, 
The new does from her Aſhes rife. 
Her Huſband's Love this Monument rears ; 
Her Siſter writes theſe Lines with Tears. 3 
Duamina Anna Poyntz Seripftt, 1694 
St. Tatberine's, Tower, London.] | 


3 — — ä Lin * : 
On the Je Righe Hon. G GrEvviiLs, 


Whate'er thou art; Prince, Senator, or Peer, 
Bluſh not to pauſe, and leave a Tribute here, 


Revere 


» by AF. 7 v3 121 an * 8 
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Revere a Life in Fame's fair Pages known, 

And in thy Country's Wound lament thy own ; 

In publick Toils Truth clear'd his thorny Way, 

And led him ſpotleſs to his Cloſe of Day; ; 

Tavght him to labor Wifdom's richeſt Mine, 

Exhauſt her Treaſure, and her Ores refine; 

So quick his Thought, ſo bright his manly Senſe, ' 
That Nature's Flow was poliſh'd Eloquence; 
Wiſe without Craft, in Counſels deep and clear, 

Firm where he lov'd, oppoſing not ſevere. | 


Here humbler Tears of Social Virtue flow, 
And mingle with the Streams of Public Woe ; 
Regret the tranquil Scenes of Life o'ercaſt, 
The Summer darken'd, and the Viſion paſt ; 
Lament the Huſband's Faith, the Parent's Care, 
The gay Companion, and the Friend ſincere; 
Such Grenville was: to weep is Friendſhip's Pledge ; 
To blame the Act of Heav'n, is Sacrilege. 


** —_— 


te Sweets to the ſweet,” farewel ! nor longer mourn 
A lackleſs Huſband from your Boſom torn : i 
No longer blame a Father's treach'rous Heart; 
Blameleſs yourſelf, and innocent of Art — | 
Fav'rite of Heav'n ! in early Life remov'd! 

With Angels live, and love, and be belov'd! 

With Angels feel what Fate deny'd you here! 

Bliſs ; endleſs, as the Friend and Huſband's Tear; 

In all your Virtues may the World agree ! 

Your Failings—bury'd in the Grave, and me. 


8 4 


Deſigned for a Lady. 


This Stone is not meant to praiſe Beauty and Youth : 

Tis facred to Friendſhip, and ſacred to Truth. | 

Beneath it reſts One, who, in Life, never ſtill, = 

Had quick feeling Paſſions, but curb'd them at Will : 
Tho 


ö 
| 
! 
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Tho' a Female and Maid. was ſincere and 1 ; 


Was humble with Knowledge, and friendly with Wit, = 

She could trifle and think, could labour and play ; . - 

Was grave with the Wile, with the Lively was gay. 

Much lamented by Friends, but unmourn'd by her Kin; ; 

Her Worth was to them boch a Satire and Sin. 

She as ſought by her own Sex for her Worth and her 
pirit, 


And boaſting no Beauty, her own gave her Merit: 
But how had they curs'd her, had Heav'n but j Join'd 


The faireſt of Forms to _ deſt Heart * — F 


FR. 


Janazs, Son of Col. en WoLrs, and Heunizrra 
His Wife, ä 
Was TORE in this Pariſh, January the 2d, 
 MDCCXXxXVII, 
And died in America, September the 1 3th, 
neee 
Whilſt George i in Sorrow bows his laurel'd Head, 
And bids the Artiſt grace the Soldier dead ; 
We raiſe no ſculptur d Trophy to thy Name, 
Brave Youth ! the faireſt in the Liſt of Fame; 
Proud of thy Birth, we boaſt th' auſpicious Year ; 
Struck with thy F all, we ſhed a general Tear; 
With humble Grief inſcribe one artleſs Stone, 
And from thy matchleſs Honours date our own, 
. ' I DECUs 1 NOST RUM. 


[Fe Aerham, Kent.] 


_ OY 


9 tes, 


On a young Lady's Tomb in Haly, # in which FR 
ſpeaks to ber Husband, wha. Was. inconſolabie 


at ber Death. 


* Imwatura peri, ſed, tu diuturnior, Annos 
Vive meos, Conjux optime, vive tuos. 


1 Tran/lation. 
Too ſoon, unripe, my Huſband dear, 


I broke the nuptial Tie ſincere, 


And left thee to bemoan ; 


n 
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But may'ft thou, through a Life ſerene, | 
Enjoy the Years which L have ſeen, | 
ye And after ling. by own. _ 


1, Bovcs. 


a At ata ed... alt... AM. Dd Me End ———_ r 2 nts 1 


ä 


On Dr. . Sree * Puli cian at 
- Doran; -—or—— 


Wouldeſt thou be told, O Reader, whoſe Remains 
This peaceful Grave in ſacred Truſt contains: 
Know, it is one, whoſe inoffenſive Plan 

The Good approv'd, and dignify'd the Man; 
Thro' whoſe juſt Ways one gentle Spirit mov'd, 
In all reſpected, and in all belov'd. | 

So in thoſe Lights that vary human Life 

His Duty pleas'd, to Parent, Siſter, Wife: 

To theſe a Friend, to no Man elſe a Foe, 

His humble Mind ev'n Merit bluſh'd to ſhows | 
Thus lov'd enough, tho” not enou > enjoy d, 

He hail'd thoſe anſions, oft his 1 445 employ 
In Life's gay Spring bid the vain Worl adi, 
And left its Cares and 18 Joys for 408 


VU K1— 


— Ard 


02 N NEWRHALL. 


To Fame let Platt ry the proud Column raiſe, 
And guilty Greatneſs load with venal Praiſe, 
This Monument, for nobler Uſe defign'd, 
Speaks to the Heart, and riſes for Mankind 
Whoſe moral Strain, if rightly underſtood, 
Invites thee to b2 humble,. wile, and g 
Learn here of Life, Life's ev'ry ſacred End, 
Hence form the Father, Huſband, Juilge. and Friend : 
Here Wealth and Greatneſs found no —— Grace, 
The Poor look'd fearleſs in the Oppreſſor's Face; 
One plain good Meaning thro? his Conduct ran, 
And if he err'd, alas! he err'd as Man. QT 
If then unconſcious of ſo fair a Fame, * 
Thou read'ſt without the Wiſh to be the fs | 


- 


| Tho! proud of Titles, or of boundleth Store, 
Vet read; 


Who knew in all L 


(FED Q TY * N 1 1 
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® 


ome Vice perhaps thou may'itreſign, 

Be ev'n that momentary Virtue thine; - 

Heav'n in thy Breaſt here work its firſt Eſſay, _ 

Think on this Man, and paſs unblam'd one Day. - 
F-, | | By Mr. H. 


By Blood 8 Wealtk made poor, 


On Lord Bix NV. 
Beneath this ſacred Marble ever ſleeps, 
For whom a Father, Mother, Conſort weeps; 
Whom Brothers, Siſters pious Griefs purſue, 
And Childrens Tears with virtuous Rrops bedew-: 


The Loves and Graces grieving round appear, 


Ev'n Mirth herſelf becomes a Mourner here. 
The Stranger who directs his Steps this Way, 
Shall witneſs to thy Worth, and wondring ſay, 
Thy Life, tho ſhort, can we unhappy call! 


| Srre thine was bleſt, for it was ſocial all: 


O may no hoſhle-Hand this Place invade, 
For ever ſaered to thy gentle Shade, | 
ife' Offices to pleaſe, 
* Taſte to Virtue, and to Virtue Eaſe ;- 
ith Riches bleſt did not the Poor diſdain, 
Was Knowing, Humble, and was Great, Humane; 


By good Men honour'd, by the bad approv'd, 
And lov'd the Muſes, by the Muſes lov' d; 


Hail! and farewel, who bore the gentleſt Mind, 
For thou indeed haſt been of human Kind. | 
SY | By Mr. H. 


— —— * 


On a Lady. 


A Heart ta Mercy as to Zeal inclin'd, 


As well a gentle as a prudent Mind; 

Still free to Pardon, cautious to offend, 

A tender Parent, and a faithful Friend. 

All Parts perform'd, ſhe willingly withdrew, 

Turn'd from the World, and bid her Friends Adieu. 


Ah thou! {if Spirits or regard, or know, 
S The Sigh of Friendſhip, or a Daughter's Woe) 
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Mix'd with thoſe Tears that waſtr the-facred ine, 
Accept the Tribute of a en Line. MER: 


82 an Tifant. 
Go, loſt eber born l an Infant ever dear, 
Efcap'd his Parent's fond Embrace, lies here; 


One whom this dark ſome Spot a Moment try d, 
Replete with every IIl, and mln dy'd; 


Gone now where conſtant Bliſs an Tranſport ſhine, 
Eternal Floods of Rapture ſhall be thine, 


This Scene of Woe, this ſwiftly fleeting Dream 
How ſhort its Comforts, bat its Woes extreme ! 
O may each Friend, in heavenly Knowledge wiſe, | 
Reſign d as Infant Softneſs When it dies; Ns 
Pervade the Gloom with itil erected View, | 
Energick Piety his guiding Clue. 2 


Kind Paſſengers, who muſin ing chance to ſtray 
In this dread Walk, this filent, ſolemm Way, 
7 T5 haſte (your Glaſs now drops its lateſt Sand | 
Truth mul Virtue Death's dire Stroke wi id: y 
2 then his Dart, tho' it deſtroy, | 
Removes your Souls to ee Joy. 


@< #6 „ 4 — 


Oz a Monumetit of Twin Infants; whereof the 
laſt born dy'd firſt, the Elder points to a 
lighted 7. * the Younger to a Death's 
Head, The Younger is ſuppoſed to ſpeak, 


Life's Taper thou preſent'ſt to me, : 
Death's Emblem I preſent to thee. | 
grant the firſt kind Office thine : 

But ſure the nobler Gift was mine. 

By Life we gain'd but mortal Breath, 
But gain immortal Life by Death. 


On 


Os Mr. ALExanDer Ross. 


Hoſpes, ſiſte Gradum, Cinereſque hos adſpice; Ates, 

| «10 wag quid fueram ; quidque futurus ero ; 

Ros fueram ; nunc ſum Pulvis; mox Umbra futurus; 
Ros abiit; Pulvis ſpargitur ; Umbra fugit. 

Quid tute 2 diſce hinc; 5 quid cuncta humana; quid 
| au 

Sunt quod ego 3 Pulvis, Ros, Cinis, Umbra, Nihil. 


5 FD bu tranſlated, 


Stop, Stranger ; view this Duſt, and taught, you'll ſee 
What I now am, what have been, what ſhall be. 

I have been * Dew, am Duſt, ſhall be a Shade; 

The Dew is gone, Duſt ſcatter d, the Shade fled. 

What thyſelf art, hence learn, * all Things are; 
What are all Things in human Nature? 

That they are all what I now am, be taught; | 
They're Duſt, are Dew, are Aſhes, Shadow—Nought, | 


[Buerty, Haut} 


—Y 


On CrarLes GoprxEY PaIMER, E. 


Beneath this Monument does lie 

A Flow'r that raviſh'd once the Eye, 

A Youth who Honour had in View, 

Who only was what Virtue knew ; 

But Death thro' Envy wou' d not ſpare 

Such Beauty and Perfection rare 

. He calmly met approaching Fate, 

Nor mourn'd his Life's too fleeting Date; ; 

Tho” by a tender Father lov'd, 

Not Death his youthful Courage mov'd ;. 

No Eye did ſee him, but admir'd, 

And All his Happineſs deſir'd; 

His Wit was great, his Goodneſs more, 

Who knew him, muſt his Loſs deplore. 
| | J. DixspaLe. 


—_— 


Ros in gl fb ſignifies Dew. 


On 
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0. Mrs. Gaze, 


Beneath this awful Stone a Widow lies, 
Whoſe ſpotleſs Name the Blaſt of Tongues defies ; - 
Much by kind Providence to her was giv'n ; 

And much ſhe wiſely lent the Poor and Heav'n: 
Heav'n then now pays her for her pious Deeds, 
And endleſs Life the Stroke of Death ſucceeds. 


Poole. H. Px ICE, 


— 


Here ſleeps the Sage, Whoſe early Vouth, 
Smit with the ſacred Love of Truth, 

Nature's firſt Principles explor'd, 

And only one great Cauſe ador'd. 

Born to be Gen'rous, Kind, and Good, 

This wicked World with Grief he view'd ; 

On all its glitt'ring Glories trod, 

And like the Patriarch, walk'd with God, 
FB EE. H. Price, 


On a Young Lady. 


Within this Tomb, this ſacred Tomb is plac'd 
Lfs's pleaſing Form, by Death ſevere defac'd d? 
In whom, bleſt Maid! an Emblem we might ſee, 

Of Truth, Good-nature, ſoſt Humilit x. 


Her other Virtues needleſs tis to ſum, 
But ſuch they were, as would a Saint become: 
Heav'n (who ſuch Virtues ever dath regard) 
Early did crown her with a bleſt Reward, 


When from this Tomb, fad Reader, you depart, © * 
Keep theſe her Virtues ever near your Heart: 
Reflecting oft, nor Youth, nor Aught can fave. 
Mankind, when ſummon'd to the ſilent Grave. 


4 
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lf 


On Mrs. CoLqunoun of Luſs. 


Unblam'd, O ſacred Shrine, let me draw near, 
A Siſter's Aſhes claim a Brother's Tear; 
No ſemblant Arts this copious Spring ſupply, 
Tis Nature's Drops, that ſwell in Friendſhip's Eye: 
O'er this ſad Tomb, ſee kneeling Brothers bend, 
Who wail a Siſter, that excell'd a Friend; 
A Child like this each Parent's Wiſh engage, 
Grace of his Vouth, and Solace of his Age: 
Hence the chaſte Virgin learn each pious Art, 
Who ſighs ſincere to bleſs a virtuous Heart; . 
The faithful Vouth, when Heav'n the Choice inſpires, 
Such hope the Partner of his kind Deſiree. 
Oh early loſt! yet early all fulfill'd, 
Each tender Office of Wife, Siſter, Child; 
And theſe in early Youth thou hadſt obtain'd ; 
The fair Maternal Pattern yet remain'd ; 
Heav'n ſought not that—elſe Heav'n had bid to ſpare, - 
_ 'Fo thine ſucceeds now Providence's Care— _ 
Amidſt the Pomp that to the Dead we give, 
Jo ſooth the Vanity of thoſe that live, 
Receive thy deſtin'd Place, a hallow'd Grave, 
*Tis all we can beſtow, or thou canſt crave; 
Be theſe the Honours that imbalm thy Name, 
The Matron's Praiſe, Woman's beſt ſilent Fame; 
Such to-Remembrance dear, thy Worth be found, 
When Queens and Flatterers ſleep forgot around, 
Till awful Sounds ſhall break the ſolemn Reſt, 
ben wake amongſt the Bleſt, for ever bleſt. 
Mean while, upon this Stone, thy Name ſhall live: 
Sure Heav'n willet this pious Verſe ſuryive. 


| | —— EEE — 
| On Lord Bancanyv. | 
Sao hence inſtructed from this early Urn; 
Wie as you weep, and better as you mourn; 
This Urn, where Titles, Fortune, Youth repoſe, 
How vain the feting Good that Life heflos | 
Learn, Age, when now it can no more ſupply, 
Jo quit the Burden, and conſent to die; 


Secure, 


gecure, the truly virtuous never tell, 


Youth, Beauty, Strength, the Trophy and the Buſt, 
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How long the Part was acted, but how well; | 
Youth, ſtand convicted of each foolith Claim, - . 
Each daring Wiſh of lengthen'd Life and Fame, 
Thy Life a Moment, and thy Fame a Breath, 

The natural End, Oblivion and Death.; 

Hear then this ſolemn Truth, obey its Call, 
Submiſs adore, for this is Mankind's All. 


— 


On Brigadier General HiLuL, 
Of Manners gentle, yet a Friend to Truth, 
With Age not peeviſh, nor yet vain in Youth : 
Brave, yet humane, and blameleſs tho? ſevere, 
His Speech was open, and his Heart ſincere ! 
In Courts unbrib'd, not factious tho? retir'd, 
Moſt lov'd the Soldier, More the Man admir d. 
A Queen his Miſtreſs *, and his Friend Mankind; 
His Fortunes !— to yon little Spot conſin'd. 
Such once was Hill and various tho? his Lot, 
The ſame Companion, favour'd, or forgot. 


— 


On a young Nobleman, killed in an Engagement 
*.-. #8. „ 


Not theſe his Honours to the Tomb we truſt; 
But modeſt Manners, innocent of Art, | 

The open Nature, and the moral Heart, 

Such love of Truth as ancient Britons bore, 

Such Fortitude, as never Roman more: 

And call'd betimes, his Taſk of Glory done, 

To mix with Natures ſocial as his own TN 


— — 


„ Oucen Ame. + Englefeld Gree. 


On a | Beautiful Chitd, 4 75 


Beneath this rugged Monument 
There ſiee ps the ſweeteſt Innocent, 
That &er with tender Paſſions warm'd 
A Parent's Heart, or ſmiling charm'd; 
Her Wit mature, her roſy C ceks, 
As the op'ning Bloſſoms gay 
Or the Star, when Morning breaks. - 
Heav'n ſaw, and inatch'd her tl. away 
Amidit its Cherub Forms to ſhine, - 
Who was, like them, ſo lovely and divine: 
Bring Flowers, ye Virgins! view her Grave, 
Then ſay, 'Thefe Sweets let dweetneſs have.“ 


a 5 
| On a Lady. 


— Fair, n Love, or whom Ambition fires, 
proach this Tomb, and check thoſe vain Deſires, 
Ab. let the hapleſs Fate of her, who hero' 
Perhaps may claim the Tribute of a Tear, 
Deter the Unwary— Hence, ye Envious, ſeg 
How vain the Pomp of Courts, and pity me, 


Dazzled by Grandeur, and miſſed b Show 
I trod-the Paths that lead to Guilt and 
A King's gay, gaudy Victim! 3 
And rais'd to Titles, they but told my "RI 


May the Almighty, in his _—_— fave 
A Wretch who came repentant to the Grave: 


No real Tranſport fires the guilty Breaſt, 
«Imperfe are the Pleaſures, tranſient all, 


| 

- 

| And be this Truth on 2 Mind impreſt, 

| E 
And from their greateſt Height moſt dreadful ta the Fall, 


N. Valle is cunctas Ora. ſpargantur & Heres 


= 


Kingdom. 


Vor. I. : K a Leſs 


N 9 
. 


On Sir WILLIAM WALLACE, 
Invida Mors triſti Gulielmum Fanere Vallam, 
| Nue cunAn tollet, ſuſfulit; 
Et tanto pro Cize, Cinis; pro F inibus urea of, 
Frigu/que pro Loricd, obit. 
Ilie licet Terras loca ſe inferiora religuit : 
Ae ſata facts ſupprimens, 
Parte Jun — lum, 9 
Hoc Spiri tu, illud Gloria. 
At tibi ſi Inſcriptum * Pedtus hone/to 
 » Fuiſſet, Haſlis pro diti 
Artibus, Angle, tuis in Pænas parcior er, 
Nec oppidatim ſpargeres. 
| Membra wiri ſacranda Adytis, ſed ſein' quid in ifts 


Immani tate viceris 


Lauder, a ws Dedicus. 


The ſame IMITATED. 


Death, the ſtern Tyrant of our Globe, 
Of all Mankind the 1 
Hath Scoria of great V. * robb'd, 
Her greateſt, trueſt Friend. | 
Now of the Hero nought remains, 
But what the Grave conceals ; 
Sfern Death has ſnatch'd him from our 1 $4 
His loſs his Country feels. ; 
Tho? he this meaner World has left, . 
CompelPd by Fate away; 
His glorious Actions ſtill ſhine bright, . 
And all his Worth diſplay. 
O' ercoming Death by glorious W 1 8 
He wings his Flight on high, 
While all = World his 3 ſing; g- 
His Glory ne'er ſhall die. | 
* Edward, if Virtue hadſt thou known, 
Or honeſty ſincere, 


* Wallace was betrayed into 5 Edzward I's 8 whe 
| quartered him, and — his Members about the 


— "DS CT" Y 


- 
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* Leſs cruel to this Foe you's been, 
A 3 Nor acted ſo ſevere: e W 
| Nor wou'd you've ſcatter'd chro- your Land - 
| His Limbs expos'd to Shame, 
Nor by his Death your Honvur faid'd, 
If you regarded Fame. 
Nought by 1 Cruelty didit thou gan, 
But ſullied all your Praiſe; 5 
And now the Infamy is thine, - 
While he is crown'd with Vas. 


On Mr. URBAN SKINNER, © 


Beneath this conſecrated Stone 
Lies the dear Partner of my Bed; 
In happier Days to him alone 
I gave my plighted Hand, and ſaid: 
Long as the Period Fate allows, 
* Bed! in its Choice my Heart ſhall bez 
And only Death divide the Vows 
I now prefer to Heav'n and Thee. 
Too ſoon, alas! abfolv'd I ſtanld, 
And with ſucceſsleſs Sorrow mourn 
Ober holy Hynen s broken Band, 
And Joys that never muſt return! 
But ſince the Pow'r who rules above, 
| Permits me yet on Earth to live, 
Accept this Token of my Love: 
Tis all thy weeping Wife can give. 


Mr. Price, 


On Tuouas Miss 18 o, EA. 


Let Britain's Quzen to Boyle the Buſto raife, 
And give each Genius his Peculiar Praiſe; 3 N 
This humbler Stone, to ev'ry weepin Eye, 
Points out where M:/fng's facred Relicks lie. 
What frugal Fortune at his Birth deny'd, 
£ His own Good Senſe and Induſtry bra. N 


% 


anf AE MORAL . 


Nor vain b F 
He ſcatter᷑ d Hleſſimgs Cor his native Lande. 
Joyful to him the Widow: ſtill return'd, + 0 T0 


And the poor Babe ho for a Father — 1 
In Morals blameleſs and in Manners mild, 
True to the Wife, and generous to che Child: 1 3a I 
Above the Power. of arbitrary. Schools, | 
The Threats of Bigots, and the Flights of Fools. | 
Oft have his Ships ruſn'd thro? the 1 Wo | 
And Ocean.groan?d beneath the precious Load:? 
Swift down their Sides the golden Torrent ran, 
And with his Wealth encreas'd his Love of Man. 
Reader | af chou canſt wiſh thy Son might fee 
Such a reſembling Character of thee, 3 
Like him be Virtuous; in his Footſteps tread ; 
And ſtrive to imitate the Ciſe he led. Fe 


> wm ; 


To thee, bright Saint! 404 thee 1 
J conſecrate this awful Stone; 
Awful ! fince thou beneath art laid, 
The trueſt Wife, and chaſteſt Maid. Sls 
What tho' conceal'd from mortal Eyes, 6h 
Deep in the Paſt thy Body lies 7 1 
Yet ſhall thy nobler — e LIE 
Be crown'd with Joy, and n and Love. 1 
| Mr. Paier = 
1 1 a wi — 1 s 
On Mrs. Any Sr 20 50 died by the Bite 
of ber favaurite Lap - Dog. 
Death, che laſt End of all, is fix'd, is ſure; ; 
But manifold the Means that. End procure. 
My little favourite Cur, my guiltleſs Friend, 
Thy Tooth, with Phrenſy ſtruck, induc'd my End. 


Be ready, Morals, for the ſolemn Call ; 
No matter what the Means by which you fall. 


{ Chatham Church-Yard.) 
K 2 Without 


2 


66 FEPITAPHS 


Where- er I liv'd, or dy'd, it matters not, 


is all I am, and all that you muſt be. 


On WILLIAM ' PrtrsE, of Hutton Bonville, 


_ His Sacrifice complete, as touch'd by Fire 


Without a Name, for ever featelefs, dumb, 33-0 
Duſt, Aſhes, nought elſe lies within this Tomb: 


To whom related, or of whom begot. 
I was, but am not; aſk no more of me; 


| [Graveſend Church-Yard.] 


—_— 


in the County of York, E/. 


Reader ! this Marble, honour'd with the Name 
Of William Pierſe, his Virtues will proclaim : 
Good, gen'rous, gentle, Friend to Human-kind, 
Long Pains he ſuffer'd, patient and reſign'd: 


From Heaven, he inſtant did his Breath expire : 
His Death his Friends, Relations, Servants mourn'd; 
His Soul, like Gold refin'd, to God return C. 


—— 


— 
> . - - Y — — 


On EpwarD SAUNDERS. | 


His Name, his Place, the Gentry of his Birth, 


And Credit held unto his dying Dayes, 


Were Things that gave him Favour here on Earth, 


But gave him not the greateſt of his Praiſe, 


His greateſt Glory was his godly Life, 


The Bounty of his Houſe, and open Doore 
His Country's Love, his Kindneſs to his Wife 
Faith to his Friend, and Pity to the Poore ; 
His Virtue, Valour, and all good Deſires, 
His Zeal, and Life, agreeing to the ſame : 
And laſt, the Death thar ſuch a Life requires : 
Theſe be the true Records of lafting Fame. 
Theſe write him bleſſed in the Heav'ns above, 
And leave him in the world Good-will and Love. 


EDWARD SAUNDERS 
Died the laſt Day of November, Anno 1599. 
[/. Fobw's, Hackney.] 
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"4 55.25% 1.2208 wad + 2 me 
Here Mira lies! No ſtone bedecks the Place 

With long Detail of her illuſtrious Race; 

No venal Bard, in elegiac Rhimes, 

Records her Virtue to ſucceeding Times; | 

Yet ſhe ſhall live when Fun'ral Trophies fade, 

When the pale Buſt ſtands mould'ring in the Shade t 

Securd by Friendſhip, blazon'd on each Heart, 

Her Name, like Myrrh, will Fragrancy impart! 

Virtue and Nature lent her ev'sy Charm 

That could the Judgment pleaſe or Paſſions warm; 

Death, ' tho? a Tyrant, ſigh'd to give the Blow, 

And own'd Perfection was no more below. | Oy; 


On a Yeung Gentleman, 


Reader, approach my Urn—thou need'ſt not fear 
Th? extorted Promiſe of one plaintive Tear E 
To mourn thy unknown Friend. From me thowlt learn, 
More than a Plato taught - the grand Concern 
Of Mortals— Come, with penfive I hought ſurveß 
This little Freehold of unthinking Clay, 

And know thy EA !; 
Tho? young, tho? gay, this Scene of Death explore; 
The young, the gay, alas! is now no more. 5 


— 


On ThouaAs STRONG, Eſq. 
In Action prudent, and in Word ſincere, 
In Friendſhip faithful, and in Honour clear; 
Thro' Life's vain Scenes the ſame in ev'ry Part, 
A ſteady Judgment, and an honeſt Heart. 1 
Thou vaunt'ſt no Honours all thy Boaſt a Mind. 
As Infants guileleſs, and as Angels kind: 


When aſk'd to whom theſe lovely Truths belong, 
Thy Friends ſhall anſwer, weeping, Here lies Strong.” 


- 


1 PITA PHS 


| On the Hon Col. GarRDINER, 10b0 bravtl n 
ll at the Battle e Pans, in the "Fear | 


1745. 


While Günter Merit aſks the Pow'rs of vert, 
One faithful Line ſhall Gardiner à Worth rehearſe, 
The bleeding Hero, and tre martyr'd Saint, 
Tranſcends the Poet's Praiſe, the Herald's Paint. 
His the beſt Path to Fame, that e'er was trod! 
And ſurely his 1 nobleſt Rbad to God! 


F | 
— 


On Sir * "EE, 2 hed Dec. 30, 1 . 


Here lies Sir Thomas Scot by Name; 

Oh hapie Kempe that bore him! 

Sir Raynolt with four Knights of Fame; | 
TLyv'd lyneally before him. 0 


| His Wiefes were Baker, Heyman, Beeres 5 
His Zove to them unfaynedz 
He lyved nyne and fifty Yeare ; - | 
And ſeventeen Sowles he gayned, | 


His firſt Wief bore them everic one: 
„The- World might not have myſt ber! 1 
e was à verie Paragon, e 
The Ladie Buckberfi"s Siſter, 


His Widowe lyves i in ſober Sorte ; 
_ Matron more diſcreter, 

She ſtill reteiynes a good Reporte, 
And is a goed Howſekeeper. 


He (being call'd to better Place) 
* Did what might beſt behove him. 
The Queen of England gave him Grace ; 
The King of Hear n did love him. 


His Men and Tenants wail'd the Daye, 
His Kinn and Cuntrie cried! 
Both younge and old in Kent may * 


Woe worth the Daye he died. 
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He made his Porter his Gates 
To Sycophants and Briehors; 
And ope theme wide to great Eſtates, 
'  Andalfo to his Neighbors. WE 


His Hous was rightlye termed Hall; 
Whoſe Bred and Beef was redie, . 

It was a very Hoſpitall. | 
And Refuge for the Needie,. 


From whence he never ſtept aſide;- 
In Winter nor in Summer; - 

In Chriſtmas Time he did provide 
Good Cheere for every Comer. 


When any Servis ſhold be donne, 
| He lyeked not to lyngar ; 
The Rich wold ride, the Poore wold runne, 
If he held up his Finger. 


He kept tall Men, he rydd great Hors SE 
He did indite moſt finely n 
He us'd ſewe Words, but cold ! 8 Fr 

Both wiſely. and dyvinelye.. 


His Lyving meane, his Chargies greate, 
His Daughters well beſtowed; 

Although that he werelefte in Debt, 
In fine, he nothing we 


But died in rich and happie State, 
Belov'd of Man and Woman; N 
And (which is yeat much more than that) 

He was envy'd of no Man. 


Ambition he did not regard, 

No Boaſter, nor no Bragger; ” 

He ſpent, and lookt for no Reward : Eg 
He cold not play. the Bagger. 

In Juſtice he dyd much excel, 
In Law he never wrangled ; 3 

He loov'd Rellygion wonderous well,. 
But he was not new fangled. * 


Let Romney Marſh and Dover fag, 
Aſk. Norborn. Camp at leyſeur, = 
£4 They 


* 
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If he were wont to make Delaye, 
To doe his Cuntrie Pleaſure. 
But 4/ford's Proffer paſſeth all, 
It was both rare and gentle; 
They wold have pay'd his Fun'rall, 
IT“ have tomb'd him in their Temple. 


6 
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On RokgERT CLAVERINO, M. B. 


Oh! come, who know the childleſs Parent's Sigh, 
The bleeding Boſom, and the ſtreaming Eye: 
Who feel the Wounds a dying Friend imparts, 

When the laſt Pang divides two ſocial Hearts 
This weeping Marble claims the gen'rous Tear, 
Here lies the Friend, the Son, and all that's dear ? 


= He fel! full bloſſom'd in the Pride of Youth, 
The nobler Pride of Science, Worth, and Truth; 
Firm and ſerene he view'd his mould' ring Clay, 
Nor fear'd to go, nor fondly wiſh'd to ſtay: 

And when the King of Terrors he deſcry'd, - 
Kiſs'dthe ſtern Mandate, bow'd his Head, and dy'd. 


— 


On Mr. Jonx Becker, 
Could * grateful Love recal the fleeting Breath, 
Or chaſte Affection ſooth relentleſs Death; 
= Then had this Stone ne'erclaim'd a ſocial Tear, 
= Nor read to thoughileſs Youth a Leſſon here. os 
[Cha/teton- Church-Yard, Oxon.) 2 


—— 


This Stone was erected þy the Perſon to whom he was 
Joon to be married, | $ | 


0. 


PANEGYRICAL and MORAL, 2 | 
On WILLIAM Hoc aan, . 


Died OR. 26, 1764, Aged 67. 


Farewell, great Painter of Mankind, 
Who reach'd the nobleſt Point of Art, 

Whoſe pictur'd Morals charm the Mind, 

And through the Eye correct the Heart. 


If Genius fire thee, Reader, ſtay: 
If Nature touch thee, drop a Tear; 33 
If neither move thee, turn away 

-M or HoGarTH's honour'd Duſt lies here. 


[ Chifwick, Middleſex. ] 


On Mr. Gros GE Wax REN, 


Keep Death and Judgment always i in your Eye; * 
None are fit to live, who are not fit to die: 
Make uſe of preſent Time, becauſe you muſt. 
Take up your Lodging ſhortly. in the Duſt; ; 
is dreadful to behold the ſetting Sun, 5 
And Night approaching, ere your Work is done- 1755 


(Ko, Surry. Ul 


— anew 


On RobERT and Annz Pr ars row, of ry, 
near Edge-Hill, Warwickſhire. 


At Hue they were born an bred, 

And in the ſame good Lives they led; 

Until they came to Marriage State, 

Which was to them moſt fortunate. 
Near fixty Years of mortal Life, 

They were a happy Man and Wife; 
And being ſo by Nature tied, 5 

When one fell ſick, the other died; 3 

And. both together laid in Duſt, 3 
To wait the Riking of the Ja. e | 
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They bad bo 
_— {6x Childrn b 1 * 


Their only then ſurviving Son _ 5 
Hath e 0 this Stone for to be done. 1723 


ny . 


On Jac ACOB ond, and Mazy, bis Daughter, 


| Farewell, dear Souls, a thort Fasewell, 


Till we ſhall meet again above 
In the ſweet Groves where Pleaſures dwell, 5h 
And Trees of Life bear Fruits of Love. 1764 


[ Richmond, Surry. 1 


— 


8 
— ot 


On FRANCES FRANKLIN, 
As Wife, as Parent, and as Friend, 
Honour'd, reſpected, and belov'd. 
She was diſtinguiſh'd through Life | 
By a Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, 


And benevolent Spirit, 
That render'd her univerſally amiable. 


In mutual Happinefs twice twenty Years 


Together ſpent, demand a Huſband's Tears; 
But when Remembrance calls her Virtue forth, 


. And ſets before him her unequall'd Worth, 


The ſweet Reflection bids his Sorrows ceaſe, 
And tells him, She 1 is bleſs'd with endleſs Peace. 


L 7. wickenham, SOS } Wo 1753 


On ROBERT PARSONS. 
A plain rough Man, but without Guile or pride; 5 
Goodneſs his Aim, and Honeſty his Guide; 


Could all the Pomps of this vain World deſpiſe, 
Ard only after Death deſired to riſe, -- 34 


L Twickenham, Middleſex. ] 


mn be 
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James NewrTon. - 


Untaught to flatter, let this Tablet ſhew 

Aſſembled Virtues that diſtinguiſh few. 

'Tho' manly, gentle; juſt, but not ſevere; | 
Courteous to all; in Thoughts, in Words fincereg 

A Friend to Py as à Foe to Pride; | | 

None worthier Iiv'd, none more regretted died. 1762 


[ Tavickenbam, Middleſex. }. 


"RY — — — —— 
On MARY Harvie. 


Faire, kind and true, a Treaſure each alone, 

A Wife, a Miſtreſs, and a Friend in one, 

Reſt in this Tomb, rais'd at the Huſband's Coſt, 
Here ſadly ſumming what he had, and loſt. 


Come, Virgins, ere in equal Bands you joine, 

Come firſt and offer at her ſacred: Shrine: 

Pray but for halfe the Virtues of this Wife, 
Compound for all the reſt with longer Life; 

And wiſh your Voice like hers may be returned, 1 
So lov'd when living, and when dead ſo mourned. 1693 f 


[ Bren fird, Middleſes. Þ © 


— — 


On ELIZABETH HARDING. 
Why ſhould we mourn for one who now's in Peace, 
Whoſe quiet Soul enjoys eternal Reſt ? | 
Beyond the Reach of Woe ſhe ſoars above, 


Safe in the Arms of everlaſting Lore. " 7 
[ Brentford, Midd'ef.a. | 
„ On 


4 a ®.- 


Fi.) 


On Isa Ac Porenaav. 


Let [angels oufird thy geeping Duſt, 

Till Chriſt ſhall come to raiſe the Jets 

Then may'ſt thou wake with ſweet Surpriſe, ä 
| And in thy Saviour's Image riſe. 


. Brentford, Middleſex. ] <P 1761 


1 


— — 


— 


Os 1 Daughter of Dr. Anrhour 
| —— A. - 


Here Innocence with Beauty „ 
Conſign'd from Earth to Kindred Skies; 
Her Life was ſhort, her Death ſevere ; 
Stop, Reader, think, and ſhed a Tear. 


* | [ Vingtor.] 7 * 1759 
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On MaRY SUTTON, 
| When God ordains the fatal Blow, | 
My Heart may wiſh, the 'Tear may flow, 


But can't the Dead reſtore; 
Yet Comfort dawns from Realms divine, 


There Souls their Kindred Souls ſhall join, 
And meet to part no more. = WP 


| [ 1/ington, ] 


—_ — »„— 
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On Haxxan W 


True Friend, fond parent, meek and loving Wife, 
Theſe Virtues crown'd thy mort, but well · ſpent Life. 


L Nington. ] | 70 
On 


VUnhappy he, who lateſt feels the Blow, 
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1 On W ILLIAM MarLLos, - | 

As thoſe we love decay, we die in part, 

String after String 1s ſever'd from the Heart; 


Till looſen'd Life, at laſt but breathivg Clay, 
Without one Pang is glad to fall away. 


Whoſe Eyes have wept o'er every Friend laid low; | 
Dragg'd ling'ring on from partial Death to Death, 
Till, dying, all he can refign is Breath. 1763 


L Hington.] 
2 | — E — 7 
On MaRY STEYMAN. 


Theſe Lines were not deſign'd to praiſe the Dead, 
But to admoniſh thoſe by whom they're read;  - 
Tho? *tis but juſt t' acknowledge, Here one lies, 
Whoſe Bounty bleſt her awor/? of Enemies. | 

A Friend /incere ; a tender, wirtuous Wife, 

Stranger to C/amour and domeſtic Strife. 

Then let no rude, unhallow'd Tongue defame 

So fair a Character, ſo good a Name; 
Whate'er her Failings were, let them alone; 

Employ thy utmoſt Care to mend thy own; þ __ 
Let him that's free from Sin firſt caſt a Stone.] 1768 


[ Iſlington. } . e 


On EsTRHER MiR FIELD. 
Remember this important Truth, 
That Death has no Reſpect to Vouth, 


Not Health, or Age, or human Art, 
Can ſhun Death's fatal pointed Dart. 


[ Hingten. ] 


— — 


n SARAH NEWMAN. 


So fades the lovely blooming Flow'r, 
Frail, ſmiling Solace of an Hour; 
So ſoon our tranſient Comforts fly; 
And Pleaſure only blooms to die; 
| | Hope 
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Hope wipes the Tear from r 
And Faith points upward to the Sab 

Thoſe bliſsful Regions to explore, . 
Where Pleaſure blooms to fade no more. . 


Le ve, 


— _Y 4 
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ts HuntrhRIY Bu pos. 


Reader, prepare to follow me; 
For as I am, ſo ſhalt thou be; 

Thy Body too muſt come to Duſt; 
Therefore prepare, for die thou muſt : 
For Life's uncertain, Death is ſure ; _ | 
Sin is the Wound, and Chriſt the Cure. 1770 


a - 
1 l [ Mfington. ] ) 
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| On WILLIAM ARNOLD. 


L was i long with Pain oppreſt, 

That wore my Strength away, 

I: made me long for endleſs a, | | 
-Which never can decay. 1766 


[ Wington I 


* — IVY 
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Os di Crank. 


To this ſad Shrine, whoe'er thou art ! draw near, 
Here lies the Friend moſt lov'd, the Wife moſt dear. 
No Conqueſt ſhe but o'er herſelf defir'd; 

No Arts eſſay'd, but not to be admir'd; - 

Paſſion and Pride were to her Soul unknown, 
Convinc'd that Virtue only is our ownz _. 

Who ne'er knew Joy, but Friendſhip might decide 5 
Or gave her Huſband Grief, but when ſhe died. 177 


[ Nlington, ] | 


— 


On 
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Adieu, bleſt Woman, Partner of my Life, 

Thou tender Mother, and thou faithful Wife! 

From Scandal free, moſt ready to commend; 

Moſt loth to hurt, moſt proud to be a Friend : 

Her Partners Comfort, and his Life's Relief; 

Once his chief Joy, hut now his greateſt Grief, 

Her God hath cava her, where — hopes ſhe Il have 
A Bliſs more ſolid than herſelf once gave. 1763 


[L HMugton. ] 


On Jonn MicHazL STERN. 


His Life, tho* fhort, he labour'd to improve 
In Trade, in Virtue, and in ſocial Love. 
His Heart was good, religiouſly inclin'd z 
His Temper ſweet, benevalent, and kind; 
His Manner open, generous and free; ; 
He was a Man, fuch as a Man ſhould be, 1762 


[ Airgton.] } | 
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—__ 
On JohN EDceRLyY. 


As Death patroll'd the Northern Road, 
In this Town ſtopt ; (a ſhort Abode) 
Enquiring where True Merit lay; 

Envied; and ſnatch'd this Youth away. -. 
| [ 1/ington. Þ 
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On LEONARD LEE. 


Here lies the only Comfort of my Life, 
Who was the beſt of Huſbands to a Wife: 
Since he is not, no Joy I e'er ſhall have, 
Till laid by him within this ſilent Grave. 
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Here we ſhall: . and 3 
Till by God's Pow'r we meet in Heaven 1 3 
There with Chriſt eternally to dwell, 8 
And until that bleſt Time, my Love, farewell! ! 1762 


oF Ifington, J 
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On 3 Durxy. 


= * was © »e 


Such peerleſs Bloom, fuck Vinue without F law, 
As Limners aim at when they Angels draw, 
Such Nature did on her fair Frame diſpenſe ;. 
Excell'd by rought but her own Innocence: 
Which from within beam'd ſo much native Grace, 
The guileleſs Soul outſhone the faultleſs Face. 
So when choice Diamonds, ſet in pureſt Gold, 

Their radiant Luftre to our Sight unſold, 

\ TH enchanted Eye o'erſooks the.cofily Mould. 1 
No Wonder, then, that ſuch intrinſic Worth 
Should be thus early raviſh'd from the Earth. 

Heav'n, jealous to preſerve her ſpotleſs Mind 

* Unblemiſh'd ſtill, left the rich Ore behind, 

To mingle here with its parental Clay, 
Till both reſum'd ſhall blaze in endleſs Day; 

And took mean Time her Soul, the precious Gem, 
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To fix it in his New Jeraſalem. 175 5s 
Raja oft, ne malitia mutaret puiellectum. 
| Reguieſeat in Pace. 
[ Pancras. 
1 = 


On Hanxan WHEATLEY. 


Various we live, and various we die, 
And various meet Eternity: 
On Mercy only muſt our Souls depend, 
From Heav 'n to meet the great all-glorious F riend, 1751 


| . { Epſom, Surry.I 5 
2 | ca WE | On 


PANEGYRICAL and MORAL, 
On Joun BusnBy. 

What Grief can vent this Loſs, or Praiſes tell, 
How meek, how good, how beautiful he fell! 1 
1 dun 4 


a th. Me, 


On SARAH SroNDs. 


Nipp'd in * prime by Death's untimely Froſt, 


A virtuous Maiden her dear Friends have loſt ; 


We cannot ſure her Life unhappy prize, 
As his is bleſt who virtuous lives and dies. 


Os MarTHA Harrx. 5 


Death with his Dart has pierc'd my Heart, 


When I was in my Prime; 
Mourn not for me, my deareſt Friends, | 


"Twas God's appointed Time. 


My. deareſt Friends, forbear to weeps 
Te laid up Grace in ſtore ; 
Pm gone to reſt, my Soul is-bleſk ; 


Make haſte (o me therefore. 
| { Ewell, Surry. ] 


—ẽ— 
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On ELIZABETH TOMLINSON. 


Tho? Sin doth hinder me a a while, 
When thou ſhalt ſee it 

I ſhall enjoy the Sight of 2 
Who ſhed for me his 3 
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% _ EPITAPHS; 


Ou ANNE Das. 


In Bloom the din. faithful Wiſe 
Expir d, in bringing forth àa Son; 
Both the ſame Moment gave up Life, 
And lie lamented in this Tomb. TITS 


[ Exell, Surry. 1 | 


i N 
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On May Mrrensts... 


Reader, paſs not, but let thy Tears be hed. 
Over the virtuous Dead. 

Loyal and chafte ſhe was, and in'her Lit 

A = Mother, and a loving Wife: 

: colt To OS 


Le, ef 


On Jou MirenzII. 


Awake, ye Dead, lift up your Nn 

Fhbe great Creator bids you riſe 5 
And with new Robes of Glory dreſs d, 8 | 

To have a Seat amongſt the Ble. 1762 


L Marden, Surry. ] 


On WILLIAM BECKET, and his Wire, 


In ſilent Duſt the dear Beloved lies, 

W hoſe Soul with Angels dwells above the Skies. 
If to be happy from a virtuous Life, 

Of mutual fond Affection as a Wife; 


I f to be bleſſed from a tender Care, 3 
Wik 


If Chriſtian Zeal- can rendex Mortals bleſt; 
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With mild Diſcretiqn ta her Children, dear; 
If Grace and Virtue prudently poſſeſt; 


Then may, we hoye high Heav'n is-now her gain, 
Where Saints in Glory with IXHOVANreigu. 1763 


I Morden, Surv. | 


em 


— 
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On CoLpyam QUAINTON. 


Dangers ſtand thick. through all the Ground, 
To puſh us to the Fomb, | | y 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry, Mortals home. 
The Year rolls round, and ſteals away.  - 
The Breath that firſt it gave: 
Whate'er we do, wheree'er we be, 


We're travelling to the Grave. 2753 


- 


On Joux Dixons, 
Remember well, you mourning Standers-by, 


The Time will come. When vou, as well as I,  _ 
Will feel the bitter — of Death; therefore 


Repent with Speed, God's Mercy now implore, 1768 
| [ Morden, Surry. ] 


„ 14 _— 


On Bxrrr Hows. 4 
Such the. Uncertainty of Human Life, 

Near at the Time I thought to ve been a Wife, 

Death brought the Summons, and the Banns forbid, 

And made this Grave of Earth my bridal Bed. 1767 
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22 EPITAPHS 
On Capt. EpwarD MaSSAM. 


Oh Seas, where Billows roar ! Oh cruel Death! 
A lovely Youth thou haſt depriv'd of Breathz 
Thy Sting is ſpent ; thy Work is done; . 
What Grief attends my Loſs - My only Son. 1767 
I Timebouſe.] . 


— 


— 


On ELIZABETH OSBOURNE. 


God's Providence oft- times, for many ſecret Ends, 
Both many Cares and ſharp Affliction ſends ; 
Let us conclude, tis beſt it ſhould be ſo,. 
And not deſpairing or impatient grow. Mor 
[ Eimebouſe, } 


On Capt. CurnkERT SwADLE. 
O Lord, we give our Spirits up, 5 
And Barr idem Th thy Hand- 2 9 
In hopes our Fleſh awhile will reſt, —— 
And riſe at thy Commandꝓꝙ. Iv 
I [Lincbwe. } 1 


I —— 


On Ricxary Moon, E/q. 
A remarkably kind and dutiful Son; 
A tender, loving, and affectionate Brother ; 
A fincere, ſteady, and faithful Friend; 
A compaſſionate Benefactor to the Poor; 
Godly Love and Fear filled bis Mind with univerſal 
1 Benevolence, 5 
Which guided every Action; 
So that thoſe to whom he was truly known, 
With Reaſon may deſire to live and die like him. 


Then learn like him to live, like him to die, 


And this Advice pray take each Stander-by ; thee 


| 7 4 a 
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That is, Mark well, before thou comeſt here, 
That Time is ſhort, the Day of Judgment near; 
Repent in Time, take care thy Soul to ſave, 
For there is no repenting in the Grave. | 
Pray then for Grace, and keep thoſe Laws divine; 
Then will eternal Happineſs be thine. 1772 
 [ Stepney, ] - | 


VOY WER 


On SUSANNAH CLAck. 


Doubtleſs for Happineſs we need not roam, 
Tis often found with Little, and at Home. | 
That Man whom God has with a good Wile bleſt, 
Tho? he has little, does this World poſſeſs. 1754 


{ Stepney. ] 


Ee 
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On ANNE DESCARRIERES. 


Pve mock'd the 8 torm, out-rid the Wave, 
And gain'd the Harbour of the Grave; 
With Joy forſook this earthly Clod, 
And flew into the Arms of God, 1769 
8 l. Stepney. } | 


Z * F — 
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On ChARLES THOMPSON. 


Alike o'er all the fatal Stroke impends, 
On beardleſs Vouth, and hoary Age attends; 

Or friendly Tears, or Parents Sighs are vain, 

To ſtop the Courſe of Death's tyrannic Reigu. 

Could Aught avail, or Innocence or Truth, 
We had not mourn'd this hapleſs much-lov'd Youth, 

This Comfort ſtills remains; to Heav'n he's flown ; = 
To Virtue faithful, and to Vice unknown, 4741 


[Q Shadwelh ] 


214 E PIT APH S 
0 Soria COLEMAN: 
With Goodneſs cloath'd, we may defie, 
And fear not what it is to die: 
Pair Virtue's Paths are pleaſant to be trod; 
fis Virtue only wafts the Soul to God. 
A kind good Wife, true Friend, and tender Mother, 
What elſe the laſt Day clearly will diſcover, 1766 
1 


—— 


On Josrpn (CanTERET. 


Death, like a Stranger, at a Diſtance ſtays, 
Nor till the Meſſage ſent his Vifit pays; 
Yet there are ſome, morefavour'd than the reſt, 
On whom he calls, as free and friendly Gueſt. 
Such was my happy Lot, fo bleſt myDoom ; 
And ſuch the uſeful Leſſon of this Tomb. 
Live well; and Death, tho' fadden; will but prove 
The ſhorter Paſſage to the Realms above. 1765 
[| Shadwell. ] 


——_—_ * LY 2 1 
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On Jane MavcaTtLinG, 


Here lies the mortal Part of a beloved Wife, 
Prudent in all her Conduct when in Life; | 
A tender Mother, faithful Confort here, 
Lamented by her Spouſe and Children dear: 
She died, but is not deady for yet fhe lives 
With God, and Chriſt, eternal Life who gives. 
Mourn not her Loſs, ſhe's only gone before; 
And ſtrive to follow her, to part no more. 1572 

[ Shadwall.}] 
1 — | — — 
On Mary BASNETr. 


S0, ſpotleſs Honour, and unſully'd Truth; 
Go, ſmiling Innocence, and blooming Youth ; 


Go 


ö 
* 


Go, female Sweetneſs, join'd with manly Senſe; 
Go, winning Wit, that never gave Offence; 
Go, ſoft Humanity, that bleſt the Poor; 
Go, ſaint- ey d Patience, from Affliction's Door; 
Go, Modeſty, that never wore a Fron n 
Go, Virtue, and receive thy heav'nly Crown. +» 
Not from a Stranger came this heart- felt Verſe; 
The Friend inſcribes thy Tomb whoſe Tears bedew'd 
thy Hearſe. tn, + Ei Be 102 _ 


- 


- 


'[ Pastras.] 


On Joun SMuLLON, killed by à Fall from his 
Horſe, Oober 28, 1768. 
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The Earth is nothing; Heav'n is all; 
Death has not hurt me by my Fall. 851 
Tho? ſhort my Days, yet hope to ſee 
A heav'nly Place prepar'd for name.. 
Dear Friends, pray weep for me no more, 
; I am not loſt, bat gone before. 
The God of Mercy an Angel bright did ſend, 
To take this harmleſs Youth of mine to Joys that ne'er 
will-end, e 
ERXeguigſcat in Pace. 
| P, ancrase ] 


— — — cn _ tad 2 4 , 


On Mr. DELABERE IRELAND and his SON. 


heeneath theſe moſſy Turfs lie flumb'ring here, 
A tender Huſband and a Father dear; | 
The beſt of Sons, of Brothers, ard of Friends, 
 Whillt living lov'd, lamented in their Ends: 
They're gone awhile before a Debt to pay; 1 
Pray God prepare us all for that great Day, 1752 


Pancras. ] ; 
, | 5 On 


216 EPITAPHS |, 
On Mazy Morcan, 


Adieu, bleſt Woman, Partner of my Life, 
Artender Mother, and a faithful Wife; . 
From Scandal free, moſt ready to commend; 
Moſt loth to hurt, moſt proud to be a Friend: 
Her Partner's Comfort, and his Life's Relief; 
Once his chief Joy, but now his greateſt Grief. 
Her God hath call'd her where ſhe*s ſure to have 
A Bliſs more ſolid than herſelf once gave. 1764 


[ Panerai. ] | 


On Saran ASLING. 


. Virtuous, courteous, meek and lowly, 
Wiſe and prudent, juſt and holy 
Free from Malice, free from Pride; | 
A ſudden Change, and thus ſhe died. 1 


IAdon, Midalgſex.] 


— —_ | — | N — 
On WILIA ALDRIDGE. 


Who by God's ſacred Law was led 

In Virtue's heav'nly Paths to tread: 
For to whate'er his Parents ſaid, 

Honour and ſweet Obedience paid. 
Truth flow'd for ever from his Tongue; 
To his Diſcourſe no Oaths were ſtrung; 
Was anxious to relieve the Poor, 13 
And freely gave them of his Store. 

This honeſt, gen'rous, open Mind _ 
Form'd him to pleaſe and help Mankind. 
For ſuch a Loſs, who can forbear 

To drop a. tender heart- felt Tear.! 

To wiſh all Youth may ever run 

A Race ſo happily begun 
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And thou, O God! who rul'ſt above, 
Wond'rous in Goodneſs and in Love, 
Into thy bliſsful Manſions take - 

This lovely Youth, for Chriſt his ſake. 


en. A. 2 


On GEORGE HEN RT. 
A quiet Conſcience in a quiet Rreaſt, 
Has only Peace, and only Peace of Reſt ; 


Then cloſe thine Eyes in Peace, and reſt ſecure ; 
No Sleep ſo ſweet as thine, no Reſt ſo ſure. $976: 


[ 440n, Middleſex. ] 


Here reſts the Man who living dar'd be brave, 

And ſpurn'd the Follies of each vicious Slave; 

Who dar'd to think, to a# by VieTue's Laws; 

And ſtrove to conguer in RELIGON'Ss Cauſe; - 

He ſtrove-=not merely by the Turns of Art, 

But ſteady Practice, with ſincereſt Heart; 

A Practice founded on fair Reaſon's Rules, 

Unknown to wayward, unrepenting Fools; 

Such that he was, and how he dar'd excel, 

In Future let Acarian Shepherds tell: 

His boaſt, ſweet Liberty! for when he's gone, 

Then Vice and Virtue izterweawve as one. y 

O guard thy Britons, Heaven ! to lateſt Hour, li 

O guard thy Britons from de/poric Power! 1774 
{ Clerkenwell Church-Vard, ] 1 


On. Mr, JosgPpH GovuTHIT, 


If Worth departed claim a pitying Tear, 

Stay, Paſſenger, and drop that Tribute here ; 

This Spot contains the Aſhes of the Ju, 

Who ſought no Honours, and betray'd no Truſt ; 

This Truth he prov'd in ev'ry Path he trod — 

« An honeſt Man's the nobleſt Work of God!? 

A ſingle Life he led on Wiſdom's Plan; 

Go, emulate the Virtues of this Man! Sam, Boyce. 


[ Newingion-Butts, Surry. ] 
Vor, I. ** —̃ 


— 


On W. T. EG. 


In hallowed Reſt, this ſacred Urn contains 
The beſt of Sons, the Huſband 's dear Remains: 
Lov'd, honour'd, mourn'd, how tenderly, how well, 

The Midoau's Tears, the Parent's Grief ſhall tell ! 
Whate'er ſuperior Excellence could lend, 
Deſcrib'd the Chriſtian, and adorn'd the Friend. 
His Soul Religion's brighteſt Form expreſs'd, 
His Life her nobleſt Principles confeſs'd. N 
Juſt, brave, ſincere, benevolent, and kind 
Such are the imperfe& Sketches of his Mind: 

A Mind th' Almighty Wiſdom fram'd ſo pure, 
To teach the World what Virtue could endure; 
That Faith, on his unerring Will reh' d, 

Shines more approv'd, as more ſeverely try'd: 

Through Years of Pain th' appointed Taſk ſuſtain'd, 
The Sufferer dy'd, the Saint his Heav'n regain'd. 


LS. Michael, Caernaes, Cornwall, ] 


O'er the proud Tomb let martial Banners wave, 
And glorious Emblems decorate the Grave; 
"Th? hiſtoric Genius trace with golden Pen, | 
And raiſe to Gods the Rich, who died but Men ; 
Tranſmit to future Times the titled Name, 
And bid their Offspring emulate their Fame. 

Theſe, Grandeur, are thy Works ! — This humble 

Guy | 

Requires no Muſe its Virtues to pourtray ; 
Aſks of the Good alone the Sigh ſincere, 
And, on the new-laid Sod, the pitying Tear 
Of them who, piouſly addreſſing Heaven, 
Hope, with their own, his Treſpaſſes forgiven, 


f 1s a Country Church-yard. ] 


5 0 * 


Under this Sod | 
Lieth the Body of J. 8. 
Whoſe Anceſtors are entombed in the Church. 


Permit, ye peaceful Hinds, my unworthy Head 
Jo lie ſecure among your humble Dead; | 
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For think not Wealth or Pomp, to Mortals given, 

Are Diſpenſations of impartial Heaven, 

The choiceft Gifts its Goodneſs can impart 

Are meek Simplicity, a feeling Heart, 

To cruſh each impious Practice in its Bloom, 

And ſmooth Life's thorny Paſſage to the Tomb. 
Then what avails, alas! the poliſh'd Buſt ? 

They die the greateſt, who have liv'd moſt 72 

Lid. 8 


: On Jonn VEARV. 


Could the proud ſwelling Dou E, or awful Bus r, 
Stay PUTREFACTI1ON, or diſtinguiſh Dosr, | 
Or bribe in Truth's Deſpite the Voice of Fame, 
To give the guilty Dead a Saint's bleſt Name; 
Wo wou'd they profit? Tr1s may then ſuffice, 
This humble STon E, to mark where VEARx lies. 
He needs not This ; but weeping Gratitude 
Wou'd fain do Something, and the PuBLic Goop 
May need his fair Example. Zeal for Truth, 

With PR Ac and Sociar Love, adorn'd his Youth ; 
His riper Years, when Care did mot abound, 


With Par IEN CE, Fair, and FoxTiTupe were 


crown'd; . 
WISE, CHEARFUL, HUMBLE, fearful to offend ; 
ATEN DER PAR ENT, HusBanD, and a Fa1ignD, 
The Duties of each State he well ſupplied, 
Liv'd much beloy'd, and much lamented died. 
And needs there more? Oh, Reader! If thou'rt wiſe, 
The reſt thy conſcious Soul itſelf ſupplies, 1732 


[ High Wycombe, Buchs. 


On Mary SPILBY. 


Vain World, adieu! Thy ftouteſt Sons mult all, 
Conquer'd by Death, inevitably fall. 
Like me the youthful, virtuous, and the brave, 


[ . Mary's, Nottin:ham. 1 
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Tread the dark Manſion of the ſilent Grave! 1739 I 
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On the Rev. William HiroN.. 


In vain, dear Flock, theſe Tears you ſhed. ; 
My better Part, my Soul's not dead.: i 
And this dead Corpſe again ſhall riſe 

| To join the Synod of the Skies! 

O, may I joy to meet you there, | | 

And may your Bliſs reward my Care! 1730 

St. Mary's, Nottingham. | 


— 


— — . 
2 1. 3 


On JohN GLENSOVER. 


Reader, farewel, prepare thyſelf to die; | 
Whom Death hath conquer'd, here in Duſt muſt lie 
Until thy Saviour in the Clouds does come, 

With Saints and Angels brighter than the Sun, 

To judge the World, and give eternal Reſt 

To thoſe who feared here on Earth the beſt ; 

All which believ'd, when living here like thee : 
Therefore, prepare thyſclf to follow me, 

M here Saints and Angels Hallelujah ſing, 

Holy Great God! and Praiſes to the King! 1695 


[ Doncafter. | 


me yew © — 


On RoBkERT TEART. 
The. Poor, the World, Heav'n, and the Grave, 
His Alms, his Praiſe, his Soul and Body have. 1694 
| L Ezington, near Pierce Bridge.] 


On SARan Rourk. 


Learn to know Chriſt, 
Thou need'ſt no more obtain; 
Not knowing him, 

All Knowledge elſe is vain. 


J Rippon, ] 
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Or CuhARTES HavvzESs. 


In Manners plain; in Truth approv'd :. 
A Friend fincere, a Servant lov'd : 
Little in Wealth, in Bounty great, 
Narrow the Means, the Will compleat: 
Who ſaw no Strife without his Grief ;- 
No Want, but gave or wiſh'd Relief: 
Large Mind reſtrain'd by low Degree; 
A Labourer for Charity; 
The Good rewarding all the Pains :: 3 
He that was This, was CHARLES Hay. NES, 1747 


0 Rippon, ] 


* 


On THOMAS PINDAR, 
Hodie Mihi! Cras Tibi! 
[ Taadcuſter.] 


On W. Pick ERSCGCILL and his. Son. 


Sleep, bleſſed Creatures, in your Urn, 
My Sighs and Tears cannot awake y u; . 
We muſt but ſtay until our Turn, 
And ſoon we there ſhall overtake you. 1720 


[ Reddill. }, 


— 2„*«„ —„ 
— 


On RachEL BLACKBURN. 


I'm now at Reft, and free from all the Cares 
Of this tumultuous World and its Affairs: 

I now ſhall fin no more, no more ſhall weep ; 
For now I do enjoy a quiet Sleep. 


This is the End of Sickneſs, and of Fears; 

Of Sorrows, Troubles, Torments, 'and of Tears, | 

I'm now out of this diſmal Night 

Transform'd into a pleaſant World of Light! =. 


[ 4 Ibid. 4 
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On GEORGE . JACKSON. 


To King and State, in ſpite of Fate, 
I have been true and juſt; | 
For all which Pains I ſhall retain. 
A Crown that ſhall not ruſt. 
J hope that I, thro? Faith, ſhall fly 
Where I ſhall ſpeak and fing- 
The Praiſes of the Living God, , 
And Chriſt our heavenly King. 1672 


[ Leeds Old Church. ] 


Jos. Eu, and "0 1 Children 
Joan Asn. 


'Three Innocents lie buried here, 
Who in their Dawn of Day 
Were call'd before the Lord to appear, 
And *ſcap'd at once away. 
Quicken'd, at once they ſoon ſhall riſe 
Their Saviour's Joy to ſhare ; | 
Reader, expect him from the Skies, . 
And thou ſhalt meet him there. 2 7 


[ Leeds New Church. ] 


On ELIZABETH Younc, and ber Son. 


The Night is paſt ; the Stars remain; 
So Man that dies ſhall live again. 
Our Warfare is accompliſh'd ; 
We reſt in hope to ſee 
A joy ful Reſurrection, | 
When Time no more ſhall be. 1706 


[ Bid. 


On 'he Rev, Tuouas Furnis, Et. 8. 


Chriſtian, improve thy Time : 
Conſider well, 
Each moment brings thee IE 
Nearer Heaven or Hell. | 1735 


[. Pately Bridge.] 


— 
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On Jonn HARTLEY. 


What Man is he that can controut 
Death's ſtrict, unalterable Dom; 

Or reſcue from the Grave his Soul, | 
'The Grave that muſt Mankind entomb 35 ps 


L Pately Bridge.] 


On ABRAHAM GOSNEY. 
Reſt, Mortal, here, whoſe Race is run; 
All Sorrow's ended, Joy's begun |! 
'Thy Soul, we hope, enjoys its Reſt 
In the bright Manſions of the Bleft. 
Thy Faith was lively, found, and ſtrong; 
Thy Care was to live well, not long. 


[ Hunſlett,] . 1739: 


On Hun Rietey, Et. 84. 
Others ſeek Titles to their Tombs, 
Thy Deeds to thy Name prove new Wombes ;. 

And Scutcheons to deck their Hearſe, 

Which thou need'ſt not take, Teares and Veies, 
If I ſhould praiſe thy thriving Witt, 

Or thy weigh'd Judgment ſeaſoning it, 

Thy Heaven and thy like ſtraight Ends, 

Thy Piety to God and Friends, 

Thy laſt would ſtill the greateſt be, 

And yet all jointly leſſe than thee. 
Thou ſtudiedſt Conſcience more than F ame; 3 
Still to thy gathered Self the ſame. 

Thy Gold was not thy Saint, nor Wealth 
Purchas'd by Rapine worſe than Stealth; 

Nor didſt thou brooding o'er it fit, 

Not doing good *till death, with it. 

This Men may bluſh at, when they ſee 
What thy Deeds are, what theirs ſhould be ;. 
Thou'rt gone before, and I wait now 
T*expect my when, and make my how; 
Which if my Jeſas grant like thine, 

Who wets my Grave 's no Friend of mine. 1537 


I Ripper, ] 
L 4 
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On Eileen Nas. 


Tho' for a while her Preſence we do lack, 
The Reſurrection will reſtore her back: 
We met to part, we part to meet again | 
A ſhort Enjoyment now, a longer then. 3 
[ Blackburn, Lancaſhire. ] 


Fall five Foot deep, in filent Sleep, 
Down in this filent Mould 
Interr'd I was beneath this Verſe, 
At thirty-five Years old. 8 
Tho' in my Prime I was interr'd to Duſt, 
By Worms to be devour'd ; 
Yet I do hope to riſe among the Juſt, 
Thro' Jeſus Chriſt our Lord. 


[ Wigan, Lancaſhire, ] 


—_—_— 


— 


2 


On Mr. THOMAS ATHERTON. 


Reader, ſtand off; he that too nigh appears, 

This Monument will melt him into Tears, 
For know, within this hollow Vault doth lie 
A ſplendid Emblem of Mortality: 

One ſo exact, and ſo divinely good, 
His Worth by Mortals was not underſtood ; 
Wherefore the Caſe is kept within this Stone, 
To ſhew the Jewel is to Heaven flown ; | 
Who, whilft he liv'd, was known no Friend to Strife, 
But ever was indulgent to his Wife, | 
Good to his Neighbours, and unto his End 
A conſtant Lover of his cordial Friend, 
In heavenly Choir he now is gone to ſing 
Anthems of Praiſe to his celeſtial King; 

Where Angels do rejoice to ſing his Worth, 

Whilſt Lis great Loſs is mourn'd for here on Earth. 


[ Liverpool.] 7 $650 
On 
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On Mr, ROBERT Hucnzs, Philomath, who 
| died October 6, 1742, Et. 26. 


Sun, Moon, and Stars ! all ye etherial Hoſt, 
Condole the Death of him with whom ye boaſt 
Ye Correſpondence held ! He plainly taught 
How th' upper Regions might be known in Thought, 
By Rules who counting far above your Number, 
Has ta'en a ſweet Repoſe, and fall'n a-ſlumber : 
Living, his Thoughts were buſied in the Skies; 
Now dead, beneath this Stone his Body lies. 


[ Flint, Wales. ) 


* 


» I 
„* 


- - On EpwARD Baven. 
No Strength or Forefight can withſtand 
Relentleſs Death's impartial Hand; 
And therefore equal Fears engage 
Courageous Youth and trembling Age: 


The hoary Head may honour you, 3 | 
But here I fell at Twenty-two, _ 1747 


[ Tarporley, Cheſbire.] 


On Mary SAUNDERS, Et. 19. 


Ye holy Virgins, that with ſnowy Feet 
Trace the new Jeruſalem's Jaſper Street, 
O, tell him how Lin my Paſſion tire, 
Yea, Phœnix- like, to periſh in the Fire!. 
Haſte, Virgins, the Bridegroom is coming» 1743 
[D Aon, Cheſhire, ] © 


Ou Teomas BaiLty, Et. 19. 

Learning and Godlineſs he made 
His ſole and chief Delight, 

For which kind Death his Soul convey'd. | 
To the great God of Might. | . F742 
L Eagleſham, Staffordſhire. ] 

i | 8 
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0 ELLEN NABB. 


Tho for a while her Preſence we do lack, 
The Reſurrection will reſtore her back: 

We met to part, we part to meet again; 

A ſhort Enjoyment now, a longer then. 


[ Blackburn, Lancaſhire. ] 


Full five Foot deep, in ſilent Sleep, 
Down in this ſilent Mould 
Interr*d I was beneath this Verſe, 
At thirty-five Years old. 
Tho' in my Prime I was interr'd to: Duſt, 
By Worms to be devour'd ; 
Yet 1 do hope to riſe among the Juſt, 
Thro' Jeſus Chriſt our Lor. 


| [ Wigan, Lancaſhire, ] | 


— 


— — — 


— 


On Mr. Tromas ATHERTON. 


Reader, ſtand off; he that too nigh appears, 
This Monument will melt him into Tears, 
For know, within this hollow Vault doth lie 
A ſplendid Emblem of Mortality : 

One ſo exact, and ſo divinely good, ” 
His Worth by Mortals was not underſtood 
Wherefore the Caſe is kept within this Stone, 
To ſhew the Jewel is to Heaven flown ; 


1737 


Who, whilſt he liv'd, was known no Friend to Strife, 


But ever was indulgent to his Wife, 


Good to his Neighbours, and unto his End 
A conſtant Lover of his cordial Friend. 

In heavenly Choir he now is gone to ſing 
Anthems of Praiſe to his celeſtial King; 
Where Angels do rejoice to ſing his Worth, 


Whilſt I. is great Loſs is mourn'd for here on Earth. 


[ Liverpool, ] 


1659 
On 
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On Mr, RoßRERT Hochs, Pbilomath. beo 
| died October 6, 1742, Et. 26. 


Sun, Moon, and Stars ! all ye etherial Hoſt, 
Condole the Death of him with whom ye boaſt 
Ye Correſpondence held ! He plainly taught 
How th' upper Regions might be known in Thought, 
By Rules who counting far above your Number, 
Has ta'en a ſweet Repoſe, and fall'n a-ſlumber : 
Living, his Thoughts were buſied in the Skies; 
Now dead, beneath this Stone his Body lies. 


[ Hint, Wales.] 


— 
= 


"— 


On Epwarp Baven. 


No Strength or Foreſight can withſtand 
Relentleſs Death's impartial Hand; 
And therefore equal Fears engage 
Courageous Youth and trembling Age : 
The hoary Head may honour you, 


But here I fell at Twenty-two, „„ 1747 
[ Tarporley, Cheſbire.] | 


On Mary SAUNDERS, Et. 19. 


Ye holy Virgins, that with ſnawy Feet 
Trace the new Jeruſalem's Jaſper Street, 
O, tell him how I in my Paſſion tire, 
Yea, Phoenix-like, to periſh in the Fire! 
Haſte, Virgins, the Bridegroom is coming». 1743 
L Acton, Cheſpire, ] 


Ou Teomas BaiLty, Et. 19. 


Learning and Godlineſs he made 
His ſole and chief Delight, 5 
For which kind Death his Soul convey'd- | 
To the great God of Might. 170 
| L Eagleſbam, Staffordſhire. ] | 
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On KATHARINE Away At. 75. 


If Patience be a Virtue, ſure it had 

11s perfect Work in her that's dead; 

The Stone, that tort'ring acute Diſeaſe, 

On reſtleſs Bed which knows no Eaſe, 

Sufficient was to try her Mind. 

How meek, yet ſteady, and refign'd 

It was to God, who thus a Proof 

Sought of her Conſtancy and Love! 

For ſhe, like Job, midſt Pain and Smart, 
Held faſt th' Integrity of her Heart: 

Then let her Children, who now ſurvive, ä 

Learn ſo to die, as they may live. 1703-4 


L. Mary's Charchzard, Stafford, ] 


On ANNE FEAKE, Et. 30. 
Thou reſt'ſt, whoſe Reſt gives me a reſtleſs Life, 
Becauſe I loſe a kind and virtuous Wife; 
Vet this is Comfort, that J hope to ſee 
The ;>yful Day of Chrift, and in it Thee : 
®Till then erwei- Farewell I cannot take 
A final Leave before thy Aſhes wake; 
I'll viſit thee, and when ] leave this Light, 
Come ſpend my Days in the ſame Cell of Night 55 
Where thou art — and Love ſhall Death enforce 
To recompenſe the ng of our Divorce; 
For by my Death he ſhall unite anew, 
Whom enviouſly he parted, Me and You. 165 
| Fiat Yoluntas Dei. 


L id.] 


_— 


On Trnomas MaTTHEws, t. 88. 
Poor walking Duſt, that caſt'ſt thine Eye 
On Duſt diſſolv'd, prepare to die; 
Make Haſte to Chrift for Life to-day ; 
Do all thy Work, no more delay. 
Then bleſt, indeed, who ready art 


To live with Chriſt, and to depart 
| ; | From 
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From this vain World to That above, 
Where all 1s Life, and Light, and Love, 
Reſt, then, in Hope, till the bleſt Day 
When Shades of Death ſhall fly away, 
And Duſt revives, and crowned is 
With Glory and immortal Bliſs. 


[ Long. ] 


Time flies, Eternity ſuceeeds 
Of Bliſs or Woe, according to our Deeds. 


2 —_— of Jonx MarTinN and ALice bis Wife, 
Children, and Grand- Children, &c. 


The Martins dead reſt in this Bed 
Until the Reſurrection; 
In Hopes to riſe the Lord to praiſe 
For ever, in Perfection. 25 


[ Hid.] 


On Joun Mar THEw. 


Here lies within this ſilent Grave 
One that was ſubtle, ſtrong, and brave; 
Who alſo was a Man of Fame, 
And of a noble Race he came; 
But neither Valour, Strength, nor Birth, 
Could him ſecure from greedy Death. 1701 


[ Ofcley, Warwickſhire. ] 


On Hane MasrEN, who died Nov. 10, 
1727, Et. 39; and Joan NEARS; who 


died Aug. 17, 1746, Etat. 58. 


A Soul prepar'd needs no Delays; 

The Summons come, the Saint obeys; 

Swift was her Flight, and ſhort the Road, 

She clos'd her Eyes, and ſa her God. 

The Fleſh reſts here, till Jeſus come, 

And claim the Treaſure from the 'Tomb, : 
| | L 6 | I 


— 
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If Tears that fall from Nature” 8 Eyes, 
When Death diſſolves the Nuptial Ties; 
If all the Anguiſh of the Heart, 
When deareſt Friends for ever part ; 

If Groans of Servants, and of Poor, 
When dying Goodneſs they deplore ; 
Could have revers'd the ſad Decree, _ 
Dear n, we had triumph'd over thee, 


But Masyen's Soul has reach'd the Shore 

Where Sin and Death have nought to do; 
And here-his Duſt attends the Hour 

When it ſhall riſe immortal too. - 


[ Coventry. ] 


On Mary Maro, Et. 24. 


Thy zealous Care to ſerve thy God, 

And conſtant Love to Huſband dear, 

Thy harmleſs Heart to every one, | 
Remains ſtill, tho? thy Corpſe lie here. 1724 


Marton. 5 


3 — | = — / 


On THOMAS CLARKE, Et. 34. 


My Time was ſhort ; but yet 1 Iiv'd to ſee, 
That all this World below was Vanity; 
And therefore, in this Span of Life did I | 
Make Preparation for Eternity. 1733 


[ Leong Ichington. | 


Cn T HOMAS WIMPOTT, Et. 75. 


Our Time on Earth is term'd a Span, 
But I ſurviv'd the Age of Man 
And tho* my Time was long on Earth, 

A ſhort Illneſs took away my Breath. 


> Repent in Time, embrace the preſent Hour, 


linprove it wiſely ; for that's in your Power. 1747 
| { id.] | oO. | 
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On Mrs. CHARLOTTE WAKEFIELD. 


Of fair Deſcent, of Manners moſt refin'd,. 
Enlightened Genius, and extenſive Mind; 
Form'd to delight, and ev'ry Heart to pleaſe, 
She ſpoke with Dignity, and wrote with Eaſe : 
Sweet in her Converſe, ſocial and fincere, 
Placid her Looks, and as her Conſcience clear. 
Touch'd with a Spark of pure celeſtial Fire, 
She ſeem'd a Member of th' angelic Choir; 
Of all the Pow'rs of Harmony poſſeſt, 
Admiring Friends the ſkill'd Muſician bleſt. 
Generous and juſt, benevolent and kind, 

In Suff' rings patient, and in Death reſign'd; 
Frue to her Church, and conſtant to her God, 
The pious Chriſtian's Courſe ſhe firmly trod; 
Of all her Sex the Ornament and Pride, 

She liv'd reſpected, and lamented died. 


[ Gravęſend Church-Yard. ] 


** 


On Sir Joun NREWDIOGATE. 


Here Wiſdomes Jewel, Knighthoods Flower, 
Cropt off in Prime and youthful Hower, 

Religion, Meekneſs, faithful Love, 

Which any Hart might inly move; 

Theſe ever liv'd in this Knight's Breſt, 

Dead in his Death with him doth reſt: 

So that the Marble Selfe doth weepe 

To thinke on that which it doth keepe. 
Weep then whoe'er this Stone doth. ſee, | 
Unleſs more hard than Stone thou bee. 1610 


[ Harefield Church, | 


On a FAITHFUL SERVANT... 


Should full-blown Pride in taunting Accents ſay, 
What mighty Deeds have dignify'd this Clay? 
« Or, was he rich in Fortune, or in Blood ?” - 
Ah! he was more, much more, for he was good! _ 
- ap 18 
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His Life in Service and Obedience ſpent, 

He gain'd not Riches, but he gain'd Content; 

_ Whilſt o'er himſelf he kept a ſtrict Controul, 

And heap'd up Treaſures that enrich the Soul; 

Of Temp'rance try'd, and ever ready Hand, 

A yielding Nature, pliant to command ; 

Yet firm in Morals, reſolutely juſt, 

Of ſofteſt Manners, but a Rock in Truſt : 

* His Senſe was plain, nor yet his Converſe rude, 

A feeling Heart that teem'd with Gratitude. 
For this thy Kindred mourn thy early Doom, 

Thy Maſter lov'd thee, and infcribes thy Tomb, 

G0, take thy Wages now, by Heaven's Decree, 

Where Service is eternal Liberty. 


On ANNE MARSH. 


Oh! here our frail Eſtate we ſee, 

That Earth to Earth confin'd muſt be! 
Think thou on that bright Morning, when | 
This filent Duſt muſt riſe agen. . 


| Southam, ] 


On WILLIAM LANE, Et. 11. 


Niere lies interred in this Earth 
A precious Roſe-bud cropt by Death, _ 
For Grace and Wit ſo young a ſeeming Wonder, 
Till God was pleaſed by Death his Soul and Body to 
ſunder. . : | 1722 
[D Bid} 


— —_— 


On THomas BROwWNINc, /Et. 23. 


By Death cut down in 's Prime, a Youth here lies, 
Reſting in Hope amongſt the B leſt to riſe, 
O ſilent Grave, thou art his Reſting-Home, 
Where earthly Bodies, rich and poor, muſt come; 


. 
4 ˙¹ O 


* 


No Art can ſave from Death, Endeavours fail; 
In vain we wept, our Tears could not prevail; 
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Neighbours, Companions, the Loſs bemoan, 
Gratis providing this ſepulchral Stone. — 1 
| [( Southam. ] | 


On DANIEL Purees, 


A ſudden Change on me was wrought 
By God Almighty's holy Will, 
When to my Grave | ſoon was brought, 
Where I ſhall lumber until | 
The Day in which our Lord will come 
To judge the World and People all, 
And raiſe the Righteous from the Dead 
By his almighty gracious Call. 1743 
L Did. ] | 


On RoBERT Frencn, Et. 26. 


As ſmiling Beauties of the riſing Morn, 

Veil'd with black Clouds, no more the Day adorn ; 

So he, by ſable Shades of Death veil'd ver, 

Shall grace theſe mournful Regions now no more, 

Sweet Temper did through all his Actions ſhine, 

His Life and Converſe blameleſs and divine: 

Theſe gain'd him here an univerſal Love, 

And made him ſooner ripe for Bliſs above. 1733 


[ Banbury, Oxon. | 


. 
Thou Tyrant King of Terrors, Oh! how hard | 
Cuts thy keen Scythe ! Not Youth nor Beauty ſpar'd. 
Beneath thy Stroke let wither'd Autumn drop, 
"Ts too ſevere the blooming Spring to crop 
To crop the Visgin Roſe — — 
Vet reſt, ſweet Fair One; fill this narrow Room; 
Thy Funeral Rites are larger than thy Tomb. 


Ves: 


——— —.—..— — — nas ms 
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ves, lovely Dame, there wants no Mourners here, 


Whilſt Pity has an Eye, or Love a Tear, 


Our Rival Heav'n has ſnatch'd theſe Charms away 


For nobler Spouſals in immortal Day. 1 
[ Banbury, Oxem, J 


3 * - — COUINES 


On Wis, Hizons. 


O may I always ready ſtand 

With my Lamp burning in my Hand! 

May I in Sight of Heaven rejoice, EE 
Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 1737 


L id.] 


ths 


On ANNE BENN ET. 


You that come here for Curioſity, 

Only that you may fee who here doth lie, 

Think with yourſelves the Time will ſhortly come, 
When you ſhall to the ſame Period run; 
Tis but a little while this World you'll have, 


And then you'll find your next abode the Grave. 1733 


[ id. ] 


On AxxE Drapes, T 17. 
ol 


A Virgin chaſte, more pure than G 
Here lies entomb'd in earthly Mould; 
A Treaſure rarely to be found, 
A ious Maid with Virtue crown'd. 
The faireſt Forms that Nature ſhows,, 
Suſtain the ſharpeſt Doom; 
Her Life was like a Mo ning Roſe 
1 s blaſted in its Bloom. | — "0743 


[ Ibid.. + 


7 
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On Lamerr MAupzR. ; 
| Chriſt was my Guide on Earth, 
And Death to me was Gain, 
Becauſe in him I put my Truſt ” 
Salvation to obtain. 1731 
[ Banbury, Oxon, ] 


— — ——— 

On JEMIMA SMITH, Et. 29. 
Beneath the Verdure of this earthen Cheſt 
Are laid the Garments of a Soul undreſt ; | 
A Soul that's bore on Angel's Wings, is gone 
To put immortal Life and Vigour on : 
Yes, tis decreed they for a Time muſt lie 
Amongſt theſe Hillocks of Mortality, 

'Till the great Saviour model them afreſh, 

And form the tatter'd, caſt-off Garbs of Fleſh . 
After his own ; for that's the heav'nly Mode 
To inrobe a Favourite fit for God, 1741 


[ Zid. ] 


— — * 
it. Monet 
dy — — 


On Joan SwETMAN, Et. 15. 


Forbear, fond Man, and weep no more; tis vain 3 
When Heav'n decrees, tis Folly to complain. 
This worldly Maſs is ſubject to Decay, 
And Death and Nature all Things muſt obey. 
The bluſhing Roſe ſmiles with the Morning Sun, 
Juſt then looks gay, now withers, and is gone. 
Pardon my Sins, Almighty God, I pray ; 
Forgive me them, and take me hence away. - 1725 


[ Zhid. ] 


— 


—— — 
— 


On LAuxcELOT GRIFFIN, 


He was a Stranger to a Marriage-State ; 


His Neighbours had his Love, but none his Hate: 
— _ 
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But That which makes the Loſs of him much more, 


Is this: He was a Friend unto the Poor. 1740 
L anbury, Oxon. ] 


On RoO BERT Scor. 


If Stones ſhould ſpeak, if Dead ſhou'd riſe, 
The Living ſcarce would take Advice; 
This Stone might praiſe Him that here lies, 
Bur rather warns 'Thee to be wiſe, 

Know, Chriſt is Gain in Life and Death ; | 
All elſe is but a Puff of Breath. OS, 1744. 


—_ % 
—_— i 6&4 FEY V5 mm 


On Annes HawrTyn, Et. 13, 
Our Saviour on his Croſs did chuſe, 
Our Souls to ſave, his Life to loſe ; 


Therefore we ſhould not be diſmay'd, 
Our Saviour Chriſt our Debts hath paid. 17 32-3 


I 14. J 


_ 


On ELIZABETH TEA, Et. 80. 


Weep not for me, my Glaſs is run; | 
Tis the Lord's Will; it muſt be done. 1714: 


. Deadington.] 


On MILLESENT Roninson, Et. 72. 


The Days wherein I paſt my Life 
Are like the fleeting Shade ; 
And J am wither'd like the Graſs, 
That ſogn away doth fade. 


— 
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My former Force or Strength he hath 
Abated in the Way, © © © 
And ſhorter he did cut my Days, 
Thus I therefore did ſay, 1739 
Deadington.] 


2 — 


On ZAchARIAH PRENTESS. 


Farewel, vain World, thou Shop of Toil and Pain, 


With my Redemer now I hope to reign. 
Welcome, ſweet Death! Thou enter'ſt into Bliſs, 


A Place of reſt ; O what a Change is this! 1734 
1 


On Saul. ARIS. 
Tho' here entomb'd in Earth my Body lies, 
My Soul ſurmounts above the radiant Skies, 
And cruel Death fought hard to end the Strife, 
Vet ceaſe, dear Parents; weep not to loſe my Life; 


For his Embaſſador glad Tidings brings : 
To mount my Soul on Contemplation's Wings; 
Where now with God, with Chriſt, and Holy Ghoſt, 


I live for ever, tho* my Life is loſt. 1736 
[ Zia. ] 
———————D—•2ů² ne Ee C a : 
On ELIZABETH GRIFFIN, Et. 27. 
Farewell, my Children dear; but know, you muſt 
After this Life return to Duſt; | OR 


Earth to its Earth, as you ſee many; | 
Death and the Grave refuſe not any. 1740 


D 1bid. } 
On Mary Parrsn, t. 25. 


O eruel Death! that could not be denied, 
That broke the Band of Love ſo lately tied. * 
| 85 : * 


2d  . EPITAPHS. 
y_ Glaſs was run, I could no longer ſlay ; 
My dear Redeemer called me away, 


1 Deddington. ] 


— n 


On Thomas GER, Et. 29. 
Juſt in the blooming vigorous Morn of Age, 
Whilſt in the Tropic of my youthful Days, 
God gave Command that I muſt quit the Stage; 
The Meſſenger, a fhort but ſharp Diſeaſe, 1723 
[ id.] | 


— : * 
_ — 


On AxxE BIGNELL. 
had theſe few Letters upon her ſet, 
That you your latter End would not forget; 


Therefore, all you that do theſe Letters ſpell, 
Take Care in 'Time to fave your Souls from Hell. 


+ ME} : ; 1743 


8 — 
1 FS . . — 
* 


On BErry AvsTIN, Et. 22. 
Admiring Readers look on Tombs to know 
The Names of thoſe who lie interr'd below; 
And further take their Weakneſs to betray 
On ſuperficial Things, and then away; 


Forget Reflection, like unthinking Men, 
How ſhort's the Time between the Grave and them. 


[ Poodflock, ] © 1749 


8 


| On Mary Low. 


In Sixty-two my Glaſs was run, 
And now tis out, good God ! I come; 
Receive my Soul for the Sake of Him _ 
Who paid a Ranſom for my Sin. 1743 


[ bid. ] 
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On JosxpR Low ( and T, bree SISTERS), Et. 21. | 
Baehold in me the Life of Man, 

Compar'd by David to a Span. 


Let Friends and Parents weep no more: 
Here's all 'the Odds went before. 1741 


L Weodflock. ] 


— — —_ — — 


On MiIchHAEL WiLLspon, Et. 74. 


My Time is come, next may be thine 
Prepare for it whilſt thou haſt Time: 
And that thou may'ſt prepared be, 
Live unto Him that died for thee, 1729 


L Bid. 


th. 
at — 


— - — 


On RichARD WirLsDboN, Et. 46. 


From earthly Trouble now my Soul is freed, 
For whoſe Redemption my dear Lord did bleed. 
My weary'd Limbs no more with Fevers burn; 
From Duſt Icame, to Duſt Ido return, , 1727 


(Bid. ] 


- A - 2 8 — - 
| — — — — 


On Joan FurNELL, Et. 20. 
Since none exempted are from Death, 
Weep for your Sins, I pray, 

And ſerve the Lord with Reverence 
While it is call'd To-day ; | 
For you that are this Day in Health, 
In a ſhort Space may be 
Laid in your Coffins and your Graves, 
As faſt aſleep as me. — 


[ Bid] 


rei! 


a On the Family of the FowI ERS, moſt of bon 
1 died between the Ages of 20 and 30, from 
1722 70 1749. 5 £ 


| is not a ſingle Corpſe alone doth lie 

Near to theſe Stones, but a whole Family. 
Five Daughters, Father, Mother, and a Son, 

j Whoſe nimble Sands betwixt them ſwiftly run : 
E Tho? ſhort their Time, yet longer is their Reſt ; 
| 


God, only wiſe, diſpoſes all Things beſt ! 

i | Reader, prepare betimes; all muſt along; 

= Death ſpares nor Sex, nor Age, nor Weak, nor Strong, 
ll + Learn to live well, that you may die ſo too; 
| To die to live, be that your conſtant View. 


| 1 [ Woodfloth, ] 


| On BENJAMIN GOODWIN. 


|! A Time of Death there is, you know full well; 

Ii | But When or How, no mortal Man can tell : | 

Be it at Night, Noon, Now, or Then, 

jt | Death is moſt certain, yet uncertain When, 1748 


[ Bid. 


— 


— x — 


On WILLIAM TownsHEND, Et. 78. 


When Man hath labour'd all his Days 
In worldly Toils and various Ways, 
At length, by Death's Aſſault ſet free, 
| | Lies down to reſt moſt peaceably. 1729 


| | [c. Giles's Church, Oxford, ] 


1 On Al IR his Vife, Et. 62. 


Tis Heav'n's Decree that none ſhould part the Fair 
| In Wedlock join'd by God's directing Care. Neath 
| | - Ws” , 
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Death, thou haſt broken that divine Decree, | | 
Cutting the Knot 'twixt my dear Spouſe and me, 1748 


[ Sr. Giles's Church, Oxford. ] 


— — n 


— 


On ELIZABETH NEwHaAM, Et. 41. 


God's Love and Fayour is not ſeen always 
Buy worldly Comforts, or by Length of Days: 
Long Life on Earth doth but prolong our Pain 
A happy Death, ſure, is the greateſt Gain. 1744 


[ Bid. ] 


i 


On Joan Hol DER, Et. 64. 


Lo, here we ſleep, and ſecurely lie, 
Until the Dayſpring from on high; 
Then ſhall we hear the Bridegroom ſay, | 
Ariſe, belov'd, and come away. 1731 


L154. 


— — 


Genn Ste 2 Bird. He was Great- 


Great-Grandſon to ARTHUR SMITH, ſenior. 
Died March 1, 1746, Et. 55. And Nine 
Children. N | 


Our Days flew ſwifter than an Arrow by; 

Our Time was ſhort, Dear Friends, prepare to die! 

Then welcome, Death, tho' an uncertain Gueſt ; 

Bleſſed are thoſe to whom Chriſt giveth Reſt, 

Judgment and Death are dreadful Thoughts to thoſe 
Who will not truſt in Chriſt for their Repoſe, 

But will the World and its Allurements chuſe, 

And for its Sake God's only Son refuſe. 


L . Peter's in the Eaſt, Oxford. 


On 
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Os JonY SMITRH, Et. 3. 
My Plant did flouriſh fair, 5 


Like to a Roſe in June; 
But Death with his cold blaſting Air 
Has cropt my tender Bloom. 1744 


I Sr. Peter's in the Za, Oxford.] 


On MaRTHA EARLY, Et. 50. 


Could exemplary Worth or Virtue ſave, 
One happier Woman had eſcap'd the Grave,; 
From ev'ry Vice and female Error free, | 
She was, in fact, what Woman ought to be; 
_ Envied no Queens, but pitied all Fer Cares, 
Expecting Crowns leſs troubleſome than theirs. 1742 


[ Bi. 


On Mary Joxxs, Et. 28. 
O happy is the Virgin pure EE. 
That's gone to Chrift, our heavenly King, 


Where Saints and Angels always ſure | 
| Sweet Halelujah's for ever ſing. 1741 


[ Stoken Church. ] 2 


On Mr. JohN BARTLETT, Et. 58. 


Could Death relent, or pay Regard to Love, 
So ſoon he had not viſited the Realms above; 
His Wife's Concern had o'er the Stroke prevail'd, 
And forc'd Succeſs when baffled Phyſic fail'd, 1743 


[ Bid. ] 


| 08 


41 


43 


0; 
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On Jo⁰ Cunnnitt;! Et. 19% 


Begin betimes to ſerve the Lord, 
And ſerve him faithfully : 
And do thy Duty to thy God; | 
Thou needſt not fear to die. e 


0 Wa Church, 5 
4 ü 2 — 5 8 
On Phmirs + e t I 3: 


Here faſt aſleep a Virgin lies, 

None of the Fooliſh, but the Wiſe, 

In Expectation of that Day | | 
When Chriſt ſhall quicken her dead Clay ; 
And we, when ended is our Pain, | | 
Shall fleep with her, and wake again. #703 


[ Bid. 


On Tnouas Jarvis, Et. 15. 
Conſider well the Buds and ſpringing Corn, 


Which repreſent the Reſurrection Morn : 
'So Man. ſhall flouriſh in his ſecond Bloom, 


And Paradiſe ſhall then ſucceed the Tomb, - 
On Rodunt PiTCHER, Et. 75. ; 
An honeſt Man is buried here, 


1734 


A worthy Neighbour, a Friend ſincere, 


A tender Huſband, a Father dear. 


This Character is Rrialy tune; þ | | 
Not only read, but imitate it too. 1742 


[ Terroille. ] | 
Vor. . | | NM | 2} Or 


3 q \ 
» . g f 5 
- - x 7 he — * 5 by : * a 5 
- hs * * * _ | ö * by * * . 9 l 
E: "2 6 4 — * : « 8 7 0 7 — > 
> 3 


On Mr. RokgRT DAws on. 
His Nature mild, his Mind devout, 
His Wealth the Poor well fed: * 
Tho' dead, he lives in Spite of Death, Ken 
And Grave: his fatal Bed: 
Whom lately Sheriff, Merchant Tree, 
York's wealthy City had ; 5 
And Farmer chief of Rippon Church, * 
Now r Mould hath clad. © - 


I Choir Rippon Church. 8 


* — — — 


On Mrs. ELIZABETH MoopfE. 
Weep not, for ſhe was born unto a Grave; 
Yet, like a well-bred Child, ſhe came, and went, 
When her Celeſtial Father would'i it have, 
As if ſhe had been on an Errand ſent,— 

The Life ſhe liv'd was honeſt, plain, and good, 
With Confidence of her Redeemer's Power ; 
And for her Death Neighbours deploring ſtood, 

And all her Friends bewail'd her fatal Hour: 
But ſhe bad ceaſe ; for Death was but a Door 
To a more happy Life, which they ſhould ſee, 
When their Turns came, altho? the went before, 
And only did to Nature's Courſe agree. 
Therefore, ye Lookers-on'! be ſure of this: 
She that dies well, lives in eternal Bliſs. 


A loving Wife, and Mother dear, 
Such an One ſhe was, who now lies here. 1670 


AF Body Y N Church, J 


On Pow D Gol p. 
Lo! underneath this Stone doth lie 
As brave a Soldier as could die. 

When living, him I held in Love, 
Next to th Almighty God above. 


To go to him is all 1 crave, | | 
And a within this ſilent Grave. 1739 


[ Penn, Staffordjhire. } * 15 


75 
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On SUSANNAH Bakk ER, 


Whoſe ſacred Relics under this 
Do reſt, in Hope to riſe in Bliſs : 


' Whoſe quiet Life, with Virtues deckt, 
Like fined Gold with Gems bedeckt, 
Did ſhine, that others there might ſee 


Uprightneſs, Prudence, Piety. 
Practiſe her Virtues, and thy Name 


Shall have a laſting fragrant Fame. ; 168 45 


l Taadcafeer, South Aiſle, ] 


——— 


On Tromas BARRON. 


To a faithful Wife a tender Love he bore, 
His Children dear had his paternal Care 

Courteous to all he was, and from his Store, 
By honeſt Dealing got, he fed the Poor, - 


Death neither Youth nor Age doth ſpare ; 


Therefore to follow me prepare: 
Whiſt Life doth laſt, let Piety, 

As it was mine, your Practice be; 
Let Virtue crown your Days, and then +> Hh 
We happily ſhall meet again. 1729 


IL St. Peter's Church, Leeds, ] 


— 
— we aan © EE 


On RIcHARD Lopox. 


If Earth can ſpotleſs, harmleſs, juſt be calld, 
Then Duſt moſt innocent lies here inthrall'd : 
Vet ſleeps with Hope in Life again to be 
United to the Soul eternally. IT 1636 


L Bid. ] 


M 2 
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K Jang PorrER. 
This homely Caſe a Jewel doth contain, 
But ſhew'd.the World, and ſo laid up again; 


With meek and chaſte Behaviour, ev'ry Grace 
Enrich'd, which beautifies the Mind and Face. 1679 


LS. Peter's Church, Leeds. 


ꝶ—— — 


On Hannan MILL Ss, and Three of her 
God plucks his Flow'rs: why ſhould we then repine, 
Since they in Glory do far brighter ſhine? 


Let the Self- righteous boaſt of his Merit, 
We little Babes the Kingdom do inherit. 


I Ealing, Middleſex. ] 


—_— III I 


* 


* 


On Jupirꝝ STiIBBS. _ 


Reader, beneath this Earth reſerv'd doth lie 
The Emblem juſt of thy Mortality,” 

Hence go, inſtructed, wiſely learn to tread 

The Path that to true Happineſs doth lead. 
Repent, be wiſe, be good, make no Delay; 

Virtue, thy Guide, will ſhew the ready Way. 175} 


J 314. 


2 — 


— . * 


O THOMAS, JAMxs, and ELIZABETH TUCKER 
who died in their Infancy, 1768, 1770, 177: 
_ Here three ſweet Infants ſmile in Death's Embrace, 
Not one diſtorted Feature in their Face; 


Lovely in Life, in Death did ſo remain, 
Free from all Guilt, inſenſible of Pain; 


No Cares diſturb, no Troubles now oppreſe 

Their guiltleſs Hearts, nor reach their peaceful Breaſts. 

The mortal Part on Earth is left alone, 

The better's gone t' enjoy their heav*nly Throne ; - 

To meet the firſt Reward to Virtue duc 

Hop'd for by many, but deſerv'd by few. 
Conſider, Parents, tho' your Loſs be great, 

That everlaſting Pleaſures on them wait; 

'That in full Hopes of Bliſs, without Alloy, - 
They've left this World of Woe for one of Joy: 

Lament not, therefore, nor your Loſs bemoan; 

Since God that lent us, now has paid his own. - 


L Ealing, Middlefex. | ' 5 4 


8 


On MARY WoortLey, . Et. 70. 
Vain are the Tombs and Monuments to Fame; 
When rais'd to flatter an ignoble Name; . . 
And vain the Trophies and the Sculptor's Arts, - 1 
For ſcepter'd Kings who've acted Tyrant Parts. | 
No worthleſs Laurels on this Urn we place; 
Nor boaſting of a long Deſcent of Race: 
Here we-but tell, the mouldering Aſhes lie ' 
Of One that liv'd to be content to die; 
Humane, generous, affable, and kind;: 
A plain, free, open, moral, honeſt Mind: 
Theſe happieſt Titles to her Fame we boaſt; * | 
And thoſe who knew her beſt did love her moſt, + 1763 


K 


8 88 a » — 


on Jams WITT. 
The beſt of Huſbands, and a Father dear, 
A loving Brother, and a Friend, lies here. 
Death can't disjoin what Chriſt hath join'd in Love: 
Life leads to Death, and Death to Life above. 
In Heav'n's a happier Place, frail Things deſpiſe; 
Live well, to gain of future Things the Prize. 
| © [..Clerkenwell, ]. 
M 3: | O#- 
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On LeTiTia WayrTz, t. 22. 


Underneath this Stone doth lie 
As much Virtue as could die; | 
Approv'd by all, and lov'd ſo well, 
— Tho! Young, like Fruit that's ripe, the fell. 1771 


| Hammerſmith, ] To 


On JEAN ANDERSON. 


Praiſes on Tombs are vainly ſpent: 
A good Name is a Monument. | 1770 


I. 


On Bryan HEELOck, Et. 9. 
Soft reſt thy Duſt, and wait th Eternal's Will; 
Then riſe #nchang*d, and be an Angel ſtill. 1757 
L Paddington. I | 


- 


- * 2 . 
® 
2 8 2 7 a4 * 4 
5 O ok 2 


On Marrnzw Dusougc, Et. 64. ; 


Tho? ſweet as Orpheus thou couldſt bring 
Soft Pleadings from the trembling String; 
Uncharm'd the King of Terror ſtands, | 
Nor owns the Magic of thy Hands, 1767 


[ Zig. ] 


On Annz Duese, Et. 80. 


A Abſentor dead, ſtill let a Friend be dear! 
A Sigh the Abſent claims, the Dead a Tear. 1779 


{ Marybone New Buying-Ground. } 
On | 


— 
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Cn Jenzman James HoorkR. 

Ye Brave, ye Gen'rous, Tender, and Sincere, 
Stop at this Tomb, indulge the honeſt Tear; 
_ *”Tis Hooper's Did you know his honeſt Mind? 
Had you the Happinefs to call him Friend ? 


Kneel down before his melancholy Shrine 
Pay the fame Tribute he'd have paid to thine. 


U Marybone New Burying- Ground. 1762 


— 


BER | 4 


"x 


On Saran Newman, Et. 23. 

If human Cares, bleſt Spirit, can employ | 
Thy Thoughts in Heav'n—where all is perfect Joy 
Accept our Tears, Mortality's Relief; 
And till we ſhare thy Bliſs, forgive our Grief. 
Theſe little Rites, this mournful Verſe receive; 
Tis all that Friendſhip, all that Love can give. 1772 

I Bid] | 
On Anne DEWSNAP, Et. 30. 

If Candour, Merit, Senſe, or Virtue dies, | 5 of 


Reader, beneath thy Feet dead Virtue lies ; 
Yet ſtill ſhe lives, if Worth can eternize. 
Vain are Encomiums, Praiſe is idly ſpent 


On them whoſe Actions are their Monument. 1709 


[ Bid. ] 


99 * * * 


On Grokce Canninc. 
Thy Virtue and my Woe no Words can tell! 
Then for a little While, my George, farewel ! 
For Faith and Love like ours, Heav'n has in Store 
Its laſt beſt Gift To meet and part no more. 1771 


[ Bid. 


M 4 WS O 


— 
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On Jonx and Mary SeaRKk, Infants. 
Ye ſacred Caverns, hold the Relics faſt 


Of — ſweet Infants, till the Trumpet's _ 


Tottenham Court ys I; 


FO PO 1 N 4 " 


o 
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On ELIZABETH Gopwix. 
p * 
Reader, prepare to follow me; 
For as I am, fo ſhalt thou be,. 
Rotting in dark and filent Duſt : 
Prepare for Death ; for die thou muſt, 
Life 1 1s uncertain, Death i is fure; 


Sin is the Wound, Chriſt is the Cure. 1763 


1 Lid. 


— — — — 
On BzTTY Woopwanp. 


Great Tribulation ſhe with Patience bore, 
Singular in Perſon, but in Virtue more : 


| Death's Dart ſhe dreaded, but her Fears prov'd vain ; 
She died rejoicing in her Saviour' 8 Name. 177² 


[ Bid. 


On ELEANOR ZIESEL, Et. 16. 


Join'd in the Throng of bleſſed Saints above, 
Thy Soul is praiſing God's redeeming Love; 


Whilſt here thy ſacred Aſhes, wrapt in Clay, | 
18 the glad Summons of Redemption's _— 177 


"A Ibid. 1 


Ox 


*, 
" Mc 
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Ou BARTHOLOMEW GoopsoN, ftiruck-dead in the 


Chapel by Lightning, on March 227 7 3, 
Aged 34. 
Death to the Juſt is Glory unawares ; : 
Isputs an End to all perplexing Cares. - 
Thou Priſon-houſe, the Grave, preſerve his cur. 
In ſweet Repoſe, until the laſt Great Day ! | 


And then the Great JeHovan,-at his Call, 
Shall ſay to Death : *© Reſign thy Pris'ners all.”? 


[ 7 olienbam Court _ ] :% 


„ th . = 


On * GARET- Fe 8 


Here's plac'd reſpectfully this humble Stone, 
For an eternal Memory of One 
Who ſhew'd ſuch Virtues in each State of Life, 
Of Daughter, Siſter; Servant, and of Wife, 
As would the: higheſt Stations, lure, have grac d; 
But Death. this valu'd Ornament 's defac'd, 
And caus'd Society a Loſs ſevere, 
And Mankind depriv'd. of a Friend moſt dear. 1770 


[ Paddington. * 


— — — - 


On James PICKERING,” 


A Soul prepar'd needs no Delay; 
The Summons comes, the Saints obey. 
Swift was his Flight, and ſhort the , 
He clos'd his Eyes, and ſaw his God. 
The Fleſh lies here till Jeſus come 
To claim the Treaſure from the Tomb, - ' 1757 


8 ä 


— — > — 


On WILLIAM Jox ks, t. 82. 
Nor Pain, nor Grief, nor anxious Fear, 


1 Can reach the tender Parent here; 3 


95 

cus 
_—_ 

* 
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5 
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But free from Care and mortal Woes, - 
| Good Angels guard their ſweet Repoſe. 7763 


L Stole-Neævington.] 


On Lewis LEwWIVx. 


Here lie within this hollow Span 
The Relics of an honeſt Man; | 
WhileKving, lov'd by many; now he's dead, 
Upon his Grave will many Tears be ſhed. 7764 


[ Bid. 1 


On Wilts WSTox. 
When Self. eſteem, or other's Adulation, 
Wou'd cunningly perſuade we're of a Faſhion 
Above the common Level of our Kind; _ 
The ſmooth-compleQion'd Flattery, we find, 
The Grave gain-ſays ; and does to us declare, 
With blunt Truth, That we Duſt and Aſhes are. 1563 


[ Marybone New Burying-Ground. ] 1 


On Lady MARGARET PALMER. 
Here lies the Body of a Soul as good 
As could inherit Fleſh and Blood : 
Such a Wife and Mother, few 
Of the pureſt Ages knew; 
All her Praiſes to diſcover, 
Were to te l the Virtues over 
One by One; and to annex 
' All the Graces of that Sex. 


Aſk this weeping Stone her Name, 


Reader, and the reſt from Fame. ON | 
MarcarReT PALMER. 


[ Carleton, Noriham|tonſhire. ] 
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On Saran ExpERSBv. 
Now I repine no more at Death; 
But with a chearful Heart reſign, 


To the cold Dungeon of the Earth, | 
Theſe weak and wither'd Limbs of mine. 


25 [ $2. Fobn's, Mapping. ] 1759 | 


* 


On ELIZABETH TURNER, 


If, by laborious Honeſty, to raiſe 

Free Independence from a narrow Baſe ; 

If Virtue ſteady to Life's lateſt Stage, 
And youthful Toils that gain'd Repoſe in Age; 
May bid thee liſten, Reader —ſtop thou here, 
Where Truth unaided ſanQtifies the Bier. 

Here thou may'ſt learn, that Providence Divine 
Will aid the Frugal, make the Juſt to ſhine ; 
That Induſtry a Path to Eaſe doth trace, 
And to be rich we need not to be baſe. 
Then the plain Moral to thyſelf apply, 
Like her to act thy Part, like her to die. 1771 


[ Bid. ] 


On RICHARD TrzoBaLD, M. D. Et. 75. 
Hoc Momentum unde pendet Æternitat. 


8 In Engliſh thus: | 
This Life's the Moment whence depends 


Eternity, which never ends, 
Either of Joy and Happinefs, | 
Or Puniſhment that will not ceaſe. 1764 


| Dartford, Kent. ] 
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Truth and "MY ity 1 ig Tempe ation "wp 
» Exemplified beneath you e 
g  APvblican, a Friend to all the Nation, 
part 8  liv'd, lamented dies. 


Lee vrd, Kent. ] 
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On Many and : Tanrna Guorerras 


3 : 70 +] 
hb Their Fleſh man flomber in he Ground, - 6 
” Till the laſt Frump es joyful-Sound ; | 
T ̃ ben burſt their C with ſwert Surprize, 1 8 
And in Dr Image riſmſGGGG. 177 


ri . 


On Exizapern Macxkuzix- . 


Now, now, methinks I hear my bleſſed Angel ſay, 
4 why ag for me, my dear Parents, but watch and 


4 kuchen you now, what ? would you wiſh me 

. "BK ack ? 
. Nay, rather think, and follow the good Track: 
| « Tho' parted now, we ſoon again ſhall meet 
* In this a Place, when God's Elect's complete. 


lc , 1 1. 


— 


—— 4 1 5 : F 
On — . 
— — 


Short and uncertain is our Bliſs below; 
None could be happier in this Vale of Woe; 
True mutual | ove had ſoftened ev'ry Care, 
When mournful Death divorc'd the happy Pair. 


* 


3 


And i 19 tle — Shades: 4%, 


oper of I 4 1 


| Who 2 el Spirics join. 5 : 


Hath left a wretched World behind 


In vain the dear ng Saint 


Forbids our 


* Con ompan 
Ex: 20 and pany above of Love. 
k, mne 1 5 9, 


— —— Hh Fe of —— e 


o Wituiaie Wrrr. ä 


The. a and young. moſt all — wy 4 


To fatal Death, when God thinks fit. 
Reader, boaſt not of thy ſmall Mite, 


Were here Today, and gone at Night. 


You: muſt not ſtay, when God doth — 5 $1 
„„ Return, ye Sons of Men.“ ah 


F Bid. } 


3 ing ears to flow; wy TURIN 
" "ns my- F riends, 2 fond Com | 1 9 
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On Anne' Mur. 


At God's Command, wiſe Mortals here below 


Nigh to his ſacred Preſence will all go —? 


Not more to languiſh ; Chriſt has told us ſo. oy 


May we all ſhare the Promiſe he has giv'n 


Unto the Juſt, their Manſion ſhall be Heay got 


Now let us live in Love and pious Care, 
That with our Siſter we may join in Fare. Wh 


[ Bid. 1 
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- On WI ria Wabr. 


151 . 


When Erſt from Heavn our great Re 
In View that we ſhould glorify his Name; 
Like him in alt Things let us then lahr: 
Let us like him ariſe, when God thinks fit, 
In everlaſting Joys where Peace is found, 

As Saints and Angels that by him. are — 
Made perfect by the joyful Trumpet's Sound. 

| When we from hence are call'd by God's Command, 
And bid Adieu to all this earthly Land, 
Death hath no more Dominion from the Grave : 

, Enthron'd with Chriſt i in! Heav'n is what we Crave. 


> 4. 


r. mend i , ds, 


On Rowan Pansen. ; 


Snatch'd into Earth's * Boſom, free from all 
Thoſe Troubles which” # mortal Life befal, 
His Wife and Children's Grief their Tears revedl ; 
Each find their Loſs too weighty to conceal. - 

No unjuſt Act thro? his whole Race we find ; 
Loving he liv'd, and juſt, to all Mankind: - - 
Eaſy he ſleeps "ill Heav'n ſhall raiſe his Duſt, 
en Phe his Soul to the Manſions of the Juſt. 1763 


1 5 LE 
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On Anne MssED ER, t. 72. 
When Jeſus Chriſt our Lord doth call, | 


Come unto Judgment we muſt all; 


When the Judgment is over-paſt, 
To dwell with Chriſt we hope at laſt 3 
With Angels there we then ſhall ing, | | 
Glory to God our heavenly King. 1766 
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<5 RE , © On Jons GO. 175 
Friends po for me; | 3 1 
For 1 d oa eath, you : nl 8 F 
Has eas'd me from this Horldh Gps 
To hop'd-for Joys above this pore e 
So, while you live prepare for future POR „ 
You need not fear the Mercies of the Great. | 1767 15 
{ Hendon, Middufex.] * | 5 
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On 7 wo Day bers of Josnua Evans, who 
ed in their Infancy. 1 


How fhould we envy Babes, 
__ Whore call'd away vy happy B 7 

Did we not know ths fill there © W 
Redemption in his Blood ?. 

But this Redemption unapplied, 

Will thee no Service do; - 
True Faith in Chriſt! O, get but That, 
And he'll your Pardon ew? . 


#7, ( Hangftead. * I 


a. 
—— — — . 
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0 Mazy BiLL, Zr. 24. 


| Tn Bloom of Years a Maiden here doth lie, +? 
Then drop a Tear in gentle Sympathy; ; e 
And * _ ſoon the faireſt Flow'r muſt die. Þ.4 
; L Sid. ] —_— 


—_—— 
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On Ezisasrrn Erntu bor, Et. 5. 


Sleep on, bleſt Creature, in thy Urn, 
Let not our Sighs awake thee; 
We will but wait until our Turn, | 
And then, O then, we'll overtake thee. 1770 
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On uss es Fathtr ref the Above; 


Beneath this moſſy Turf lies here, 


Fe tender Huſband, and a Father dee: 
The. beſt of Sons, of Brothers, and of Friends , 


When living lov'd, lamented in the End. 
They're Ger a while before a Debt to day: * 
Pray God prepare us all for that great IF 


—— * 
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On the "Howe FS En 3 4. 
died Jan 9, 1765, Et. 21. 


Heav'nward directed all her Days, 
Her Life one Act of Pray'r and Praiſe; 
With ev'ry milder Grace inſpir'd, 

To make her lov'd, eſteem'd, admir'd; 
Crown'd with a Chearfulneſs that mew⸗d 
How pure the Source from wich it flew'd: 
Such was the. Maid, when in her Bloom! 
Finding th' appointed Time was come, 
To Sleep the fun without one Sigh ! - 


The Saint may leep, but cannot die. 
50. 3 


s 
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e Two Sons if Nanu Borg, E Vz. 
| obo died young. 3 


Reſt undiſturb'd, ye much- lamented Pair, 


The ſmiling Infant, and the riſing Heir! 
Ah ! what avails it that the Bloſfoms ſhoot; 


In early Promiſe of maturer Fruit, 

If Death's chill Hand ſhall nip their Infant Blom; 
And wither all their Honours in the Tomb! 
Vet weep not If in Life's allotted Share, 


Swift fled their Youth—they knew not Age 5 Care. ; 
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. FANEGVAIQAL ind: MORAL. * 
On Wir IA BRADSHAW, At. 28. 


The ſweet Remembrance of the ſuſt . 
| Shall flouriſh while they ſleep in Duſt. 1 
In this ſame Grave my Body lies at Ref, - 2 0 
Till Gull, my Sinks ſhall raiſe it to the my 176 


bs Fiachley, ; 


o Tana Frkron, "Ez. 3 35: on 


Taftead. of high Encomĩums on the dear Departed 
«+++ +. tho' many ſhe deſerv' d; 7 
© Theſe Truths inſtructive treaſure up in thy Hearty | 
Virtue alone is Happineſs. on Earth ; 
In Heav'n Bliſs eternal, ſeraphic Mirth! 
Chriſt's. vaſt Redemption conſecrates the Juſt . 
Obey his Goſpel, in his Mercy truſt, 
To die is common to all; but — | 
I᷑s peculiar to the Virtuous.. | 
Ah! may the Living rightly think, and fax: 
God mend us 


dt! wit | 


O HENRY STaryLTON: Sox, Et. 14. 
When Form and Virtue both combine TT 
To make a Youth: of Genius ſhine ; 3. 
If Death untimely intervene, N 5 
Who can the mournful Tear refrain? 476% 
| E I 8 | 
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On Rosz RT Mask Abr. 
The Youth at. ſixteen Years of Age 
Was call'd from off this mortal Stage 5 5: 
Call'd to appear on Sion Hill, Sper TE. 
When he had lain but two Days ill. > 
Early in Death's dark Vale he trod, to, 
Nee clos'd his Eyes, and. ſaw. his. Gods. yy 
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To keep eternal Bliſs in View). 


V 55 


Reader, can this be ſaid of thine? 
If not, repent, to be forgiv'n, 


And follow this bleſt Youth to Heav'n, u. ; 17 59 
1 l Edmonton. ] | . 
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On Saran Bat” bo Bk n Chil -Beb 


July 18, 2768, Et. 27. 


What tho'-in Duſt thy lov'd Remains do lie, 2280 
Hid from a tender Mother's wee ping Woes 
Blaſted like ſome fair Flow'r in early Bloom 
Thon ſad'ſt beneath the Winter of the Tomb 


_ «Yer ſtill a Thought my rifing Griefs reſtrain, 


A kindly Sorrow, whilſt a Friend we praiſe. 


The Time ſhall come when we ſhall meet again : | 
Then from this mournful Scene I'll turn my Eyes, 


In 58 to meet my Daughter in the Skies. 


35 ven geg. » bay 5 


* YE on 


Op Joan Dixon, Et. 5 


Fngrant! is the Roſe, but it fades in Time; MY 
The Violet ſweet, but quickly paſt the Prime; 


White Lilies hang their Heads, and ſoon decay, 


And whiter Snow in Minutes melts away. 


Such, and ſo withering are our early Joys, 


Which Time, or Sicknefs, ſpeedily deſtroys. 1769 


On Tias BREAMER. 
If ſacred Friendſhip. could continue Life, 


Or if a Huſband's Kindneſs to his Wife; 


If Truth and Juſtice to Mankind could fave, 
Or Pleaſantneſs of Mirth eſcape the Grave; 
Then had not this Memento ſtood to raiſe 


Breamer's 
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PANEGYRICAL and MORAL. 29% 
| Breamer's no more; yet, Reader, ceaſe to moan y "i I: 
And wiſe in Time, in his Fate view thy own. 1756 

0 on np: 
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On JosxpR HurLock, Surgeon, Et. 88. 
Tranigreſſion and Unworthinefſs, L £12. 
This Stone is graven to confeſs, * 
Although in Life the Law we ey'd, 
Deep in its Debt we both have died. 
When, Reader, you and we appear 
Before the moſt tremendous Bar, 
May ev'ry Treſpaſs we have done, 
Find Mercy thro? the Lr Atone ! 
Not Peru's Mines of Gold can pay, 
Or Rome abſolve, one Debt that Dayz _ 
Nor fallen Man— before the Throne, 
Plead this from Merit of his wn: 
Pardons ſhall then Free Grace confeſs, DEE: 
And triumph in Chriſt's Righteouſneſs, 1769 
1 8 Miritien by HIus AT. 
VE | | 


Jo 
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On Hannan KLoTz, Et. 25. r 

This Tomb, o'er which thoſe ſolemn Looks extend, 

Contains the Wife, the Parent, and the Friend, 1 

Whom neither Pities, ſupplicating Pray'rs, 

Nor Virtue pleading with a Huſband's Tears, 

Nor Youth, nor Love, nor Piety, could ſave 
From this dread Manſion of an early Grave. 


[ Bid. 


On Nicol As Tavior. 
lere lies a Man whoſe Care and Toil is or 
Reſpected here, altho' he be no more. 8 
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On Mie Barry Col EIER, Et. 29, and N 
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But now has Joys above. 
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- His univerſal Friends regret}, © © 
Doubtleſs his Children will not lee: 


TH Example fail of Love. 
To ſerve a Friend it was his great Delight +- 


His focial Goodneſs here we need not write 3 


*T was Virtue's Steps he trod. 


When on a Bed of Sickneſs he was laid, 


His Faith was firm, thro' Chriſt his Peace was made: 
And thus he's gone to God, 17794: 


Sar ColLIxR, Et. 23. 
Relentleſs Death, in Youth and Beauty's Bloom, 


Conſign'd two Siſters to this filent Tomb. 


Adverſity*s rough Storms they bravely bere, 
Virue, their Pilot, brought them ſafe to Shore.. 


5 Meekneſs and Charity with Patience join d, 
And Friendſhip real, proclaĩim'd their heavenly Mind. 
Hail, lovely Pair, remov'd from Fortune's Frowns, 


Supremely bleſt, enjoy your.never-fading Crowns. 


- 


AMES... 1762: 
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O Sir WHAIam Woop, Et. 82, 


Sir William Wood lyes very near this Stone, 


In's time in Archery excell'd by none; 


Few were his Equals, and this. Noble Art. 


einde mot under Part. 


Long did he live the Honour of the Bow, 

And his long Life to That alone did owe. 

But how can Art ſecure, or what can ſave | 
Extreme Old Age from an appointed Grave ?* 
Surviving Archers much his Loſs. lament, _ 
And in Reſpect beſtow'd this Monument, 


Where whiſtling Arrows did his Worth proclaim 
And eterniz'd his Memory and Name... 169171 


L Bid. J. 
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0 J. ars Ron 8. 


Your 3 Reader, learn Som me to o prize; 
. what: a Moment is to him that dies. „ 


b hats | TAE Kent, ] 


'On Joorrs Dowixv, Fc. 40. 


0 glorions Victory of Grace Divine! 
Jeſus the _—_ Redeeming Work was thine, 
thy 


Fo call 5 at her lateſt Hour, 


To feel and magnify thy Mercy” sPow'r! 

Receiv'd on Earth into thy People's Reſt, 

She now is number'd with the Glorious Bleſt - 

Call'd to the Joys that Saints and Angels prove, 
Fo reſt in th' Arms of Everlaſting Love, ba 4765 
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On Maxy Tanbr. 


An ſure and ſtedfaſt Hope to riſe, 
And claim her Manſion in the Skies, 
A Chriſtian here her Life laid down, 


The Croſs exchanging for a Crown. 
{ Bid. 


0 ii 74 AM Rix. 


Midſt deareſt Friends, the Joys of Life, 
To- day we may be bleſt ; 

But from our Si ight, alas! too ſoon. - 
Death bears the lovely Gueſt, 


C.. Lol, Old:frect Road, } 
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Since that, O Death, all muſt thy Laws obey, 
And one Time yield to thy tyrannic Sway ; 
How wiſely, chen, ſhould we ourſelves behave ! 
| How well prepar'd before we meet the Grave, 
Where Satan tempts not, nor the envious Tongue 
Has Pow'r to vex us, or to do us Wrong! 1759. 


t Watthenfew, Efe. ! 
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On RichanD Rix wood, Et. _— 


When his ſhort Glaſs its lateſt Sand had run, 
And Death approach'd to fright the Lookers-on, 
Softly he ſigh'd his pious Soul in Air, 
In Hopes ſome pitying Guardian Angel there 
Would guide it through the happy Way 
To the Fright Regions of Stand ay. 1767 
3 L121. 
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3 - On BENJAMIN SkIxoLE, who died May 8, 
| waar, £6. s. 


My Age is plainly ſeen above, 

I liv'd the Time I was allowed; 

| Before that Time, I well did know, - 

* There was a Time I once muſt go. 

Old Age, Middle Age, and Young, + 
All have their Bed in the Clay Tomb; 

And therein Reſt and Quiet lay, 

Waiting for the Reſurrection-Day. 
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= | PANEGY RIGAL ad MORAL, RE 
| On Ez ias Ho DGS Oo R. 


Here lies lamented i in his filent Grave, 
A tender Huſband, and a Parent brave. | 
Pale King of Terror unkindly did de 1555 
The Widow's Hopes, and her dear Chil Na le. | 
Alas, he's gone, and like a ſpotleſs Dove, 
. 77 increaſe the Number of the Bleſt above ! 1754. 
Lon | : 
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"Ok Evazanyra Winenzy, 


Ya here lies a Woman, of ſuch are left too few; 
The Poor-one's Friend, and not the richeſt's Foe, 

The virtuous Wife and tender Mother too; 
Whoſe Deeds were ever Faithful, Good, and Js, 
Beneath this Stone lies ſiumb' ring in the Duſt. 

Go live like her, that when Death's Warning's giv'n "n, 
Your Works may reach unto the 1 25 Heaven, 7 


13 1 Whitechayeh T - 
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On the Rev. Jy Bay ck, * died March 25 
1762, At. 33. 


W While Ger this modeſt Stone Religion weeps, 

© Beneath, a gen'rous, chearful Chriſtian ſſeeps; 
Reſts from the Teacher's Charge, the Scholar” Part; 
Labours of Love, and Virtues of the Heart: 

Who own'd, obſervant ſtill of Truth's fair Rays, 

No other Gui le, nor wiſh*d for cther Praiſe : 

Who, Friend to Man, and Foe to Vice alone, 

Liv'd for our Bliſs, and died to crown his own, 


> L. Ae, 5 Hol lorne New Burying Ground. ] | 
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On MARY AR 
O Reader, covet to die rich in Grace, 
And to the Heavenly Sion turn thy Face; 


| Slight | 


A * 


Slis ht not che bleſ# Fiberitince above, 
| "The Purchaſe of our Saviour's dy Lore. oy 
Thou ſhalt turn out of all Poſſeſſions here, 
And muſt before the Judge of All appear, k ap 
Thy Father's Will, the Scripture is thy Rule, 
| Make Heaven ſhy Home, and make the Earth thy Schook 


'T Se. Andrew's Holborn New . Ground, ] 1757 
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On Mary Abri, OF 31. 1756 FA 
61, Jon ber Fan, O. July 295 
4768, 2. oz. 1 


In Pangs of Death ; 0 Lord, I cried t to Thee, 
8 ſet my Soul from this frail Body free, | 
1n Hopes my deareſt Saviour's Innocence 


F Would — Atonement for my great Offenee. 
? The better Part of me was gone before, 


Whoſe Loſs till Death I ceas'd not to deplore 3 
And here we lie in Hopes to meet again, 
= At that _— Day in Bliſs for to remain: 


5 1 * 


05 Makxr Anxz Pann, 225 67 


In ſome rude Spot, where Vulgar Herba bage grows, 
If chance a Violet rears its purple He 
The careful Gard' ner moves it ere it blows, 
To ſpread and flouriſh in a nobler Bed. 
Such was thy Fate, ſweet Child, thy Op'ning lach 
Pre- eminence in early Bloom was ſhewn, . 
For Earth too good ! perhaps and lov'd too much, 


Heavy" n fawy and — mark d thee for i its own, 1769 
. Did. 1 


0 


. — 
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| On Jau CaxrER, Et. 36. 
Let ſculptar'd Marble boaſt the Rich and Vain, 


This humble Stone no flatt'ring Praiſes ſtainz _ 
Here one good Woman lies—for ſuch was Jaws. 


[ Sr. Andreeo's Holborne New Burying-Ground. ] 1156 


——̃— ä 


On BENJAMIN SLAN, Et. 57. 
Let's make our Peace with the correcting Hand, 
Who at _ Moment can our Lives command. 


[ Stretham, 8 : 175 2 


On Amin Havpon, Et. 54+ 


As Children Duty to their Parents owe, 

So we our Duty to the Lord ſhould ſhow ; 
There's no delaying, when he's 1 to eall ; 1 
For he's the God and Father of us all. 1767 2 


L 


—— Py 


— 


On Luk E Moos, Et. 46. 
When Pleaſures tempt, this Obſervation aku : 
That all Delights are vain which Men can take 3 
Beſides that, Life is ſhort, and Death deſtroys 


Befere the eager Fancy's fill'd with Joys. 
From this Reflection, think yet further on, 


What's all the World to us, when Life is gone! 


when That departs, you'll Nothing then perceive, 
But as your Conſcience ſhall be pleas'd, or grieve. 
Then aſk no Blefling, aſk no longer Date, | 
But to prepare for an eternal State. . 
+: Bia. : 


\ 


Vol. I. =," = On 


: 


On Saran Moors, his Wife, Et. 61. 
When in a gloomy Temper o'er my Tomb 
. Penfive you ſtand, pond'ring on what's to come; 
- ©. Fancy ſome Friend commiſſion'd from the Dead, 

* To teſtify the Truth of what you dread : 
Beyond the Grave there is an After-ſtate ; 
Death bur diffolves, it can't annihilate. 
Tho' dead, we muſt to Life return again, 
In Bliſs eternal, or eternal Pain. | 
Then, poor deluded Mortals, ceaſe to love 
The paltry Pleaſures here, and look to Thoſe above. 


| L Stretham, Surry. ] | 1724 


On Jak DENER MARLTON, Et. 58. 


Confider, Man, weigh well thy Frame; 
The King and Beggar are the ſame: | | 
Of Duſt we're form d, each breathes his Day, 
Then finks into his native Clay. | 1772 
| a OS 


Oz ALEXANDER NEDRIFF, Et. 63. 
Death's Darts fly ſwift ! Think, Mortals ! be afraid! 
Behold what Deſolation he hath made ! | 
- Here's Three entomb'd, within two Weeks aſunder 
(And while Time laſts, thou muſt his Pow'r lie ander); 
A Father, Mother, and a Daughter dear ! 
The Maiden, ſober, chaſte, upright, fincere ; 
'The tender Mother's Grief, which partly broke 
Her Heart, and ſhe died by a ſudden Stroke. 
But Death gives up theſe Pris'ners in his Bounds, 
When Chriſt ſhall call, and the laſt Trumpet ſounds. 


[I Croydon, Surry. ] 1764 


On Saran Burner, t. 69. 
Boaſt not, vain Man, whoe'er thou art, 
Of high Birth, Riches, Strength, or Power; 
- For they no Comfort can impart - 
1 When thou art at thy dying Hour. 


Be a and humble, while on Earth 3 
Delight in being and juſt: 
Nor Riches, Strength, nor Pow r, nor Birth, 
Will be lte in the Duſt. 1742 


S . Þomm 


"_— 


On William Burner, Et. 75. 

To day he's dreſt in Gold or Silver bright, 
Wrapp'd in a Shrowd before To-morrow P icht; 13 
To- day he's feaſting in delicious Food, 

To-morrow Nothing eats can do him good; £ 

._ _ To-day he's nice, and ſcorns to feed on Crumbs, 
In a few Days himſelf's a 'Diſh for Worms; 

To: day he's honour'd, and in great Eſteem, 

To morrow not a Beggar values him; 

To-day he riſes from a Velvet Bed, 

To-morrow he's in one that's made of Lead; 

To-day his Houſe, tho' large, he thinks too ſmall, 

To- morrow can command no Houſe at all; 

To- day has twenty Servants at his Gate, 
To-morrow ſcarcely one will deign to wait ; 

To-day perfum'd, and ſweet as is the Roſe, 
To-morrow ſtinks in ev'ry Body's Noſe; 

To-day he's grand, majeſtic, all Delight, 

Ghaſtly and pale before To- morrow Night. 

Now what you've wrote, and ſaid whate er you can, 
This is the beſt that you can ſay of Man. 1760 


[ Tod. ] 


8 


— 


—— 


On RoBerRT Tanna Et. 84. 


Time leads us thro? the buſy Scenes of Life, 
Death then o'ertakes us ; and there ends the Strife. 


A „ 


On ANNE SrAN DIN, Et. 15. 
Bleſt be that Hand Divine, which gently laid 


Our Hearts at Reſt, beneath this humble Shade ! 
Na Then 


— 


- £ RE 3 A» 
: F 3» — 
8 EPITAPHS © 


Then, by the ſolemn Ties of Friendſhip dear, 
Let no rude Hands diſturb our Bodies here. 


1 Gr od, Sur 9˙ 


On MARY denen Et. 27. | 
80 Life's a Jeſt, our Days a Span. 
So frail a Phantom Thing is Man! ES 
The Siek, Diſeas'd, bot bes and oppreſt, 
Flee to the Grave for Refuge and for Reſt. 


Let then this ſacred Earth my Body cloſe, 
. rude n tg Quiet Erh 


J . = 4761 


a | 3 ade. 


On Sous BaiLzy, Et. 28. 15 


M y dear Redeemer is above, 
Him I am gone to ſee ; 

And all my Friends in Chriſt kak” | 5 
Shall ſoon come after me. 1765 


L Bid. 


30 RokkRT 83 At. 63. 
A righteous Man bringeth a good. old Age to the 


Grave, | 
Waiting for the Remiſſion of his Soul and Body to have; 3 
Is like a Shock of Corn in its full good Seaſon : 
Man. at the beſt is full of Trouble in his beſt Reaſon. 


9 Ibid, . : | 1757 


3 


— 


In — Youth bs ſerv'd his God, 
And in the Paths of Virtue trod. 


An others Griefs a Part he bore ; 
The Needy ſhar'd his _ . 


wt Tg 
MEA 
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He view d wk N orld with pious Dread, 4 
| And unto Heaven l Protection yds 8 


On: William. Hancock, Et. 22. 
When blooming Youth and Beauty is moſt brave, 
Death plucks us up, and plants us in the Grave. 


Take Care, young Men, your precious Time to ſpend; = 
Our Lives are l * quickly at an End. e 


b 


r 


— 


On RokERT 8 AXBY, R 1 WAS - cruelly robbed 
and murdered March 1, 1750, Aved 28. 

| Thou ſhalt do no Murder, nor ſhalt thou ſteal, - 

Are the Commands Jehovah did reveal. 

But thou, O Wretch ! didſt without Fear or Dread 

Of thy tremendous Maker, ſnoot me dead 


Amidſt my Strength and Sin. But, Lord, forgive !. 4 
*I thro? boundleſs Mercies hope to live. 


[ Zid..] 


On Joan 'Savace, t. 24: 


Here, Reader, mark, perhaps now in thy Prime, 
The ſtealing Steps of never-ſtandin g Time: 
Thou'lt be what:1 am !. Catch the preſent Hour; 
Employ that well, for that's within thy PoWr. 


. Ttid, I 


On Ricwas D SILVESTER, Et. 62: 
Man in his beſt Eſtate is but a Bubble, 
Labours, Cares, and never free from Trouble. 


Therefore from this vain. World your Thoughts employ, 
And ever fix them on eternal Joy. 1 1756 


Lid. | 
* G 


- — . — - 
- — — — 
— ⁰ ——— —— ENCE 


* 
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. 


On A en Torr, Et. 46. 


This filent Rail this awful Truth declares, 
The Grave's the End of alt our anxious _ 
Let us attend each Minute to improve,..... ... 
And fit ourſelves for endleſs Bliſs above: Ht 
And while each fleeting Hour ſucceeds the 5 
Let us reflect, the next may be our laſt. 79 


E 2 _ J- 


* 0 * 


On Sanan STRAND, Et 58. 


There s no Protection that can ſave = * 
Us Mortals from the ſilent Grave; 
| But all Mankind muſt yield their Breath. 
{-, Unto the fatal Stroke of Death. ; 
In Love fheliv'd, in Faith ſhe died; | 
Her Life was 2 but was denied. 1770 


I id.] 


— 


n * Toth c Mirenzr, Et. 48. 


Cruſh'd as a Moth beneath thy Hand, 
We moulder to the Duſt ; 


Our feeble Pow'rs can ne'er "withſtand, - 8 
And all our 12251 s lol, | 1756- 


7 [Bi] 


* — 


On lar Youne, Et. 66. 


Stranger, obſerve, this verdant Hillock 52250 
| Contains a Huſband tender, Father dear. 
Let's make our Peace with the Almighty Hand, 


Who at a Moment can our Life command. 1751 
| * . | 
ff . { 1014. J DE. 


— 


ea 


. On Ain Daitz, Et. 49. 


So vaniſhes our State, ſo paſs our Days; 
o Life but . now, and now decays ! 
The: 
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The Cradle and the Tomb, alas! ! ſo nigh, 
To live, is ſcarce diſtinguiſhed from to die. 1754 


[ Mitcham, Curry. ] 


On N Daaxz, Et. as; 


O! what is Death? 'Tis Life's laſt Shore, 
Where Vanities are vain no more; 


Where all Purſuits their Goal obtain, 
And Life is all retouch'd again; 
Where in their bright Reſult ſhall riſe 


7 houghts, Virtues, Friendſhips, Griefs, and Joys. 
- [ 22 „ 


a 


On HENRY Hearn, Et. 35. 
Remember, Reader, Death ſtill ſſculks behind thee ; 
And as Death leaves thee, ſo will Judgment find thee. 


[ Bid. ] „„ 


ſy — 
JA 


Ws SARAH Warrs, Et. 24 


A virtuous Wife, in Prime of Life, 
By Death is ſnatch'd away; 
Her Soul is bleſt, and gone to Reſt, 
Thoc' Fleſh is gone to Clay. 
She's left behind a Huſband kind, 
And a beloved Son. 
May they prepare to meet her where 
Thee Love will ne er be done! 1764 


L.! 


RS 


On Henry — Et. 414. 
Gentle Reader, learn to know, 

This World's a vain and empty Show ; 

That Heav'n deſerves your utmoſt Care, 


And Sacred Writ will guide you there. | 1764 
DL Bid. 
8 f On 


* 


bo * 
" 5 
L 2 2 
* | 3 
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? 


On RoBERT UszTus Wirrruzv, Ft. 4 45: 


Sleep is as Death! O let me try, 
By ſlee ping, what it is to die E 
Down as gently lay my Head 
In my Grave, as in my Bed! | 
Here I fleep, great God, with thee, 
In hopes to live eternally. Amen! 


En ty —_— ] EE” 1752 


l 


K 


— 


| On FROST Ford, Et. 77. 


See, Reader, here th' Effects of Adam's Fall! 
Its Sin, alas! brought Death upon us all. 
Jn dying, there is nothing elſe can eafe us, 
But living Faith in the Redeemer, Jeſus. 176g 


Lia. 1 


On Lucy Fe ORD, Et. 66. 
My. Huſband ne'er remember d me 
| Since I refign'd my Breath ; . / 
bh” But ke (frail Nature) like to me, 
. Is ſnatch'd away by Death; 
But left behind a Friend ſo kind, 
Which has remember'd me; 
Therefore I hope we Three ſhall meet ; i 
In bleſt Eternity. | 1748 


. Iii. 1 | 


On Saran Everincnan, Et. 33. 


When fatal Death ſhall raviſh from your Eyes 
Thoſe trifling Glories which we Mortals prize ; 
When Crowns ſhall fall, and Empires ſhall beloſt, 

And all that's mortal ſhall diſfolve to Duſt; 
Tien ſhalt thou live immortal to thy Fame, 


And future Ages ſhall extol thy Name. +, 
| [id] 5 
OR On 


—B— xt ME 7. 
WEL * is * 
< 


«7 * 
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On Tromas BroaDnursT, Et. 1. 
Tho' ſeiz'd to Raptures from a World of Woe, .. 

Where in Succeſſion Joys eternal low; . 

The Heav'n enlarg'd, and we in vain deplore 3 

The. Infant loft, who now delights no more; 

Yet till prevails the Parents fond Diſtreſs; 

Still darling Sorrows to their Boſoms 8 

Silent they mourn, altho' their Griefs remain, 

Nor, ſince the Deed was Heaven's, dare complain. 


[ Mitcham, Surry. 13763 


— 


On RozERT Foorp, Et. 29. 
To Pain and Sorrow born; and born to die, 
Thro' Life's ſhort Stage on ſpeedy Time we flie: 
A thouſand Means impel us to our Doom, . 
And twice ten thouſand feed the hungry Tomb. 

Some die by noxious Air; and ſome are found 
In Flames expiring, or by Water drown'd. 1767 

7 4 53 01” a 34 


On Anna MARIA PowsLL, Et. 50. 
Reader, forbear, nor ſhed one uſeleſs Tear; 

Her Soul is fled, the Body now lies here: 

But when immortal Life it ſhall put on, . 

By Pow'r deriv'd from God's eternal Son, . 

Then Death no more ſhall ſeparate the Pair, 

But endleſs Joys ſhall crown the waking Fair. 

Till then ſuſpend thy Thoughts of what ſhe i 

But live like her, and gain eternal Bliſs. 1745: 


[ bid. HIS 


On BENJAMIN Woop, Et. 42. 
Weep, Zion, weep, thy faithful Friend is fled,.. 
And now lies number'd with the ſilent Dead. 
Why, cruel Death, ſo ſoon diſcharge thy Dart,: 
To wound a Wife and Children's tender Heart 2 


=. Says 
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Say, n Envy bent thy cruel Bow, ' 
| To aim chat Stroke which does our 3 o'erflow : 


-. Le n 


On Jonn ISA LAIIXRE, Et. 65. 
Stop, Reader, ſtop, and conn this ſolemn Truth: 
Commiſfion'd Death ne'er Aged ſpares, nor Youth ; 
The King, the Beggar, Beauty, all muſt fall; 
Impartial he cuts down, and levels all. 
Here lies the Man who ne'er his Friend denied, 
Or gave his Widow Grief, but when he died: 
Inexorable Death took off Lapierre; | 
His Cares are oer, and now ſleeps quiet bow. 1769 
| " Dares, Surry, Þ 


Or Maxy Mzavs, ZEt. 21. 


| i Fever with its waſting Heat deſtroys 7 
The Huſband's earlieſt Hopes, and Parent's Joys; 

E'en Love itſelf with Tears unfeigned cries, 

When Beauty fram'd to ſuch Perfection dies. 


8 Shall we condole, or elſe congratulate, _ 


This ſudden Turn of unexpected Fate? 
When Heav'n does an approaching Soul receive, 
He ſeems to envy, who pretends to grieve. 1709 


* Old Church. 1 | 


1 1 


FEY 2 FEE, 


05 1 W Et. 37. 


Born to no Pride, nor nurs'd in Folly's Lap, 
Mantled in home-ſpun Truth, no great Miſhap : 
Early Religion's ſacred Paths ſhe trod, 
| The beſt ſure Guide that points the Road to God; 
To Faith, to Hope, to Charity, akin, 
Nor veil'd 8 ypocriſy, but thoſe her Sin, 
For Earth's frail Joys not vainly fond to roam 
Abroad, for what is better found at home, 
Plain Words and few ſhe us'd, to make amends; | 
Her Heart and Tongue wete ever krown good Friends. 
Neatneſs 


; 4 


1 þ 7 
* 1 
. 

, - 4 


— 
— 
* 
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Neatneſs her Aim, nor void of perſonal Merit; — 


Her Ornaments, a meek and quiet Spirit: 

Living, vied Solomen's deſcriptive Wife ; 

Dying. a Stranger to all nyptial Strife. | 
Then let the penſive Muſe here deep in Stone 7 
Her Tears connubial drop, her Loſs bemoan : © 

For Oh !—thoſe Graces once ſhe call'd her own. 


. [Pawnee F nn 


— 


On GEORGE STRACEY, Et. 38. 
Near half an Age, with every good Man's Praife, © 
Amongſt his Flock the Maſter paſt his Days. 

He was the Comfort of the Sick and Poor; 

Want never knock'd unheared at his Door. | 
All mourn his Loſs ; his Virtue long they tried; 
They knew not how they lov'd him till he died. : 

So many Bleſſings did his Life attend, | 

He had no Foe; to All he was a Friend. 


| | [ Greenwich, . „ 1772 | 
M56 20s — _— — | g x 
On SirsoN] CHAMPION, Et. 29. ; 


This early Houſe my Spirit leaves, 
And all created Things ; 
A heav'inly Houſe my Soul receives, 
Hhauilt by the King of Kings: | 
Where my Redeemer dwells above, 
With whom I'm gone to be; 
And all my Friends in Chriſt below | 
Shall ſoon come after me. h 1 


[. Weokwich. } 


On WILLIAu WIDE, Et. 53. 
Man wants but little, nor that little long. 


Now ſoon muſt he reſign his very Duſt, 1 
Which frugal Nature lent him for an Hour! 1770 


[ Bermondſey J. 
N 6 2 On 


” * 
3 3 
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' On rnb Tavron, Et. 60. 


How lov'd, how valu'd once, avails Thee not; | 
A ſudden Death, it was thy awful Lot. 
* May we, like thee, if ſudden He ſhould call, 
Be praiſing God, and doing Good to all. 
- Aſhesand Duſt alone remain of thee, 
Tis all thou t. and all the Great ſhall be. 1765 


g | e 7. . 


8 a r 


On. Five Children of Joan? 8 who died 
Jauoung, 1761— 1766. 
Their ſhort-liv'd blooming Innocence, 
Snatch'd in a fatal Moment hence, 


With meek Submiſſion we bemoan, 
Gone from our Arms, to Jeſus gone. 


Mn 


1 On Marrhrw We and Three P his 
Children who died young, 
Fright and Robbery was full ſore! * 
Pain and Affliction ſevere I bore, 


| Wait thou on God, and keep his Way, 
He ſhall preſerve thee then 

'The Earth to rule ; and thou ſhalt ſee 
Deſtroy'd thoſe wicked Jury-men. | 


[ Bid. 


On WILLIAM HALL, Et. 24. 
| Reader, be ſure make Chriſt thy Friend; 

| Be always ready for thy End, 

4 I in my Bloom was ſnatch'd away; 

If Therefore repent—make no Delay. 

= Youth, Health, and Strength, could not me ſive | 
| From God's Decree Learn from my Grave. 1768 

| 


[ 2bid. ] 
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On Jaxy Ricaarpson, Et. 64. 


She was all that chears and ſoftens Life, 
The tender Mother, Chriſtian, Friend, and Wife ; 
And now ſhe's gone to reign. with Chriſt above, 
W all is ſoy, Grace, armony, and Love. 1772: 
L Bermondſhy. ]- 8 | 


* 


* 


On DokRorHx Maovs, Et. 40. 


To Faith and Charity her Heart inclin*d ;; 
Gentle, prudent, and of an eaſy Mind; | 

Ready to forgive, fearful to offend ; 

Faithful to her Huſband, true to her rind; | 

Her Courſe ſhe finiſh'd, and feſign'd her Breath, 

In Purſuit of Heav'n, thro? the Vale of Death, 1761. 
F266} 


2 uh 


On Jonhx Ronson, Et. 6. 


His Mind was fraught with ev'ry ſhining Grace 
That can adorn or bleſs the human Race; 
Of Manners affable, of Soul ſincere, 
In Fame unſullied, and in Conſcience clear; 
His Actions form'd upon the juſteſt Plan; 
Strict in his Duty both to God and Man: 
His Heart was biaſs'd by no private Ends; 
The beſt Companion, and the beſt of Friends. 
He kindly ſympathiz'd with others' Woes, 
He lov'd his Country, and deſpis'd its Foes. 
His Tongue the Dictates of his Heart expreſs'd, 
And tender Pity ever ſway'd his Breaſt. 
Such was the Man whoſe Soul has taken Flight 
From ſordid Earth to Realms of endleſs Light. 
Reader, whoe'er thou art, thou ſhortly muſt, 
Like him whoſe Tomb's before thee, turn to Duſt; 
Then would'ſt thou meet Death's Comin g with a Smile, 
Virtue embrace, for Vice's Charms beguile, 


[ Ramford, Eſſex. }] 3 


2 PEPITAT HS 
On Tromas MaTrazws, Et. 43. 
A Friend ſo true, there were but few, 
And difficult to find; © © - 
A Man more juſt, and true to Truſt, 
There is not left behind. © -— 1741 
L Rumford, Eſſex.] | 


Obiit Octobris 15, 1739; 
Interr'd, here lie the dear Remains 
Of Mary Ryland; my Loſs, her Gains. 

IJ 0o glorious Bliſs ſhe's took her Flight, 
And bid this wicked World Good- night. 

„bb 


On Two Children of WTK INS Hearn. 
Why do we mourn departed Friends, 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms ? 
Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends: 
To call chem to his Arms. l. 


N E Weſi-Ham, Eſſex. 1 . 


— 


** 


Oz AxNE Harpwick, Et. 56. 


Affliction's Flame thy Spirits long ſuſtain'd, 
Like pureſt Gold refin'd, its Droſs was drain'd; 
Heaven approves, the dreary Conflict o'er, 
And mounts thy Soul above the Reach of more. 1763 


[ Bia. ] 


On JANE BARTON BRADLEY, Et. 19. 
If ſtrict Sincerity with Meekneſs join'd, 
And ſolid Senſe with tender Vears combin'd; 


If Reſignation to the Will of God, 
And calm Submiſſion to his painful Rod; 


Merit 
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Merit Regret when early loſt : then here 
This virtuous Maid demands the pious Tear. 
' Above her Years her ripe Diſcernment. roſe, 
While cautious Prudence did each Voice oppoſe 3 3 
With Innocence adorn'd, belov'd by all, 
Her mourning Kindred weep her haſty Fall. 
vet for themſelves alone her Friends can grieve, 
Since Virtue like to her's muſt ever live. 
Tho? ſnatch'd from Earth ſo ſoon, let's not deplore 
The Loſs of her who lives for evermore. 1766 


L Neſ.-Ham, Eſſex. ] 


— 
— — 


On SaRAH JENNINGS, Et. 95. 
Long drooping toward the Grave our Friend re- 
main'd, 
And man y a Wiſh and many a Sigh tranſpir'd for Death. 
ere ſhe the Grant obtain'd. - + 
At length her Prayers are heard; the grizzly King 
Approach'd her Bed, but ſpar'd his keeneſt Sting. 
She ſleeps, ſhe dies her Rectitude of Heart 
Proclaims her Vi&'ry o'er the fatal Dart. 


She reſts in Peace, to wake to Joys divine, 
To Allelujahs at Jehovah's Shrine. 1773 


5 L bid. 
On WILLIAM James ATKINS, Et. 15, 
If ever Parent, if ever Child was dear, 
Here as you ſtop, you'll drop the tender Tear; 


Here mourn Whom bleſt with Senſe, Good-nature, Truth. 
Death ſeiz d, too early ſeiz'd, before the Bloom of Youth. 


[ I51d.] 1788 


8 


— 
_ . 


On Tromas NRPTOx, Et. 49. 
O envious Death, to bear him hence away, 
When all his Friends ſo much deſir'd his Stay! 
Living and dying, *twas his earneſt Care, 


Thar . ſhould of his lib'ral Bounty ſhare: | | 
| Witneſs 


—— 


. — Sharedich Children | ſhould bis: Bounty have 21724: 
CL. . e oft 


0 nA Rroxers- Et. 65. 


Here honeſt. Sarah. Rickets boy. 

By many much efteem'd, , 

Who really was no. otherwiſe. 1 £1 1 
That what ſhe ever ſcem'd.... 17 
eee ee 1 


me 


On Tromas Homennzy, Ob. Feb. 17, 17655 : 
Et. 75; and. SARAH His Wi e, Ob. Sept. 
24, 1757, Et. 63. 


Enough, cold Stone, ſaffies their Jong<lov'd 55 * 
Words are too weak to pay their V;rtues Claim. 
2 and Tombs, and Towers, ſhall waſte away, 
And Power's vain Pomp in mould' ring Duſt ey 7 
But ere Mankind do better Parents ſee, 
Lan, O Time! ſhall bury thee. 
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On ae : Pazsons,” Et. 29. 


Duty, Obedience, and a virtueus Mind, 
Under. this Space of Earth do lie confin'd ; . 
Waiting the ReſurreQion of the Juft 1 
To be rewarded my eternal Re 


0 Br 7 | I. id.] = 55 
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On e K ohr, Et. 52. 


To this cold Stone, whoe'er thou art, draw near, 
To vent a mournful Sigh, and drop a Tear; 
With an aflited Spouſe his Loſs deplore 
Of a a goal * indeed, to ſay no more. 
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She, tho” the Grave contains her moul d'ring Clay, E 
Has chang'd her Night for an eternal Day; | 
Releas'd from Miſery and earthly Cares, 


| Now Joys celeſtial with bright Angels ſhares. 


Since all moſt die, as tis th Almighty's Will, 
Like her's, thy Practice be to do no ill: | 
So thou with her ſhalt have the great Reward | 
Of thoſe who live and die unto the Lord. 1757 


[ Barking, Eſſex. } 


. "26s 
All you, my Friends, who may paſs by, 
And on this Tomb ſhall caſt your Eye, 
Think on the Grave, and not on Gold, 
As young muſt die as well as old; | 
Live like Chriſtians while on Earth,  -— 
By doing all Things that are juſt, _ _ 
Look on my Widow and the Fatherleſs, 
Aſſiſt them when you ſee them in Diſtreſs + 
That Friendſhip ſhewn to me out of the Grave, 
Continte ſtedfaſt to my little Babes. 
'Then at the final ns. 6 — 1-55 51 
To riſe with you, and ſtand amongſt the Juſt. 1766. 
1 * — — — | prong 
On MARY Quzrcn, Et. 19. 
Here the fair Youth, who ev'ry Promiſe gave, 
Sheds her ſweet Bloſſom in the blaſting Grave. 


— 


All Eyes o' erflow with many a ſtreaming Tear, 


And each ſad Boſom heaves a Sigh ſincere: 
Bleſs'd with ſweet Temper, and of Soul ſo even, | 
She ſeem'd a Copy of the Saints in Heaven. 177%: © 


[&. Mary Cray, Kent. ] 


On AxvE Tarts, Et. 26, 
Like a fine Flow'r that's cropt as ſoon as blown, 
She, who adorn'd with ev'ry Grace, is gone; 
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1 ** her F 8 tch'd n bes Mother 
" dear,” 

ve tender Parents, ſacrifice a * 5 

The moſt belov'd, when Fate 3 muſt go: 

Alas! how tranſient are our Joys below! | - 1160 3 
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02 Ricuano 8 Beko, Aged 


Five Weeks. 


1 he Babe, who privileged by Fate 
4 o ſhorter Labour and a lighter Woke, b 

Recei d but Yeſterday the Gift of Breath, | | 
Order'd To-morrow to return to Death, 7 1 we 4 Þþ 


< | LW * 1 ; 


On 11440 Wird, Et. 4 
py Infant, early bleſt ! 
* cabal Slumber, reſt; ITE 
Early teſcu'd from the Cares X -$ ; . 
YN "Op cradle with growing Years. - 5 3.0 
ds "DG mes. 7 - ” = 


On PETER BuiLinonR, Fr. 55. 


This phacefal Grave doth now contain f 
Man and Wife together laid, = | 
Whoſe living Virtues ſhall remain, 21} FE 
„When this and they are quite decay'd. +27 65 
PITT 2 wy 3 oh | 
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On Baberr CLanke, Et. 75. 
Oft did ſhe feel Affliction's heavy Rod, 
But ſtill with Faith relied upon her God, 


That Chriſt her Saviour would at laſt che 
Her ranſom'd Soul into the Realms of Day. 1771 


[id] i'd 


| PANEGYRICAL at MORAL. . af 


- On Jon Ke, Et. 87. 


| Sake? in Deſpair, I doubted human I 
Then up to Heav'n with Ferveney I pray” 

The lened Boch wl his utmoſt 8 B 

a But all 1 in vain, his beſt facceeded' ill. ae 


[ pany M. n ] 
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'On Mien ar Dancer, Et. 38. 


Behold Him ſeiz'd by Death, maliciouſly Wg 
And of high Crimes moſt ſland'rouſſy accus c. 
Let theſe Reflections move you to repent; 


| Becauſe oy. you theſe Things he un; erwent. 17 38 | 


3 Stanmore, Middle _ 
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On PENELOPE Kino, Mt 28. 


| Death can't disjoin whom Chriſt has join'd in Love; 
Life leads to Death, and Death to Life above. 
In Heay'n's a happier Place | Frail Things , ; 
Live well, to gain in future 8 * Prize. — 


* 8 . Y 1 * ©" uhh . EE 8 
— 


3 
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on Tren Hiperib Et. 31. 


As one who on his Journey bates at Noon, 
So Death has call'd me to this earthly Tomb; 
But God will take the Sting of Death from me, 


In Hopes to reſt with Chriſt to all Eternity. 1743 1 


Ae Whitchurch, ane } 


WY Fe a. a. FIRE 4 9 4 ” 8 * 
4 8 1 


On TrHoMAs 3 Et. 62. 
Conſider this, whilſt thou haſt Life and Strength,. 


Conſider this, that Death will come at length ; - 
Conſider this, thou haſt a Soul to ſave, 


* 


ls. > 


And that there's no repenting in the Grave. 1759 


. Ibid.] 
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| o ANNE. MARSHALL, Ad 5r. 


Patient in Suff ring, with her Lot content, 
And careful to improve the Talents lent: | 
Good without Pride; tho* humble, yet not mean; „ 
In 18 en and in Death ſerene. 1966 


1 W hitchurch, * 


8. "if 6-6 


Os en e Kt. "il 


= 4 perſe® Health he went from Home, | 
Not thinking that his Glaſs was run. WS” 

All Flowers | ow, but fade away.z.” 

More ſudden Death does Life decay. 75 1768 


. ORs, Tir lire. ] 


On Joux Biocs, Et. 58. 


Death levels all! The Monarch and the Slave 
Lie in the -dreary Manſions of the Grave: 
Tube Diff rence is triffing, ſince like's the Room 
Beneath the humble « Turf or lofty Tomb. 1761. 
8 85 1 Patagy, 8 „ | 


_— 


on 1 Jons, E. Et. 59. 


Friends to bis Mem' ry, who theſe Lines ſhall read,, 
Who lov'd him living, and lament him. dead, | 
No longer mourn him, but aſpire to prove 

By. Imitation, not.by Tears, your Love; 

Stamp his Example deeply on your Mind, 

"i To Foes be gentle, and to Friends be kind; 

5 Be loyal to your King, and Country true: 

5 Then all my juſtly ſay, He lives in you. 1759 


11 N. bes- Sarey. * 


05 MARY DaxvALL, . TY 


As tender Nurſes ſoon in Bed do lay 25 
Their 0 to prevent their wanton play: es 


, 


59 
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So, to prevent in me new Sins and Crimes, 


ne, my, Nurſe, put me to-bed betimes. k 4 75 4 
a (nen Surry. * 4 THE 


a 


© On San Au Cartke, Ee. 66. 


Tfonly Days, and Months, and Years we view, 
A diſproportion'd Share of Life they knew 
But if with Reaſon's Aid, we caſt our Eye 
Beyond the Meaſures of Mortality ; 
If into Gulphs the Proſpe& we extend, 
Which neither Thought nor Numbers comprehend 
Not ſo unequal's Lif e—In this Surve 
The longeſt Space of Time is but a ay. + mad 


2& Claphan, Sonar . 


On Joan. Ciba, Kt. 3 z. 
Virtue, Good - nature, Learning, all combin'd 
To render him belov'd of Human Kind. 
With ſolemn Words from the ſincereſt Hearts, 
We moan his Lofs, wanting his great gn ones 75 
— Kent. + 


* nf 
On Einknkrn Youxc, Et. 37. 


Virtue and Wiſdom 1 is above Riches and Fortune. 


The Grace of God, and a quiet Life ; 

A contented Mind, and a virtuous Wife; 5 

A good Report, and a Friend i in Store; 

What need a Man have any more? e 


| Favour is deceitful, and Beauty is wain; but a Woman 


that feareth the Kan ths he Hall be alu. * 
xxxi. 30. 
1 J 


— — 
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on Able AIL Wa Et. 44. 
Graceful with Eaſe, of Sentiments refin'd, 
Ker . Form n the "_— Mind; 
Religion's 


ny ry, 


| . a4 #445 | SJ 


Religion! s inward Glow ſhe felt ; and thence 
+ Beam'd forth a general mild Benevolence, . . 
Till worn and ſpent by tedious, tort ring Pain, 
| Her Ruins periſh'd, but her Virtues 3 1783 
0 L Canberævell, Serry. ] 


— 


— 8 
on Many BavLiz, Et. 64. 


| Reader, behold a Friend ſincere, 
A truly virtuous Wife, lies here, * 
Whoſe Actions ſpeak the Loſs we — 1 
Who was a Friend to all Mankind; 
A Parent dear, whoſe tender Care 
Did gain our Love, Eſteeem, and Fa 
Whole Loſs each Hour we live to moan, | 
From Earth to Heav'n for ever gone. 1770 
| { Bid, } 85 
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2 


01 Fork Svues, Fe. 42. 


„„The 3 s Blood and Ri - > 


Was here below his Wedding-dreſs, 
Wherewith he's enter'd Heaven's Land, 


And does full well before God 3 wy | 1777 
; „. 5 2 | 


=Y 


. * * 
ths So 


* 
1 | 


ads e DL Et . 


Beneath this Tomb an Infant ſleeping lies, 
Io Earth his Body lent, . | 
Hereafter ſhall more glorious riſe, 
But not more innocent. 
Adieu, ſweet Babe, let me not orieve ; 5 
My Hope and Pray'r is this: 
That | ſhall meet with thee again, 
In God's moſt heav'nly Bliſs. 
Snatch'd from the Pains that wretched Life . 
He groans no more, nor racking Torture knows; 
In everlaſting peaceful Groves above, 
He' s now at Reſt in God's eternal Love. 
4 Barnet, ] 


1770 
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On JANE Deren Et. 7 "5 '- 


Tho? Death has marr'd the Pleaſure of my Life, | 
Has robb'd me of my once-intended Wife, 
Inſtead of Joy has giv'n me racking Pain, 
Bleſt Hope ſtill whiſpers we ſhall meet again, 
To part no more, in Paradiſe above, . N 
Where all is Harmony, where all is Love. 12759 
5 5 Barnet. J | 


— — ß. ri —ſ 


On SARAH | Hogan; Et. 47. 
While ſleeping in the Duſt her Body lies, 
The Soul in Chriſt eternal Reſt enjoys; 
Saved from Sin, and juſtified 18 
. Her Life was humble, and her Death in Peace. 


Reader, reflect, if out of Chriſt thou die, | 
Thy Soul is loſt to all Eternity; ! 177 


1 . cid Surry. ] 
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On WILLIAA ALLEN, * in St. George 8 
Fields, May 10, 1768. 
O diſembodied Soul! moſt rudely driv'n 
From this low Orb (our ſinful Seat) to Heav'n : 
While filial Piety can pleaſe the Ear, 
Thy Name will ſtill occur for ever dear. | 
This very Spot, now humaniz'd, ſhall crave 
From all a Tear of Pity on thy Grave. 
O Flow'r of Flow'rs, which we ſhall ſee no wet { 


- No kind returning Spring can thee reſtore ! ID 
| TY Loſs thy hapleſs Countrymen deplore. D 
L Lid. 1 


— 


r — 


On Mins Hoc. Zr. 20. 


Here Virtue, Meekneſs, Innocence, and Truth, 
(Lie mouldering) Love, Gratitude, and Youth: 
Living, theſe center'd in her pious Breaſt. | 
Ceaſe, Friends, to mourn, and hope ſhe's with the Bleſt. 


[ Lambeth, ] 1755 
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Oh: eee e Et. 5. 


Of Virtue, Meekneſs, and a ſteady Life . 
of Love and Care twixt Huſband and the Wiſe, 
The juſt Rewards, which bounteous Heav'n ſends, 
Are Peace and Plenty, Progeny and Friends. IONS 


1 St. George 1 gh ge: s New Barying. Ground, } 
: 8 | 


0 THOMAS 2 Et. 38. 
5 Truth join'd with Friendſhip, bids-me thus to ſing, — 


- Such virtuous Steps each Traveller will bring 
To Ty n eternal joy; ſuch Joy has KIR G. 


3 5 1763 


On PhIL Ip ee Et. 58. 

Of all Commendations— it is moſt Praiſe, 

To die an honeſt Man, and full of Days. 1772 
b. eld. 


3 


0 Tromas Snorz, Et. 42. 


Happy Creature. in thy peaceful Urn 
Where neither Sighs nor Groans can wake thee ; 
A only wait my fatal Turn, 
- Then I ſhall come and overtake thee, 1773 


[ e du · xy. 1 | 
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On 8 NEWMAN, Et. 47. 


We're here To-day, To-morrow are forgot; 
Lamenting or lamented, all our Lot. 
Stranger, obſerve this verdant Hillock here 


Contains a Huſband tender, a Friend ſincere, 

A Parent kind, a Maſter unſevere. 

The Tears of Orphans, and a Widow's Cries, 

WAR real Grief declare——Here Newman lies ! 1744 
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Ou Maney: Maxon, 25 46. 4 
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Peace to thy, gentle 8 e, e fies | 
Death's but the ate to mmor 5 AN: 
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On ergo 1 NDRELL, CDI mA N 4 


Autor to bis Ma jefty King Cn - HARLES II. after 
his Eſcape , in 1651, 
20h died Fel 0 
Ho 46d 0 this 

ure e e doth FL 


Like wh 1 EAT ah gave Light 

To Three lolt Kang ip ty a Night 

To Bai; Ns MowancÞ. 10 

On Earth,gppefs NATE rad Ea 
2 


A Pole, a Stern, in her re Ns „„ 
A Pilot to her Roy aL Learn. eee 


Now to triumph in 15 18 eternal Sphere 2 
He's hence advanc' r his juſt Steerage here: 12 © 
Whilſt. Ran 'A Ehnnicles, with ſuch leſs Fame, > 


ae Story pF Grape PenDaeELL” 8 * Ik 
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Vor me T . Re wake \. 200 
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, 


K * preciops Time while yet tis call'd To-day' 
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— o 8 Beten, Et. * 


May each Beholder, who this To may ſee, 5 
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"On Mhenani "Cn, 2 1 1 | es. 


Hs; gone, the Jewel's 
His Bod ſleep amongſt the. Pious L 
Grace did renne him uhilſt he dwelt- bel 
And made h fit unto his Lord to g0. 5 


Learn, O my God, to live alone 0 Thee 
Then when they die, —4 Souls ſhall ſure 155 ble, 


Ani MT e Ae eke in 


02 ä 2 Er. 3 3. 


* fedfaſt Hope of chat glad Day, 
Here lies entomb'd my weary Clay, 
Reader, Awake, Believe, Repent; _ _ 
Thy Hours, as mine, * . lent; N 
The Day is haſti , as Me, 
Thou too ſhalt D Sunn oy ng . 
Forſake thy Sins, in Chriſt believe, . WR 
5 thou ſhalt ſurely with him N 2 . 


* Te fig 5 1757 


Wich in this Tomb's inclos d the mould'ring Doſt 
Of thoſe. whoſe Souls, we hope, are with the Juſt : 
 Belov'd by all while in this orld they ftaid, 
Lamented more when in the Tomb. were laid; * 
But now they're gone into thoſe Joys above, 

To their A 392 my God of Love. 3 
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"Ow Party Him, Et. 93. 
Hence, Reader, be thy Age or Station what 1 it may, 


Let 


"BANE @vercar and Mon ar,” 251 
Let not thy Soul know Reſt, nor do. thou actin | 
The pO OO, till thoa art born again. 

7 i 49" _ 1 1101 Rel.! 1771 
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| On Roar Oumupntc,” Et 4. 2 4 5 


bis. Brothers *0ho died NOR; 

E cookies but this mortal Veil: remove, 
And view th' Aſſembly of the Bleſt above 
See our dear Babes before the glorious Throne, 
Praifing the Lamb, and Him that fits thereon 3 
We would in Raptures wipe our mourning Eyes, 
Long to be gone to dwell above the Skies; 
Dieſpiſe this vain World with its empty Toys, 
1 And pant for ny? n, where dwell immoral Joys! ! 


"HO : I Bo . 
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On ELIZABETH Warrtioon, Kt. 20. 


To here and there a Saint 'tis giv'ns, . op ak; - 
On fiery Wheels to mount to Heav s. 
Thus of old Time Elijab rode d 


In rolling Flames to meet his God; i 
And on a Fever's burning Ray 
auen your was enges _— e e 


| Os 3 At. 2 5. 
Reit, precious Duſt, till Heav'n thy Worth reveal ! 
Thy Juige will Rene: what ex Friends conceal. 
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. 79 5 A prog 01 nl 
33 ln earfu nor to tread. 
U aer Tomb! 
0 at che ſaſe, the pragnãnt Womb; 5 _ 
hach F 
Body of Immortal Worth ; * | # 


05 a0 ARET: | r Lawn: o, | Et. 25. 


3 15 5 wid ſtedfal Hope to riſe; 
* And claim her Manſion in the Skies, 
by ot A Chriſtian ere her Pleft laid down, 
; The Croſs exchanging for a Crown. 


' Ty 


. Meet for the Fellowſhip above, 
K She heard the Call. Alle, my Tele 
mY J come,” her dying lodks SIT; 

- And Lamb-like, as her Lord, ſhe died. 


She lov'd thy Name, O Lordi. hy Houſe, — Ways; 
Her tuneful Soul wasfir'd with Heav'nly Lays 3 
Thy Croſs, thy Suff rings, was her conſtant 'T . ; 
Thou waſt her Reſt, anc Heav'n her wiſh'd- for Home. 


Farewel, . Saint, fled * EN Vale of Tears, 
The lovely Wonder of thy Nene Years !. 
Earth was not worthy of thy longer Stay: 

| ' Parewel, till Galviel's Trump cal Inet 0 thy Clay! ! 
Then ſhall-we ſee Thee on à Throne: above, 
With Jeſus, crown'd 1 in W e Love. 
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| To ſooth thy Stow, on thy Saviour Breaſt, 


23 * * * A ra no 3, ls DW EO WY W 2 
I Pe Re OT WTO I IDE TSR 3 A N l A RN. Y 
4 4 » n SS oY «x 9 3 een „ EOS TIE WE R AE * 2 N 
23 F n e 2 a R E 25 0 9 E * 
PEE 1 1 1 5 3 * {1.544 RYE 4 2 3 7 A Mr "Us L 0 J * * 
« R SER) 0 9 * en 1 « W „ Z 5 We 2 bo. 4 * 7 * 


= — 


OR AL. . 
On „Henan a Wrxx, At. 354 


* ens; % 


Thy * n-borg. Soul 25 mortal Ties releas d, 2 
1 joins th* "Aſſembly of the Rleſt; Freely bh ; 
Mixt with the tuneful'Choir, who rap tor'd fag 2 
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Eternal Praiſes to their 33 Kia 
By his rich Grace, which here opes pr, * bas 1 Fs 4 
Now fill'd With all me nn thy An deſir d. ä 


Tho! thy dear Converſe bleſs hy Friends no Yo e 
And each fond Boſom muſt thy Laſh deplore ; 

Yet Love forbids to wiſh thee here below 

With weary Pilgrims in # Eand of Woe, © 

No; let the glorious Hope each Wiſh employ, 

Tl riſe ang Vun che on, and ſhare the . 


ann. We 


s 15 
11 * 1 4 — 4 
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On pots, [JETTY Hager, Ex. 50. | 
Go, ſuf "ring Prien — from Pain At length relcas 4. * 
Tho' He thee in Affliction's Furnace choſe, 7 0 145 1 


Yet ſtruggling with accumulated Woes, 
Thy Virtue brightens, till thy Soul, refin' d 


As Gold, hath only left the Droſs behind. 110 1 25 
Deeply haſt thou partoole the Saviour's hs 8 
Filling the Meaſure of his Suff rings up; © 

With Zeal laborious in his Footſteps trod, . 


Doing and ſuffering all the Will of Gd, 4. 
A living Tranſcript of his —— here, 

Truth, 33 25 8 Mezcy, ſtamp thy See 
Expecting long the kind Releaſe of Death, „ 
Meek as a Lamb thou didſt reſign thy Breath 3 
Graſping the Prize, with Jeſus in thy View, 
By Faith and Patience borne a Conqu'ror - to hg bn 
To rapt'rous Viſion caught, thou ſoar'dſt away” 
To Bliſs triamphant in eternal Day. -: - 29 
This mournful Token by thy Friend is ſhown, 

Whoſe Tears inferib'd thy nn Stone. 
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o „1 Wat fate, 


4 Stay, ſleep, my Dutt, a Moment in the 8 
There Jeſus lay, and left a rich Perfume z _ 
Ere long his kindly Voice thy Name ſhall call. 
His Love, the Price he paid, requires my All: 
Then from thy peaceful Slumber: joy ful wake, ! 
All-like ty 5 an endleſs Crown ke 8 b -7 


(Tut, 3 ATE ves 
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On Tou- Frurrzk. 


| The . whoſe ways are right _ wy 
Commiſſions Death, and crumbles Men 2 Duſt 3 3. i, 
1 he Righteous can't eſcape its fatal Spear: 
An Inftance of it, Reader, chou haſt eb * 
Witdbia this Tomb is One who walk'd with God, 
Thro' Grace divine trod in the heav 'nly Road ; 
Vet. Ren vor . Death, with pointed Dart | 
Has Rruck the Chriſtian, pierc'd him to the 12 | 
His precious Soul to Teſi now is fled, 
His Body filent is among the Dead 
But will ere long be rais'd by Pow'r Divine, 
And like the 9 ever more will ſhine, 


Elia) eee 


— 7 
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Os Berus Fenrerr, Kt. 59. 


A cordial F Hend, x Father to the PFF 
Fervent in Zeal for God, in | ove for Man, 
He made his Calling and Election ſurec, 
And long' d to be diſſolv'd, his Lord to gain 
Receiv'd the crowning Grace his Lord ſupplied, L 
And wages + ab jo Chrift, in Cp he died. 
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On PONY Cons, "AY 24 * 


cot off, my Friend, alas l tho ripe in Years, - 282 
We mourn thy Fate; lament thee with our Tears: 
In ſympathetic 17715 age talk thee o'er, 

Thy Friendſhip and thy Worth we oft explore. 
But what does That avail} Tis not our Grief . 
Can bring thee. back, or give thee leaſt Relief. 
Take him for all in all, you'll rarely find 

A better Heart, or a more gen'ruus Mind. 

Peace to his Soul ! in Heaven let it reſt, 

And lay the Earth but lightly on his Breaft . 

la Tribute to thy Memory, receive. 

"S Sigh, 2 Tear ; tis all a F riend can give. 
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On Me Anus Anvzzws, Et. 24. 


Pauſe here, ye Pi grims thro' Life's mazy Road, 
And let this Stone direct your Steps to-God! - 
The Grave's beſt Lecture This, tho? often read. 
How Few have gain nd Inſtruction from the Dead! 
Once more, perhaps but once, it claims your Eye, 
For ba 2 r Fortune, Friendſhip, lie. : 
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On Janes Browne, Ec. 59. 


Draw near, and ſee this Heap n, 
Which once was active, wiſe, and juſt: 
Whether in him we moſt commend | | 
The loving Brother, or the Friend ; 
A Man whoſe Labours God did beg. 
And crowned them with fair Succeſs : 
But Care or Prudence cannot fave, e 
Nor Wealth defend us from the Grave. e 
Prepare to follow, All to Death muſt bow 5 f 
He fell in his full Strength, and ſo may 'ſt thou, 
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U ; ſaffer not thy Feet to tread, 
Nor ey b end th) Steps among | the I 
HFere lies an Heir o 8 a Chad of god, 
Or the Remains of one Who Iov'd his Word: 
Truth is my Warrant to aſſert her ſuch, , ö 
Tho! for Herſelf ſhe"would not AY " ch 5 3 N 
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' On Exizabxru Narr Fi. 65. i 


She died in Jeſus; and i is bleſs'd; : - 
How kind her Slumbers are, 
From Suff rings and e e 
5 And freed from ev ry ro 
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On Hinsirra Mania Bosen, At. 52. 5 


Sweet's the Remem ance of the 11 5 
. Virtue" 5 was Bloom ! Je 
- Tif God alone was all her Ttuſt, 
Who took 1 Spirit home. 
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"On Davin | Wrto?;” Et 5 Months. 


As vernal Bloſſoms ſpoil's Storm; | 
The Infant dropt its lovely Form: 
- But, Parents, ceaſe your Sighs 1 
'Tis only Jeſu's tender Hane 
Tranſplants from this inclement Land, 
I'S den n 1218 
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NAM: ''On Mes. Hirse. M 
hene ove 16 SD, 
Stay, Paſſenger ; £ 4 9 Fe thy Ter F 
Here reſt the Hopes of many a tener Ver: 
Our Sorrow now—ſo 1 dur Joy and Pte N 
Loſt in the mild Aurora of her Days. 
What Virtues might have grac'd het fuller Day 
« But, ah ! the Charm juſt ſhown and ſoatch'd ; nay. 
Friendſhip, Love, Nature, all fecfaim in vain . 
Heav n, hon it we . 180 Gifts again. ly” 
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Here refts in Hope beneath this buthble Clad * Ti 
A breatlifeſs Temp of the living God, 7 wh, | % 
Affur'd the all-reviving Trump 10 hear, © body's *} 1 0G 
To ſee the Judge on his white Fhrone ap * 1: bs 
Spring from the Tomb, and meet him in the Air. MI; 
y and Soul all then united r e 
The Dead ſhall live a Life that never. dies, . % 


And I obtain my Place eternal in the Skies. 
ant m, 1750 


On ELA Wilmor,, Et. 9 


Here the kind Parent, in Death's dark Abode, ” 
In ſolemn Silence waits the Trump of God. 


Children, forbear to ſigh, your Tears reſtrain ; * . " 
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Your temporal Lols is her eternal Gain. 
She with a Faith divine reſign'd her Breath, _ R.; 
' Andin her Ing Moments conquer'd Death: * 
. The Soul diſlodg'd, frem Earth's low Region r 8 
Wing'd like a Seraph, to the diſtant. e „ Trl. th 
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a Q. 5 | oy Os 


ve FS, „% 3 eo HO 8 or 2 Sarah tA + > ak © £ £95 9 354 0 
5 N 7 4 , — 1 I 7 1 
3 Rt . 2 s * 1 
TRAC. * f g „ ” A — * 


4 Cad RO . 
W re 5 FEY * 7 3 
7 N 5 * 3; * 2 : 
PA Yo POINTS WEE Fob EWA * E 1 AC 8 

: 9 N 88 R SL 2 
* N n 3. * 8 Me 3 


{ 7 BREE? : ; 
Bo LY 
5 


5 7 18 
— + 


5 Ls TENTS N er , 
” * q a? i . be 1 s 8 Bs, 1 5 : * ENG 2 ” * 7 * 3 
> > K * * N * ; 4 t. . 7 - 4 fp 
te wel 28 a 1 * „ N 
; <4 — * * 4 * walls " * Salad E * 5 0 Pu, * A + 4 "# . 9 * 4 5 8 5 * 4 : 
* % 3 * 2 
3 "7 bs A. 10 A . 
* 


48 72 
Great was- he va) ey eu 5 werd 
Which blefs'd the Infant Race, l 
Secur'd their Souls the Love of 6 18 
| With his own n aroma nec 1 
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On ve Rev. Damn Muna. Er. - 


Here lies the Good, the Learned, and the Kind, 
A faithful Paſtor, and a loving Friend! DER 
Defign'd for more than common Service, Heaven 


To him the choice Furniture bad giv'n, 
„Which to defend God's Truth he well improv'd, 
And raife the Yoder of his Saviour Lord. 
Reſt, facred 1 5 of that bleſsd Day. 
When you ſhall thin an immortal Ray, 
be by r 220 n 1 WY De 
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Stop, gentle Vouth, and view this Clod! 
Beneath it lies a Child of God, . 
Who thro* the tranſient Scenes of Youth | 
Rever'd and lov'd the God of Truth; 
And when Death ſtruck the fatal Blow: TIN 
With Joy he left this World below, © | 
And ſoaring taught his Friends behind: 
4 Serve him with Fear, and you ſhall find, 
„% That Death itſelf's a gentle Friend; 
* as Peace ſhall be the Chriſtian" 's End.” F 
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All that was Mortal of apious Man. 
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0 Joanen Rzvnoups, Et 54. 
Her li conrned i n irrer | 


. He ſleeps, ſubmiſſive to a Father's Will, i; abt 

Who liv'd to teach—and who ſhould a aint: © 

« Shox d teach us — What? The Marble ſhall reply, 

1 To live beloy'd—and much-lamented die,” £0 
Death has his Claims receiv'd, the Grave its Clod; 

And Hear n the Soul, to ſee a ſmiling God. ts 
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| On. Amity: Srevaſs, Et. 46. 


Divinely taught where my beſt Treaſure lay, 

My heaven worry 8 wr 3 Wey 

To Joys celeſti 1 us 5 
And eds divine Delight thro” 12 — Re. | 
The fond Delights of Nature's deareſt Ties ' 

*Clips'd not the Glory of her native Skies; 

She ſaw the pearly Gates wide open ſtand, ns 
Tafted Canaan's Grapes, view'd the Promis'd Land, 
Deareſt of all below, your Tears be u | 

I go before you to pollels the Joy . | 
. Again we meet, when Jeſus 125 ap 
Then with him a . and 1 — 2 
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On Caruzring JonkEs, Et. 68. 


"Freed from the Sorrow, Sickneſe, Pain, and on 
To which all Breath-inſpired Clay is Heir, 
The tendereſt Mother and the worthieft Wiſe 
Reaps the full Harveſt of a'well-ſpent Life. 
Here reſt her Aſhes with their Kindred Duſt - 
| (Death's only Conqueſt oer the-favour'd Juſt 
Her Soul, her Fame, the Tyrant's Pow'r defied, 
And the Saint triumph'd, when the Woman died. 
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Man is but Vatzit and-Duſt;; - 
In a al his wir wth! ee 
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Oh God, 1 Elbquence "of Mortal Sound 
Can para the Gloftes Wir Fes wr fond? 
Sr ve 1 982 {is 71 
7% Did. 15 foot ö 1 5 175 66 , 755 
| 65 Nasen Was, Fi. &. 
I ob's Rachel Jabbock firſt paſs d o'er, 
So his beloy'd RæHE e debt dere: 5 
A Mitten painful, Hb'ral, chaſte,” diſcreet + + mY 
No Tongue can tell wi” 2 175 e mee 
. On ons Clin, Et. 46. 
She was — But Words are wanting to fa What : 7 
Say all that's = rho Juſt, and the he Hs 
FES | — 0 NES . 41 27 — + + 175 Ry. 0 F - fr i This. 
On Elk Avon Cnzxxy, Mt, 39. 
With Patience, tho? with Pain, | 1 Hite 
Life's weary Path-ſhe trod; 3 
The Woman only, diet. 
£25, The Saint is with her God. ES © 
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For 6 there is u Need | I bie Hop e 
To teſtify that we are dead : Nele „e nnd; © 30] 
Or Pedigree, or Claim t Hrid ds. ue hes K 
Or how * dr When We died), 
Or hig W tz or: Pomp of Birth, win is t I 
We're All the eople of the Earth to Rp 42 real ＋ 
And he is neareſt to the Skies, eit * 225 3 tf 7 1 
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A virtuous Courts boch 13 i Wah Wl” 
Proclaim'd the Chriſtian, and atiorn'd the Man; 
His Manners. blameleſs, Temper aa 
Diffus'd a Luſtre een on private Life. 

Such Virtues in an humbler Sphere Were „wb, 

As Pride and Pomp might not diſdain to n 
With sichs of Gratitude, the Poor deplore fy fe 
Their gen'rous Bene actor, now no more: 


Their Tears of Love Neighbours and Kindred blend; FP 
And All bewail their 8 Friend; | 
Him who while living, liv'd for Human Kind, |. 


And dying, left a ſpotleſs Fame behind... | 77 
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1 O then. prepare to follow me, * 5 8 E Ks 4 155 Ts * b 


„„ 8. Jon 8 t. 25. : 


05 EEG Crenant Guaazr,. Ec. 68. 


F My deareſt Friends, | lament no more, 


For I am gone but juſt „ ene 


As I am now, you all. muſt be, 1 0 2 
Till Chriſt our Saviour! When bs tallcome, - 


Then all muſt riſe to hear their Doom; ; Ly 7 8 ; 


Then they who F MEE Sata te 
Will be exalted 2 his Side, 1 of 7 


And there will fing their — of Praſe 
With hin ia © iſe always. 
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Here lies x Youth; whoſe chearful Bloom for 
Promis'd a Train of Years to come ; 5 
But ſet for ere his Morning _ | 


And Life expir'd ere ſcarce began: - 


He was of Temper ſweet, of Mind . 
No Vices in his Conduct e' er were ſeen. 


Take Warning hence, ye thoughtleſs Young and Gay , 


Who from. the Paths of Virtue often ſtray; 15 
Vou cannot tell how ſoon your Time may . | 
And a be ſummon'd to the Aud. 3 : 


L, 5 5 


0 Tabus Barre, At. 39. 
Farewel, my loving Wife and Children der, | 


Whom 1 dave left behind in Grief and Care! i” 


But God will for you all provide, 
If you make him your trueſt Guide; 
And he will raiſe you many Friends, 


To comfort you to your Lives Ends: 


And then IJ hope we all ſhall meet again, ; 
In the great Joys of Heaven to remain. $752 
[ Hadley, Bert] : SS 
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PE” Os Manx GoopLake,, Et. 63. ir 


| Graciful ber Form, divinely good her Mind, A, 

Where Sweetneſs, Virtue, Grace, united join'd; __ + 

The beſt of Wives ſhe liv'd, the beſt of F fiends, 8 

By all lamented, to the Grave deſcends. na ug oO 
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Os Aden G14 100 Et. 35. 

A tender Mo ther and good Wife hes here, | 
Was ſnatch'd from Huſband and three Children 4. . 
Pray God keep all from ſudden Death. : 
Whilſ we are living here on Earth |. +. 

Hearty and ftrong, and well at Night, 

And Lad before the Morning Light. 7 

Tho” Death no Warning gives, you ſee, 

I hope that Chriſt will pardon me. | | 
| Bia. 1 1772 
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: On Jonn Barcnzton, At. 7. 1 


By thee, fair Youth, in Bloom of Life, hs.) 
What early Hopes were gin!!! Ee 
But Death ſoon-nipt the te Buds. ©; +. ty 
* ane ripe for Heav' . kg 1 
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E Hannan Finw, Et. 51. 


When Dach takes Huſband, Wiſe, or Son, 
| Content thyſelf, and lay, «© God's Will be done! oy 
Truſt in thy bleſſed Saviour, and expect | 
To meet them all ain, with bis Lied. 0 r 
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5 Whoſe Mereles to 


02 L31825 tk. and fe. 
She died OH. 275 163. axed Ms 225 4 ed 


Oe 23, 1772, aged Gf 
* ö 21 


Our Life h — + 0 
| Which ſoon is quts-and we are dead. I * EE 
bares Reader, boaſt not of thy Mi hight, 70 ; 


A eva Nieper r 
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"Os Revices' Srantbox;. Et. 79. er 
There is no 480 gy that Dead will he 88 1 * 
All Ages of wel nin ban. 
| Therefore t to ler all þ prepare, 85 e a 8 , 59. 5 
To live adh. CZ TVLE o Te oY * r 5 2754 * 
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View; my dear Friend, what is before think 
And know for. ing thou art ſoon 10 die; 24+ 1 


How ſoon, thou know#ft not; it may come before 
Thou ſhalt enjoy one Minate's Pleaſure: more; 
When thou muſt leave this World, and all behind, 
To be with Worms in 23 reh-yard confin'd. 
Seek the Lord, therefore, whilſt he may be found, 
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2 1. St Re OY 
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We All are Heyford 173 a0 1730 
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On Fb Abakus, At. 10. 
The Clay- cold Tenant that lies near this Stone, wap 


Had once e dach Virtues Princeſſes might own. 
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1 pita a 78.0 
The  perfe Day'is now her ownz +... 7, *-; Je 1 
No darkenin og Vey pipeline Þ bernven; rt ci: of 
She knows the Lord, as the is known, , 
Ann Myby, as.the's feen. 177 
LA ann. e, e e ga: 101 x! 


on MANY CADORE, 8 . 5 


Toro from her, turn, officions Thought! 
Officious Thought preſents again a | 
The many duteous Acts. he wrought; DE 
„ Fir our Hearts with 22 and Pains | 
But after her we ſoon fal for, + 
And _ Whom ebene, 5 e 
N 70 Y "2 Bid. ee es 4 Te pork 


On Mine Pug Et. 9 
Within this Vault enio bd, doth lie 18 1 


The Body of our Child moſt dear; : 
Her Soul, afcehded up on „ oy 


Has left us ſorely mourning here. 7 | 2 —— 


Prepare us, Lord, to meet agein, pq 
Where Nothing ſhaft our Peace de 


Where we with Chriſt ſhall ever. __ J 1563087" 
And ti turn our famine,” into Joy. 27417 
MEETS k D. 1:45; 2015 


On ai Frnuus. Proven, Fe, 16. 
— 4 ſpread the Bloſſoms of untainted Youth, | 1 


dſom glowing with the Love of T ruth ; 
in U Virtue s Prime fo ſhort thy Days, a narrow nk 
The Grave receiv'd thee ripening into Man: 
Yet ſhould 2 _— $ Tears forbear to flow, 
Nor wake te der Fall, x Siter's, Wo 
of of 


The Flower hat early here os, 
Will * 5 in eternal pos 1755 
an ¶ Tia. T 9742 — 7 1 
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On: dag sols, Ee. 22255 


' The Soul of our Sifter is g 

To heighten the Triumph a NY rene 
re,, 
| | And claſp'd in the*Arms of his Love, OE en 
No longer impriſon' d in Clay, oY 
WP Who next from his. Dungeon. ſhall 8 6 
Wbo firſt ſhall be ſammon'd away ? 
M mertiful God, is it 17 rn” 7M 
— | (Len, Middle, 1 | oh 0 


On Jl Conan, Et. 3 * "Sa 


Alive belov'd for Duty, Genias; Truth, 


And all th' engaging Properties of 3 
On Worth ſo rare Death's-H and ſell ſ 


But with his Friends his Name will never * 
Who to this Grave will yearly Tribute pay 


Of Tears unfeign d, upon his dying Day. "x 
© EIT) Middlchss. 45 . 


= Like 5 Dads: live; ke as be bleſs 4. 
Who ev'ry happy Quality poſſeſs'd. 
tender —— that ſweeten . Life, 
That dignify the Mother, Friend, and Wife; 
Each Chriſtian Grace, with moral Virtue join'd, 
Adoro'd her Breaſt, and harmonis'd her . 
Her Life was an Example to the Wiſe, e. 
Her ae an e to the skies. e e 
1 * „ | 
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o, Gronon Truss, Kt. 3% 


1 N e His Probity was conſpicuous and well known, | 
His pleaſing Chearfulneſs in ev'ry Action ſhown, 1 


02 I» ö . be” 67. vir 


Spotleſs on Earth not one has yet been known, 
Save the Redeemer, Jeſus Chrift, alone, 2 
. To whom, with 8 Har woods Soul is Hown. | 
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On Baiser Nr Et. 3 8 


Boat not, vain Reader, of thy Youth or See 
Grayes here ſurround thee of each Breadth and 3 a6 5 
But more than. both, the preſent Moment prize, | 

For _ perhaps, mayſt be the next who dies. 


r 171. 


On a Et. 40. 
Vou i Women that chuſe happy Lives, 
Vex not your Huſbands, but prove loving Wie,; 


So ſhall your Joys on Earth be long extended, _ 
And your Souls in Hear n = Mleafures never w_ hay 
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0. Tandes Buoy, Ax, 59. 


Why flows the Tear, why ſighs the tender — 
Why envy all my Friends my peaceful Reſt? 
Death is the Path that muſt by, All be trod, 

The only Road that leads the Man to God. 
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Mex ſpar were 


INothing care, I deen crave, 


From ſuch a faithleſs World as this, 


1 
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od is they feng. 25 


Wt” obt, tranſient, 


Ire as Morning Dew, 
„and went to Heav'n. 
Our Birth is Nothing hut our Death begun,. 

_ As TR v le that Inflanc they take ire. 
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I Nothing am, - Nothing have, 

But that my jeſus I may ſee, 8 1 
eee be Mos. . 
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Vain are our fondeſt Hopes of Biff" EY 2 


Where Vice in ev'ry Form sppears, __- 
In wanton Youth, and palſied Vears; een 
Where Villainy exalted ſhines, | + 
And Merit unregarded pines ; ITS 
Where-triumphs ſelf-adorin 1 


Where Virtus s ſcorn'd, an 'Goddefied, : 
But thou, O Pow'r Supreme! 1 
True Happineſs. refides with the. z 


With thee, whoſe Wiſdom guides on wee 2 
The Worlds of Light that gild the Sky,. | 
Ard made this Earth a Place of Pao 1 8 


A mixt unſatiefying Stene. 

Since no Diſtreſs in © Time or Place. _. 

- Can make eternal Goodneſs 2 5 
In God alone my raptur d Ming 


deer Felicity ſhall find. | _ 
. 85 1 l 


on ; Musen, . 7 


nan v. eee een, 

I aſk bene KN PLA 3H 3 
But to adviſe you as a Friend, 15 
cee youofyper Fest. wy. 
£ Rl the Way, the Life, the Trih,”. 11 

2 The God incarnate cries; | a8 

4 a Dea, 
th e This to eternal Iss. 


hag. 25d N 1 If vl 


| Here ſleepy from Worlly Chin Neil 
A Suitor for Erernity, > 

Till the aft Trampet's-thu &-Sounc 2 
Awakes aſtoniſh'd Worlds e, i HL Ay 


To reap from awful Juſtice? Hands, (2251 70 2 | 
The Fruit-their*Life on Earth demands 31 2 
Happy, if when clams ee W is run, 75 
He. hears that eee oice, en | 8 
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| In ſure and ſtedfaſt Hope again to fad | 
The dear Jov'd Relatives he left behind, 7 1 4 

Children and Wife he back to Jelus gave, ; £4 
His Lord, he knew, could to the utmoſt Gov. - | | 
"Himſelf-experienc'd now that utmoſt Pow'r, 

And — hams i in Death's triumphant Hour. 

Rejoice, my Friends, the: cries, 3 
ur dying Lord hath got the Victory 

%% He comes, he comes! This is my Pda! Day 1 

% F . with Songs of Joy the breathleſs Clay i 15 
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Farewel, vain World'1 26g I nod of tes - 
1 value not'what'thou canit ſay of me; | 
Thy Smiles I court not, nor thy Prowns I fear; 9 
All's one to me, my Head lies quiet eres | 
What thou ſeeſt amiſs in me take Care to ſhun, 

Look well rwe l age to be done, 
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SM1 urn, Et. 75: 
all needleſs and diſt ful, Care, 
A per nin too much a Snare; Fee, 
Our Journey from our Cradle: to our Grave . : 
Cannot be ne res WARE, Ks ane 1 | 
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en deep js the Van, whoſe gen'rous Soul Peru. 
And Jabour'd only for the Public Good. 

To ſerve his Country, to extend her Made, 

He deem'd his Duty, and with Joy obey d. 

In him, with ev'ry moral Virtue crown d, 

Th' indulgent Huſband, Father, Friend, were found. 
From Pride, from Anger, and from Envy free, 
He knew no Storms nor Tempeſts— but at Sea. 
What if once more thoſe Storms and Tempeſts rife ? 


Vain is their Fury=-t his Heav'o he flies. 8 45 . 1743 
ee oye Pick. 
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He's gone ! obedient to 
16's gone? bat | Bleſt to 25 5 119 
For none who knew him cam forbea their Moan: 
' Religion grieves, and Virtue weeping _ 
And Poverty deplores with 
In Paths of Righteouſneſs he ood. 
. 


A ſure Frequemter of the Houſe of God Sed 
There right Devotion was his conſtant 
And 3 acceptedev'ry Pray . 
For Charity high-favour'd ſteer'd his Breaſt. 
And through his r 
Poor Fellow - ereatures tenderly he lov d,. 
With true 3 be was always mov'd. 5 
2 by the Leſs? of another's Grief, .. 
| {rok both others — himſelf Relief. 

Him all commended, Rich as well =; -oabi 

Gladneſs appear'd whenever he was fen. 


rg Dwventry, 


as his fudden Fall 10 
Call. 


But why lament we? . 4 , 


Their Sawvbridge, lent a Pattern to the Land. 
Impatient are the awful Hoſt above ; 
To take this Chriſtian, worthy of their Love. 
8 he — ? Inſenſible of Fear, | 
hought diſturbs him, no Diſtruſt is near; 
His By prepar'd, and conſcious of the = 
Starts out rejoining to the Seats of . a 
; Rev. 7. T84ac Basser. 


Now . Death, for here lies lain 
More Worth than Crowns can buy 
_ Celeſtial Zephyrs, waft her Soul 
| Back to its native Sky. 
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1 vi pleaſing Candor {y ell her Breaſt, dar 167 
= - And in der Ape & glow” 1 8 12 
1 Now to that Hes n, 1645 Viras bine a 


BEE ker an eternal Blaze, 10 Z 
Her lofty: Soul has-wi ity Flight,” - Lani Dat 
| 's | $7.5 And Ron — — 234.315 400 v6 +1, 8 © x 4 
'So from the ſmiling-Infant's Hand See . 
We: force the coſtly Gem, A 33 1 
Which be not knowing how to prise, $612 noi! 
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1 as denne tht Fit it but & ny, | =" bt 
Where Men come in and act, and „ . 


Tas true in him who ſcarce the World — © a 
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But took his Leave and Congs ftraip t againn 12 

So ſweet a Child, that Earth and 55 eie 4 „ 
Whoſe he ſhould be, God's or his Parent's Love. | 
All but his A was maſculine and great, 85 0 Sat . | 
= An early Predage of bid future Se 1 F445 hos rs. | | 
= Had Nature given Life a longer Date.” 5. 
But ſnatch@he was: ſo rareſt Farne foci?” 1 
{To wither, and drop ſooneſt to the Ground. „ 

35 ane, 1 Devon, mel nh . 
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On Wuran' Cover, : of * Kent, 18. ied | 
March 1756, Et. 23. 
Here BY from; all. the Cares of fleeting Life, 
A Youth whoſe early Worth our Praiſes claim; ; 


i 4M His humane Boſom was unknown to Strife, 9 ] 


And all his Actions brought Increaſe of Fawe. 
Thro' Habit virtuous," and from Reaſon juſt, 

When round his Heart Death's gloomy Terrors play's, 
He did not after Eife's Allorements luſt, 
| But, meekly ſmiling, Heaven's Decree obey'd::: | 
"Eons! er his Friends ſhall view this darkſome Grave, 
5 Whenever on his Virtues they reflect, 
The mourning Tear will fall, the heart-ſelt Sigh willheave, | 
; By tender Paton all their Soul bedeckt. 1 
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died May 2, 4575 
Under hi ue bc 5 ban, ry 
In Tae h bred and born cruly, Robert Parſglove by 
And there brought up by Parents Care at Schoole and 
Learning trad, 


Till afrerwards.by. Locle, dear 10 London he was had; 
Who William Bradſhaw hight by Name in Paul's which 
did him lade, ts £5 ot) 
And there at Schoole did him maintaine full thice 4 
Whole Tears 
And then into the Abberye ape of 1 WI 
In Southwark called, Where it doth , Seine Mai 
Overis: | 1 
To Oxford chen, who! did bim ſend into that: "Galt 
right, 05-674 ot 29s 1 2 9555 
And chere 14 Years did him find, -which Corps Chti 
ä ky 
From thence at fength he went, 4 Clerke of Learving 
great, 
To Giſburn Abbey freight was ent, and plac in Priors 
Biſhop of Hall he was alſo; Kechdeavon of Netzt am, 
Provoſt of Rotheram College too, of York eact Suk. 
fx 
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Two Grames Schools be did Gain with Laine for to F | 


endure, . 

One Hoſpital for to maintain 12 Impotent and Poor. 

O Giſburn, thow with Tiddeſwall Town, * and 
mourn yau may, 


For this ſaid Clerk of 3 Renown york here « com Pact i in 


Clay: 6 % 
Though eruel Death hath vo down brought this Body 
which here doth ly, 
Yet Trump of Fame; ſtay can he Nought to | und his 
Prayſe on high. 
Qui legis hunc Verſimt erebro ie memoreris 


* Vile Cadaver ſum, tuque Cada ver eros. 
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And Death tio me is Gaine © 
| Beeayſe I truſt thro? Him alone ba "2 n 


N 4 8754 ' Salvation to obtaine. ' TT Ong . KS ; 
by © "© 


o brittle is the State „e, _— 


- So ſoon it doth decay, {ih + ils - 1 1 5 
8. the Glorie of this Word 
e e NN ee 


* ; * * 85 82 3... I I 8 
2 s N 8 4 
* „ g 
: * 2 * Bo t 
FED! | - On a ; ug Labs. 
_ 


Cie d are woc Eyes, that beam'd feraphic fie; 
Cold. is that Breaſt, which gave the World Deſire; 


Vf Mute is the Voice, where winning Softneſs warm'd ; 


Were Muſick melted, and where Wiſdom charm'd 3 
And lively Wit, which, decently confin'd, | 

: By No Prude e er thouglit impure, no Friend, zunkind. 

Cou'd modeſt Knowledge, fair, -untrifling Len, 

3 Perſuafive Reaſon, and endearin Truth; 


Cou'd Honour, ſhown in Friend ips moſt refin'd 3 


And Senſe, that ſhields th' attempted, virtuous Mind, 
The ſocial Temper, never known to Strife ;z/ 
The height'ning Graces, that embelliſh Life; 

Cou'd —— have e er the Darts of Death defy'd, 

Never — ah ! never had Melinda dy d! 
| Nor can ſhe die——F'en now EG her Name, 

ort is d 17 Friendſhip, Love, and Fame. 
| X. Savace, Bly 
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The charms of blooming Youth with Innocence: 


. Such was the tender Flow'r that here is laid, 


For human {lls:too rare, of Life afraid: 
She ſaw this World was Guilt and Grief”s abode, | 


| * it Jayant, HON to Go. 
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Be 71 44% h iz Ireland, who n 1000. 
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No Marble — no 8 enim; | 
My Tome, this al ; Epitaph, theſe 1 
Pride and low mouldring Clay butill agree, 

' Death levels me to Beggars: Kings to me. 
Alive, Inſtruction was my Work each Day; „ 
Dead, I perſiſt: Inſtruction to conve x. * 
Here, Reader, mark (perhaps now in thy Prime) 

The ſtealing Steps of never-ſtanding Time 
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the Grave Epwanpd Bons, of 


Tho ze be what Fay catch the reſent Hour ; 2 By 4 


Employ Tome "ou or end s with] LI, 1744 


Beneath lies bury 4 langerer and Les; „ 
. > | 


You call it Flatery ; but I ſay tis Truth: 
Early to wean her from this World of Clay, 


Kind Heay'n in Mercy took her Sight away *, = 2 
Put by Degrees a Period to her Pain;  _— DE 
And "OY _ Teen is N in vain. 3 174 5 5 
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0 a Young Gentleman, 


— Paſſenger, who, curious, led. 
Inſpects theſe dreary Manſions of the Dead, | | 
Caught by ſad Sympathy "+ heave the Sigh, ©: he 
Here let a Tear perl hy pitying Eye: oy 

A generous Youth, in all the Bloom of Life, 5 | 
Reſts from each 80. Care, and toilſome Sri: 


Dea? to his Friends, by all the ſuſt approv'd, be ab... ts AP 
Kindred to theirs his Soul, remember d, lov'd: £7. 3s 
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Ye Fair, whom Loveor whom Ambition "oy | 
Approach this Tomb, and cheek thoſe vain Bere; 2 : 
Ah! let the baplefs Fate of her, Who here 5 
Perhaps may claim tlie Tribute of a Tear, 
Peter th Unwaty——Hence, ye Envious, ſee 
How vain the Pomp of Courts, and pity me. 
Dazzled by Grandeur, and milled by Show, 
I trod the Paths that Jead to Guilt and, Woe ; 
A King's gay, audy Victim I became, | 
And raje's to Titles, they but'told my Shame. | 
May the Almighty, in his Merey, five © 


| A Wretch who came repentant to the Grave! 


And be this Truth on ev'ry Mind impreſt, 

No real Tranſport fires the guilty” Breast. el vo 
Impe fe are the Pleaſures, tranſient all, A 

0 a from their — en e moſt dreadfal is the Fall. 
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When the Stage: heard that Death had len ken <8 
- Gay Comedy her Sables firſt put on ele. 
Laughter lamented that her Fav'rite dy Wis; 8 * 0 
And Minh herſelf (tis ſtrange!) laid 3 AF cy'd; = 
Wit droop'd his Head, een Humour ſeem'd to Or. 
Aud 8 85 fat penſive oder his Urn. | 
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Yf thou wolldyft 3 us in our cs 165 
And cum t Wretches that be ſoe gf hey Cher = 6 81 
When that ye clere to flake there Dyſtreſſemmm: 
Crewelly wemith the ſeygh wayle and wepe/, 2 
To cloſe there Yen that after ye doth clepfe. 
Death. Graſtles galante in all thy Luſte and Pryde, 

Remember that thaw ſhalte gyve due; 

Death ſhold fro thy Body thy Sowle deryde, | 

Thou mayſt not hym eſcape certaynly : „„ 

To ye dede Bod yes caſt down thyne ve, ( 4 5 


Beholde thayne well conſidere and ſee, 
Vor ſuch as thay ar, ſuch ſhalt yow be.” 5 
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Let ſoine by Heralds Blazon- d mine, 
And „ trace their ancient Line; 151 
From Heaps of Gold let oth others raiſe 57 5 
A Monument of flatt' ring Fraiſe; DOIN . BR 
Let others boaſt their Por and State, 
Of Merit void, ignobly m_— 8 
One Truth, o'er theſe Remains below:  _. 


Inſcrib'd, more Honour will beſtow : on = h 4 
Than Lines ge, c e i 


on. reef Argyle Sd was + debeade le. 
10 30, 168. | 
Thou Wenger, une ſhalt have ſo much Time 
+ To vie my Grave, and aſk what wüs my-Ciime * 
No Stain of Error, no black Vice's Brand 


Was. that which chay'd = from my pagire Land. 
f 3 . % Love 
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EY 8 1 ta, 4 5 A IT 1171 hy 93 r 5 
Lon 0 my Country, twice ſentenc'd to die; 
- Conftrain'd my Hands forgotten Arms to try. 
More by Friends Frauds my Fall hath, 
Than Foes; tho” now they rice ered my Det. | 
On my Attempt tho Providence did frown, 
His oppreſs d People God at length ſhall own. - 
= Another Hand, by more ſueteſsful Speed, a7 
= Shall raiſe the Remnant, bruiſe the Serpent's Head. 5 
E Tho' my Head fall, that is no tragic 8 wn, tp ee 
Since going hence, 1 enter endleſs Glory. . 
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| Richard Nardell Vat, by Ws 3 
Somtym of London, Citizen and Drape 
L And Margerie, his Wyf, of her P g 

4 Returny'd to Erth, and ſo fall xe. 
1 * Ofthe Erth we were made and formed, - 


za" Have vis in Mynd aud Mem N 
5 Ye yat liven lerneth to Dog 2655 SED Per 
a beholdyth here dur keine, . 
3 Such as ye erne, ſome mn were wey. 
Fee ſhall 2 dyght in yis . . 
ZBe ye „ ſtout and gay. 2 TH oy a 
N e Frendys, we yow prey, + 
r 
Vit ye be = forr finn atteynt, PETS ns 
At ye Dey of judgment. = 
Mar the oft to have yi 
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veyis-in \ Mind, | 
F Vat thow geveth wyth yin Yand yat fall thow fynd. 

| For Wydowes be ſſofu and Chyldren beth unkind, 

=. -Executors be covetous, and kep al yat they fynd. 

_ If « 1 457 72 75. eſk wher e Deddys Goodys becam, 

= * 1:7 Ve anſqueare;! ,;'' |; 

| 80 God: me help and Halidam, he died a __ Man. 
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In the Yere of Chriſt, One Db 0 uſand 
_- trew, . | „ „ ; 
With Fowr and 1 5 4 
1 Rychard Skypwith, n nan u.. til Flow 5 
In my Age e Twenty. on, 1 my y Soul art) d from the Body 


the RT Day, — e 

And now 1 ly her, . Coda +. Mercy, _under this 
Z | 

Deſyring vom that this ſal fee, ono pray for 

f K # -4 me,. 

That bare both God and Man; | 

Like as ye wold, that oder for yee ſhold 
When ye ne may nor can. 
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Then blame not — are feeble. Wenb, 4 
For in her PaK ER 's Birth ſhe did conſume —_ 
Her utmoſt Strength. The Werld will ſcarce be wrong 
For ſuch another brave Conception. 4 


11 Weine Church-Yard, Caſts * 
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= „ ane and turn PE . | 
ateous Maximilla lies: n 
Wich her the pleaſing Loves are dead... 
The Graces and the Sports are ſlec. 
Stern Fate, unpitying, laid her there; 3 
ne Apartment for the Fair! By - 


ES 


* 


. 
- Her farms Joom'd this grievous as Wer 
Inftead of bridal Nn > know. N00 
What canſt thou think will always gr, . | 
But envious Time will bear away ? © © © | 
Belov'd of ev'ry Youth and Maid, r | p 
Lo- NMarimilla there is laid |! r 
But vain were all their friendly Fears 5 7 3 1 
| Lbs Sugis e and . Tots 8 
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Ane Youth within e 
No more to Life's rough ——— 
Has well;eſcap'd all latent Jlls; 


Yet when our buſy Mem'ries trace 
His ſoeial Worth; and modeft Gractc ö; 


. Our 1 vial Sue cult Sorromtehille 
| A Father's Moans 1 his Hearſe, 
4 A Friend laments in Runic Verſe, _ _. ASE 
= A Maſter's ſilent Boſom heaves: | © 
| But if bis Aﬀbiops wereview;. TNT... 
And ſearch his many Vittadh through; Cn TN 
No Room for Se 141 $67; Fer ee 
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The Maſter of hs 4 —. 
| The lively Scorner of a ve J 1 
Who made e Þ Vat F {= Hd 

Or drew, fro e the 7 Price © If 

Student © | 7 T 

In whom, the e Fakes 125 te brort 
Ax free to give Appladſes, as afſert, 

And ſkilful in 3 . 
Hence Power conſigu 'd the ommand,, 
And put the Sealts:of a Life Gon 

To ſtand Proteftor of the, Orphan Race, rue 
And find the Female Pinifent a Place, 22 peach a; 1 | 
From Toils lie theſe, too much for Eye to bedr, 45 

From Pain, from Sicknels, and a Ward of Care ; e 
From Children and à Widow in her 1 5 
| rowbs. 


From Shores remote, and from a Forei 59 5 

« Calf'4 by the Word of Life, thou ſhalt a PRs vie wo 
Jo pleaſe and profit in a higher Sphee;; jy 11 
Were endleſs Hope, e,  unpeniſhable Gain, 5 —_— 
Are waar the eigne teach and entertain... * 4 
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Os an e, ae eee Parents were ve. 
L. JJ. Fun.. Ne | 


When no one ve t e Cordial Di og. 17 
— Ng; healing Art was found... i mY 7 27 OT”. 
| My God the Sov? reign. Balſam brou; aha, 1 Pa Vi 

And Death reliev d the Wound... 1 194 108 805 


What, tho” no mournful Kindred Rag) 0 


Around the ſolemn. Bier, 237.4 t 11 vrark 
No Parents wring the * end,, 13g 221 
Or drop the tender Near: wort ON 


.No coſtly Oak, adorn'd: with Al, 4 Fe M 


13 Infant Limbs iel, Bag» bee Oe: 
No Friends impart a Win ing es. 1 
To deck my laſt Ty" * aba 


. Yet 


2 9 1 0 1371 11 ” 1 5 Ie 
own, e Neri | 


tes are ien z 


Og 


5 That Tongue: ieh ler de Table o on a Roar, i ; ha : 
And charnvd the Public Ear, is heard no wore! 
Clos'd are thoſe Eyes, the Harbingers of Wit, RY "OM 5 


Which Fare bets the T ongũe, what 
| Cold ail tha Hande, which, living, were Het 
At F riendſhipꝰ Call, 8 ſuccour [modeſt 8 he 
Here lies James Quin? Reader to be taught, | 
[([ (Whatc'er thy Serena 14 hg orce of T. houp| . 5 
In Nature's happieſt Mould . "eaſt Sy a 
To this Complexion thou muſt come at laſt, + 

h D. Garkice. 
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1 | Tears, Ka 'Ang _ weep, ſhould now diffu 
Around this hallow'd arch * holieſt Dew, 
Where reſt fair Withetming' s laſt Remains. 
She for her Infant bore a Mother's Pains, *© 
And died to give it Life. In Beauty's Bloom, 
Heav*n ſnatch d its Favourite to an early Tomb, I 
Its gentleſt, beſt- below d, who ſeem'd Seen 
To thew how far a meek and modeſt Mind, 1 
With its own fimple Pow'rs and native Grace, =. 
Could mend the' Pad of the faireſt Face; 
How fix a Tread ,. 2 Brother's, Huſband's. Lars 
Beyond, alas ! the Pow” 1 of Death to move L 
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Kei eue thus, above lll Rules eg „„ rn i 
This Child of Nature play d her blameleſs bt, 3 
And ſunk with that anfallied Soul to Reſt, $a Far 1 1 NC 


W 41 ber ant 
hich Heav'n firſt breath no caſt, Ne 
2 p 
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Hail, 1 Bride ! for og art truly b bleſs'd ; 

Three Months of Rapture crown'd with endleſs Rel; z; 
Merit like yours was Heaven's peculiar Care, „ 
You low'd yet taſted Happineſs firicere-: ASS524 57 8 
To you the Sweets of Love were only ſhown, - JUDY © FS 
The ſure ſucceeding bitter Dregs unknown. - 5 
Vou had not yet the fatal Change deplor d. 
The tender Lover for th' i 8 Lord; on 
Nor felt the Pains that jealous Fondnels lee PI 
Nor wept that Coldneſs from Poſſeſſion ſprings | 'F K a 1 
Dr your Fate, en 
You truſted — yet expe no Deceit. 1 1 
Soft were your rang and wing'd with Pleaſure flews' 4. 


No vain Repen ve a Sigh to you; j; 
And if . Bliſs Bl Hhewv'n can beſtow, RT raed * 4 
With Fellow-Angels ou enjoy it now. e 

eros Many Worry Monraovas Y 

| se this 8 goth l lie bg 

A Flow'r that raviſht once the Eye; | ; 

A Youth who-Honour had in View, . | 4 
Who onhy what was Virtue knevpyp .. } 
But Death thro' Envy wou'd not „  2S * 
Such Beauty and PerfeRion rare: t SERIE OEM 
He calmly met approaching A 5 „ 

Nor mourn'd his Life's too Bigg Dute'; F 

Tho' by a tender Father 40d, „ 

Not Death TOE SY : mor'd 3 „ © 


5 | ff 1 FRAY E 
Fi * * ol 4” Y #7 "Y 
His Wit was great, his Goodneſs more: Vas Se 5 
Who * . ee deplore. W er ts by 


x 7 * * 


1 ritten on "the G rave fone M an 2 


7 . 10 7 * Ute IT 10 all . Ki ao 
Thy Face ay. Beauty, And, all Jer thy E 1 0 
Sweetneſs and Grace in ev“ Ty. Geſture ſh one 4. 550 ay 
+" bores thei ut Dignity, thy: une 85 5 221 a a7 

On ev'ry Word the mildeſt Accent hung £..,.. 

% And rotho(@blime) came mended from cat es, 
Correct and clear thy charming Converſe low d, 
And Hes F when thou a Smile b 5 —5 
On thy d ear! D a Thung 
With rapt'rou ſure, nor ht the Hour 
Kc this inſatiate het but no 22 | 


ro. i; 4. 15 


faite y der Grief — Thee, nor ante e. Ao 
White dear : IX ; 


12 Thee, ſweet Girl, thov'rt FOR LEA * 5 
I kpow thy Heart, *twould ſoon deſcend to find 
That miſerable Load thou'ſt left behind; 


But Angels keep.thee in their bleſt Abode,...._ 
66 Fh Boſom of their Father and thei God. ” 7 
e 4 Ki % hl 
© Another. I 33M 1 25 * V9 122 K 
Here reſts what once had ev” ry Charm : . 


The Eye to pleaſe, the Breaſt to warms 
The faizeſt, ſofteſt, ſweeteſt Maid, e 
That e'er was number'd with the Bead; „ 
. Hurried votimely to the Tomꝶgg „„ 

By Grief, in Life's gay vernal Bloom. L227 L308 
Scarce had ſhe reach'd her Twentieth Year, IO YT 
When Love * d th anhappy Fair, 7 


̃ Whoſe Boſom burnt with equal pi C 5 
5 Each Heart with Rapture gabe NTT 
But ab]. her Fire their Bliſe we 74d oh 3:2. 753429) 
The Fair eſſay d each. moving OA wag ae Hoek 
To melt his too-obdurate H n A | 
But when each' moving Arthad a, anos fins) ef) ator 12 
| Nor Prayers, nor Si nor Tears bears. 1 Nn 
ö When ſtill her Fire 2 Suit deny'd,. - PRE 
The 1 . e . L e 


A virtuous Xa the Flame inſpi bre, VER he by 
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hin b + pal WED THEY none or: kine? 
11 Thoughts to virtuous Acts incline ;, 


follow what is good, and then, 
Great "hp Reward in B ifs thall be... Amen! ED 2h 


# Ser ibaa W, areicMfire. * 0 | N +3 
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- 0 - The Roſe wa this earthly Bed, 
| Though wither'd and reclin'd its Head, | 
Shall Pom! in new-born Beauty riſe, 1 


And bloſſom in its native Skies. wi 
via cini; ñ?ĩ | 


On a young Lady. 


Sleep on, thou Fair, ad wait the Almighty's wil, 
Then riſe unchanged, and be engel 852 1 
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On the Death of Mr. Haxp Wi 


1 4 Midd of the Performance of his Lent . 
(17 59) of the Meſſiah, Nature exhauſted; he dropt his 
- Head upon the Keys of the Organ he was playing upon, 
and with: Difficulty was raiſed up again. He recovers his 
„Sp rin, and goes on managing the Performance till che 
Whole was finiſhed. - He was carried e 


I ᷣ̃0b“ melt the. Soul, to | captivate the Ear. 
. ſuch Melody mi ht deign to hear) 
To anticipate on Earth the Joys of Heav'n, * 
hg 'T'was HandeIs'Faſk: To him that Pow'r was given; . 
: Ah! when he late attun'd Mefliah's Praiſe | 
With Sounds celeſtial, with melodious Laysz- 7 
A laſt Farewel his languid Looks expreſt, n 
And thus, methink#, th enraptur'd Crowd addreſt : f 


cc Adieu, my deareſt Friends ! and alſo y yi 1 
% Joint Sons of facred Harmony, adieu! . . 
«« Apollo whiſp' ring Fay me to retire 
« And bids me join the bright Seraphic Choir: 
4% O for Elijab's Carr!“ great Handel r 
8 erer heard his Voice—and Handell ad. 
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V. hen written on 4 1 7 done,” at Tertenhall : 


in Staffordſhire, © — 
Our waſting Lives: grow ſhorter gill, OE. PT | 
As Hours and Days increaſe ©. a - 
| And ev 'ry beating Pulſe we tell. M4 


— 


Leaves yet their Number ſeſs. 
Go, Reader, and 1 improve remaining Moments, 


Time is n into vaſt Eternity. 


Stop, Paſſeng er, 2 5 od weigh, 
Whoſe Lite'sthe longeſt, your's or mine; ; 

If Death has ſnatch'd my Soul To-day, 
To-morrow he may call for thine: 

Ihe only Difference then will be, | 
'That you had one Day more chan me, 
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| PANEGYR 
Os a young Gentle who died of the 


« Call her rare Piece of Nature, Soul of Art; 


1 Heav'n's Joy Sue's Wonder, Truth's fair Patronefhs | 


* 


Man ſprung from Duſt, to Daſt returns againn 
Fraught with Diſeaſes, and o'erwhelm'd with Pain 
chort are his Days, his Joys much ſhorter ſtilll. 
Blended with Cares, and chequer'd o'er with IiililIl. 
He's happy, then, who ſoon reſigns his Breatſ, 
And feels betimes the icy Hand of Deatg . 


. 
Small. Por. 


4 


Os R 
Leking for choiceſt Attributes to raiſoo + | 
A Pyramid to Lady Southwell*s Praiſe, | 112 
[found Invention of ſo low a Flight. 
Her Worth was ſtill above my Fancy's Height. 
At laſt comes Fame, and whiſpers in my Kar, 
If thqu a worthy Monument wou dſt rear, | 


« Nurſe of Religion, Learning's better Part; 

« Mirrour of Ladies, Virtue's golden Mine, 
The Grace's Temple, Darling of the Nine; 
Thou may 't give more, but ſhe deſerves no leſs,” 
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When bad Men die, and turn to their laſt Sleep, 
What Stir che Poet and Engravers keep! _ 
Try a feign'd Skill to pile them up a Name, ,. © © It 
With Terms of Good and Juſt—outlaſting Fame. 
Alas, poor Men! ſuch, have moſt need of Stone 
And Epitaphs; the Good, indeed, lack none. 44 4 
Their own good Work's enough to give of Glory 111 
Unto their Nane which will ſurvive all Story. g 
dach was the Man, who here doth partake _ 1 
of Verſe and Stone, but tis for Faſhion's Sake. | 
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On a Young Lady who died for Love. 
Here lies a Virgin, ſacrified to Death, 
2 beauty's ſofteſt Bloom depriv'd of Breath; 


| or ſuch a Loſs uncommon Tears are due, 
er Charms were many, and her Fate was new. 


She 


B - BP 1 ä 
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he fel (hard Deſtiny 3} init. wed © 
By what few dye, except upon the Stage "5 "Ir wy 
Duty and Love contended for the Don, Page A gs 
But could not govern, neither would e. : Tn r 
Ihe lovely Sufprer, in this fatal Strife, F 
Preſerv'd her Honour, tho' ſhe loft her lie, N 
dhe rather choſe to dye, than Rebel prove 
And cou'd not bear ta live, and change her nde | 
Thus good ſhe was. Behold where naw ſhe lies! 
Weep, r EZ and ou Virtue i in > your Sal 


* ——— 


n. 4 ung Tha, 


| Nymph, over thee; chaſte, fair and youngs, - 4 5 
Each. Boſom adds a Sich; en 0-5 
| Applauſes flow from ev'ry Tongue, | 
| And Tears from ev'ry Eye. 
Still lives, and ever ſhall thy Name, 
Thy Beauty only dy'd; Ih 
Envy has Nothing to. proclaim, 781. reins 6 
: Oe ORR kgs. £290. 2 eee 
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On WII II AM. HII E. 


Within this cold Receſs: lamented lies, WE 
Who to _—_— fell an early Sacrifice; 
A Man whoſe Worth and Merit weF®?may claim». 
FThhis trifling Juſtice to be done bis Fame; 
Rich was he not, but yet in Temper bleſt,. __ 
Sontented he enjoy'd what he poſſeſs?d ; 
Pleas'd with his Lot, and happy in his Mind, . 
His whole Endeavour was to pleaſe Mankind. 
Chearful, good-natur'd, lively, briſk and gay, 
Where' er he came, like Phœbus' vivid Ray, 
He ſpread Delight, a ſudden Joy inſpir d. 
Warm'd every Heart, and every Boſom fir d. 
He was — This Weak Detail at once to end, 
A good Companion, and à gen'rous Friend: 
But now alas ! too ſoon his Courſe is run, 
And in Meridian Luſtre ſets his Sunn. 
Whoe'er thou art whom Chance may lead th: ar, 
Arreſt thy ye, a little 1 ſtay; ö 
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For honeſt Worth and Gentleneſs approy ul. 5 8 72 1 

But if unknown, 1 5 Character e, wo 3, creed 7 
Nor to his Memory. > Tearche:. 5... ob looa 
If like Merit, like Perſection 3 m0 e eee 


In any well- beloved Friend of thine, / ” 


Read, look, refle a, and weep whene'er-you. y veg PIT 


What this Man i is, and, e he aeg de. ; 


: 1 * ; "Ph * / 82 £ i WE 3 


With a Love more refin'd, or a Conſcience more clear, 


A Virgin more chaſte, or a | Friend more Gacee; /" = 5 


Was neyer Interr'd, than the Maid that hes here. 

Full Sixty-and-uwo were the Vears ſhe enjoyd, 

In good Looks and good Humour the whole. e 
Nor weary of Life; nor afraid. of her Dea, 
But with calmeſt Obedience ſne gave up her Breath; 
When Hope lent his Wings, which no ſooner ſhe TY 
Than ſmiling in Raptyre ſhe fainted, and  dy'd.. _ 


— — — 

Place (as fber Minds on Earth poor yorthlefs Toys, 
But fix your. Thoughts on Heaven's eternal, ny x: 
And be prevail'd u on, whilſt ye have Time, 
3 to chooſe what's Lali and De 8 W 
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Power, wealth, and Beauty, are a hotly Thats "o 


'Tis yay Virtue bloſſoms in the Duſt. 1 107 
: — — — —E— 2 


Could Wealth defy che pointed Shaft of Death, 
Purchaſe Contentment, Ray the fleeting Breath, 
We well might envy then the Rich _ Great, - - 
Proclaim Heaven partial, curſe our helpleſs Fate: 
But when we ſee the Rich, unfavour'd, ſhare 5 
Of Death, of Sickneſs, Diſcontent, Deſpair, 

Wich grateful Hearts our God we ought to bleſs, 
Who to the Good alone gives Happineſs; 

Who doth alike the Rich and Poor regard, 

Their Crimes to puniſh, Virtues to > reward, 
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"On %% Erk anon Tarron, A 4 


1 | Reader didſt thou but know what ſacred Duſt 
-  Thovtread'| upon, thou'dſt judge YR. 
- Should'|t thou neglect a Show'rof Tears to pay., 1 

To waſh the Sin of thy own Feet awayyůy. 
That Actor in the Play, who looking down, bY og 
When he ſhould cry, O Heaven ! was thou ght TE: 
And guilty of Soleciſm—might haare N q 
_ Applauſe for ſuch an Action o'er this Grave 
Here lies a Piece of Heaven, and Heav'n one wy; 
Will ſend the beſt in Heav'n to fetch 't away. 
| Truthis, This lovely Virgin from her Birtb 
a conſtant Strife twixt Heav'n and Buch. 
Both claim d ber, pleaded for her; either cryid, 
The Child is mine; at let they did divide ye 5 - 
Heaven took her Soul, the Earth ber Corpſe did ſeine, 
Vet not in Fee, ſhe only holds by Eeaſs, + 
With this Proviſoe When the Judge ſhall- call 


9 e ene . s have Alt 16 


e 7 On Mrs. Suns Tar | 3. | 


"Beneath this Wü tit e the mortar 282 N e 5 


Of ber who once delighted ev'ry Heart; 0 
Ho good the was, and what her Virtues wah 
Her Guardian Angel can alone declare. 
I be Friend, that now this little Tribute Jo 
0 exquiſitely feels to ſpeak her Praiſe. of 5 


Fet, wouldſt thou know 1 851 pious Life ſhe 
How many from her Hands receiv'd Content, 
How many Breaſts that Poverty had chill'd, 
Her Charity Mug Peace, with Rapture, fill "of 
The Village igh ſhall gratify. thy Ears, 
And tell 1 the, ome. with Words, _but moſt with Te 
4 . 4:06, {47 BI 4 
TEETH! OE _ | Lady Youne.. | 


[Par 22 1 Church Yard, Kent. n 
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